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THE  ARGUMENT. 


IkOGl'.no,  UicliHidrUo,  a:i'l  Al(li;;c'r,  mert  an  unknown  warrior, 
\v)i((  joins  their  pari)'.  Tlicy  ulluck  llu'  troops  of  Maganza  and 
the  Moor,  and  defeat  them.  Ropero  and  Marphi>ta  signali/e  their 
valour.  The  prisoners,  Malugigi  and  Vivian  are  »ct  at  libertj'. 
The  warriors  reposing  themselves  after  the  battle,  Malagigi 
(•xjjlains  to  the  rc^l  the  mystical  sculpture  on  the  fountain  ma<le 
hy  Merlin.  Ilippaica  m  rives,  and  gi»  osaii  account  t(»  Kichanleiio 
and  Ilogero  of  her  losmg  Fronlino,  wliich  was  taken  away  by 
l<odom(int.  Royero  departs  to  revenge  the  afTroiit.  Arrival  of 
IJodomont,  Mandricardo,  and  Uoralis  :  Maiidricardo  joiihls  with 
nil  the  knights,  and  overthrows  them:  Ills  battle  with  Marphisa. 
Ilopero  returns  to  the  fountain.  Strange  di.-senti(uis  amunust  the 
v/arriors.  Rogei*o  claims  hs  horse  of  Uodomont;  and  Mandri- 
cardo  wrangles  with  Kogero  for  the  device  on  his  shield.  Rodo- 
ii-.ont,  Mandricardo,  and  Kogero  light :  iMarphisa  takes  part  with 
Kogero.  Malagi;»i,  fearing  for  the  safety  of  Kichardelto,  attacked 
liy  Kodomnnt,  cau'-es,  by  his  magic  art,  a  demon  to  enter  the 
horse  of  Doralis,  which,  carryiiig  her  away,  she  is  immediately 
followed  by  Mandricardo  and  Jlodomont,  \»  ho  aje  aJlerwards 
pursued  by  llogero  ar.d  Marjihisa. 
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OF 
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1  HE  generous  dames,  of  ancient  time,  despised 
The  charms  of  wealth,  and  virtue  only  priz'd : 
In  this  our  a2;e  we  see  the  female  train 
Scarce  bend  a  wish  to  aught  but  sordid  gain. 
Yet  those  who,  blest  with  inbred  goodness,  shun  5 

That  love  of  gold  which  has  the  sex  undone, 
Living,  content  and  peace  may  justly  claim  ; 
And,  dead,  should  find  the  meed  of  endless  fame. 
For  ever,  sure,  must  Bradamant  be  prais'd. 
Who  not  her  thoughts  to  power  or  riches  rais'd,  10 

But  lov'd,  whate'er  bespoke  the  noble  mind, 
Grace,  courage,  honour,  in  Ilogero  join'd ; 
And  well  deserv'd  a  knight  of  such  desert 
Should  bear  her  image  in  his  constant  heart; 
And  for  her  sake  those  viilorous  deeds  achieve,  15 

AVhich  after-ages  scarcely  could  believe. 

Rogero,  with  the  two,  as  late  I  told. 
With  Aldiger  and  Richardetto  bold, 
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('Ilic  }.ni_;iiis  v\  (Murniont)  bright  in  slc''I  array'd, 
l*rf|);uM  to  i^ivc  llio  i/jalhcr-|)rivjnrrs  aid.  20 

1  loKl  yon  liow  a  warrior  rross'd  tlie  field, 
Of  ft'urloss  gosiurr,  bniring  u\\  liis  shield 
'llic  bird  lliat  Irom  its  ashes  springs  to  liirlh, 
And  (stran;;o  to  tell)  but  one  appears  on  r.irlh. 

Soon  as  lUii  kni:^lit.  nnkuown,  advancini;,  viow'd       2.3 
Where  each  Iruvc  chief  prepar'd  fur  combat  stood, 
Kager  li«'  biirnM  to  j)rove,  in  Jiiarlial  deed. 
How  far  tlieir  valour  witii  their  looks  agreed. 
Is  there  amongst  you  one  \vi)o  dares  (he  cries) 
With  me  in  single  fight  dispute  the  prize?  30 

With  spear  or  sword  in  rough  encounter  meet, 
Till  one  shall  fall,  while  one  retains  his  seat? 

That  man  were  I — (thus  Aldigcr  reply'd) 
W'ith  thee  the  sword  to  wield,  the  spear  to  guide: 
But  (as  thyself  shalt  see)  far  other  task  35 

I>ids  us  refuse  what  courage  bids  thee  ask ; 
A  task,  that  scarce  permits  these  few  short  words, 
]\Iu(  h  less  the  time  to  run  at  lilt  affords. 
]^chold,  where  stalion'd  here  we  three  prepare, 
At  least  six  hundred  men  in  arms  to  dare,  40 

That  by  our  love  and  valour  may  be  freed 
Two  wretched  friends,  to  cruel  bonds  decreed. 

He  said ;  and  to  the  brave  unknown  reveal'd 
The  cause  at  full  that  brought  them  to  the  field. 

Weil  hast  thou  urg'd  such  reasons  as  suffice  45 

For  just  excuse,  (the  stranger  thus  replies) 
And  sure  three  knights  you  seem  whose  dauntless  worth 
S-arce  meets  its  equal  through  the  spacious  earth. 
With  you  I  sought,  erewhilc,  to  run  the  course 
On  equal  terms,  for  proof  of  cither's  forp e  :  50 
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But  since  on  others  I  shall  .'^ce  your  might 

Far  better  try'd — I  claim  no  more  th(>.  figlit: 

But  this  1  claim — my  arms  with  yours  to  wield, 

With  yours  to  join  this  helmci,  lance  and  shield, 

And  trust  to  prove,  when  on  your  side  I  stand,  55 

Not  undeserving  of  so  brave  a  baud. 

Some  here  may  wish  to  learn  th.c  warrior's  name, 
Who  thus,  a  fearless  catididate  for  fame. 
Would  with  Rogero  and  his  fellows  meet 
The  dreadful  hazards  of  their  hardy  feat.  CO 

She  then  (no  longer  he  this  chai»)pion  call) 
Was  bold  Marphisa,  from  whose  liand  his  fall 
Zerbino  sutfer'd,  sworn  by  her  to  guard, 
Gabrina  foul,  for  every  ill  preparM. 

The  good  Rogero,  and  each  noble  lord  05 

Of  Clarmonl's  house,  receiv'd  with  one  accord 
The  profFerM  aid  of  her,  whom  all  estcem'd 
Of  manly  sex,  as  by  her  dress  she  seem'd. 

Not  long  they  stay'd,  ere  Aldiger  beheld, 
And  show'd  his  friends  at  distance  on  the  field,  70 

A  banner  rais'd,  that  to  the  breezes  flow'd, 
And  round  the  banner  throng'd  a  mingled  crowd. 
When  now  advanc'd,  so  near  in  sight  they  drew, 
That  by  their  Moorish  garb  the  warriors  knew 
The  hostile  band;  amid  the  shouting  throng  75 

They  saw  the  hapless  brethren  borne  along 
On  two  low  steeds,  expecting  to  behold, 
For  sums  of  wealth  their  persons  chang'd  and  sold. 

Then  thus  Marphisa — Wherefore  such  delay^ 
When  these  are  present,  to  begin  the  fray  ?  80 

F.  3 


<i  OltLANUO  ILItlOiSO.  li.  XXVI. 

llogcro  unswor'd — Ollli'  iiiviUMl  tniiii 

To  crown  tlu-  l»;iu(|uct,  many  guests  riiii;iin, 

Nor  yet  urrivM — wo  lonu  n  solcinii  treat, 

v\n(l  all  must  j(*iii  to  make  the  feast  complcln, 

Soon  will  the  re^t  atkiid — While  thus  he  said,  0.» 

His  bold  compeers  the  remnant  foes  survey 'd: 

The  traitors  of  Mac^anza's  line  advance, 

And  all  is  ready  to  begin  the  dance. 

There  swarmVl  the  numbers  of  INIagar.z.a's  crew, 
Wiih  groaning  juulcs  in  Joa.led  wains,  that  drew  90 

Gold,  vests,  and  precious  wealth;  while  here  were  seen 
The  captive  brethren,  with  dejected  mien  ; 
Who  slowly  rode,  in  shameful  shackles  bound. 
With  lances,  swords,  and  bows,  encompatb'd  round; 
And  Berlolagi  (cause  of  either's  grief)  9j 

Was  heard  conferring  widi  the  Moorish  chief. 
Not  Buovo's  son,  nor  he*  of  Amon's  strain. 
The  traitor  present,  could  tiieir  wrath  contain. 
At  once  his  spear  in  rest  each  warrior  took ; 
And  each,  at  once  the  proud  Maganzan  struck.  100 

One  through  his  helm  the  deadly  wound  impress'd; 
One  drove  the  thrilling  weapon  through  his  breast. 
As  Rcrtolagi  by  these  knights  was  slain, 
Like  him  so  perish  all,  that  wrong  maintain. 

At  this  Marphisa  with  llogero  fir'd,  105 

No  other  signal  for  th'  attack  requir'd  ; 
And  ere  her  spear  she  broke,  the  martial  maid 
Low  on  the  ground  three  warriors  breathless  laid. 
The  other  impious  chief  was  worthy  found, 
From  fierce  Rogero's  spear  to  meet  his  wound:  110 


*  RichardeUo. 
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He  fell ;  and,  by  the  same  dire  weapon  slain, 

Two  more  were  sent  to  Death's  relentless  reign. 

An  eiTor  now  amidst  th'  assiiil'd  was  bred, 

That  wide  and  wider  to  their  ruin  spread : 

Those  of  Maganza  deem'd  themselves  belray'd  110 

By  the  fierce  Saracens;  the  Moors,  djsmay'd 

By  frequent  wounds  and  deaths  on  every  hand, 

With  treacherous  murder  charg'd  Maganza's  band; 

Till  fell  reproach  to  mutual  carnage  rose, 

With  spears  i  i  rest,  drawn  swords,  and  bended  bows. 

Now  here,  now  there,  by  turns  Rogero  flew  15J1 

On  either  troop ;  now  ten,  now  twenty  slew. 
As  many  by  the  virgin's  weapon  kill'd, 
In  divers  parts  lay  scattered  o'er  the  field. 
The  rider  from  his  saddle  lifeless  fell,  126 

Whene'er  descended  either  trenchant  steel ; 
Helmet  and  corslets  yielded  where  it  came; 
As  crackling  serewood  to  destroying  flame. 
If  e'er  you  saw,  or  e'er  have  heard  the  tale, 
How,  when  fierce  factiorls  in  the  hive  prevail,  130 

As  to  the  standard  in  the  fields  of  air, 
The  buzzing  legions  for  the  fighfc  prepare, 
Amidst  them  oft  the  hungry  swallow  pours, 
Rends,  kills,  or  scatters,  and  whole  troops  devours ; 
So  think  Marphisa,  so  Rogero  rag'd ;  13d 

Alike  by  turns  each  dastard  troop  engag'd. 
But  Richardetto,  nor  his  kinsman  chang'd 
The  slaughter  thus;  nor  thus  alternate/rang'd; 
The  band  of  Saracens  untouch'd  they  leave, 
While  all  their  furies  to  Maganza's  cleave.  140 

Rinaldo's  brother,  to  the  dauntless  mind 
That  fits  a  knight,  had  mighty  prowess  join'd  : 
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Alul  now  tilt'  lialrcd  he  Maguii/a  bore, 

(Javc  twofold  vigour  to  his  wonlid  power : 

This  fir'd  liic  buH>l)orn  son  of  Btiovo's  bed,  H5 

^Vl^o,  like  a  lion,  his  rcsentinenl  fed: 

Through  helni  and  head  his  weapon  took  its  course, 

And  both  gave  way  before  the  crashing  Ibrcc. 

Wliat  soul  but  here  had  caught  the  martial  ire? 

What  breast  but  lure  had  glow'd  with  Hector's  fire  ?  150 

Here,  with  Marphisa  and  llogfro  join'd, 

The  choice,  the  Howcr  of  all  the  warrior-kind. 

INIarphisa,  as  she  fought,  oft  turn'd  her  eyes. 

And  view'd  her  comrades'  deeds  with  vast  surprise; 

She  prais'd  them  all ;  but  good  Rogero  rais'd  155 

Her  wonder  most,  him  o'er  mankind  she  prais'd : 

Sometimes  she  deem'd  that  Mars  had  from  above 

Left  his  fifth  heaven,  the  fights  of  men  to  prove. 

She  mark'd  his  dreadful  sword,  that  never  fail'd. 

Against  whose  edge  no  temper'd  steel  avail'd ;  160 

The  helm  and  cuirass  strong  it  pierces  through, 

It  cleaves  the  rider  to  the  scat  in  two, 

And  sends,  divided,  in  a  crimson  tide, 

The  corse  in  equal  parts  on  either  side, 


Ver.  lC3.  And  sends,  divided  in  a  crimson  tide. 
The  cur.se  in  equal  parts  on  either  side. 
Nor,  deuden'd  there,  &c.]  Tliese  passages  remind  us  of 
the  wounds  gi\  en  by  kni^hls-crrant  in  romances,  so  olten  ridicnied 
by  Cerv.inles,  and  for  which  Ariosto  i-i,wiLh  these  author-.,  liable  to 
tlie  censure  of  ex.Uav:i^<ince.  Tlie  host,  who,  like  Don  Quixote,  is 
intoxicated  with  reading  romance'*,  makes  tlie  following  eulogium 
on  those  performances,  in  answer  to  the  priest  who  had  recom- 
mended history.  •'  Before  God,  your  wor>iiip  should  have  read 
what  I  have  read  concerning  Felixinaite  (»f  Ilyrcania,  who  with  one 
l><)Ck-stroke,  cut  asunder  five  giants  in  the  middle,  as  if  they  had 
>>eou  so  many  bean-cods." 

J(irti\'$  Don  Quixote,  Vol.  I.  B.  iv.  C.  v. 
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Nor,  dcadenM  there,  its  dreadful  fury  stays,  165 

But  with  his  wretched  lord  the  courser  slays. 
From  many  a  neck  his  falchion  lops  the  head ; 
Oft  o'er  the  hips,  sheer  through  the  body  sped, 
It  parts  the  trunk :  now  five  the  rapid  steel 
Severs  at  once — and  more  I  fear  to  tell,  170 

Lest  truth  should  falsehood  seem  :  but  Turpin  fam'd, 
Who  knew  the  truth,  and  what  he  knew  proclaim'd, 
Leaves  men  to  credit  or  reject  his  page, 
Which  blazons  deeds   unknown  in   this  degenerate 
age. 
Alike  appeared  Marphisa's  martial  ire,  17i 

Her  foes  all  frozen,  and  herself  all  fire  ! 
While  she  no  less  attracts  Rogero's  gaze, 
Than  he  before  might  claim  the  virgin's  praise : 
And  as  she  deem'd  him  Mars,  so,  had  he  known 
His  partner's  sex,  to  equal  wonder  won  180 

Of  her  great  deeds,  he  sure  had  styl'd  the  fair 
The  dread  Bellona,  patroness  of  war  ! 
Caught  each  from  each,  their  kindling  ardor  rose, 
Dire  emulation  for  their  wretched  foes  ! 
On  whom  they  thus  their  mutual  prowess  show'd,     185 
On  nerve,  on  bone,  on  limbs  all  drench'd  in  blood. 
Full  soon  the  might  of  these  resistless  four 
Dispers'd  each  camp,  and  broke  their  strongest  power. 
Who  hop'd  to  'scape,  his  limbs  from  armour  freed, 
And  slript  in  lighter  vesture  urg'd  his  speed.  190 

Happy  the  man  whose  courser  swiftest  flies. 
No  common  pace  his  safety  now  supplies ; 
While  he,  who  wants  a  steed,  laments  the  harms 
That  more  on  foot  attend  the  trade  of  arms. 
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Tlu:  licUi  ;iiul  |»liiMtlcr  to  tlu!  con<iucring  iKind         iy.'> 
Were  left;  nor  k"»^'^<1i  "^J*"  inulctccr  rcinuin'ii. 
There  fled  M;ig;in/;i*s  force,  here  Hcil  ll»e  Moor, 
'I'liosc  left  tl)e  prisoners,  these  their  wealthy  store. 
\Vilh  joyful  looks,  uiul  wiili  exnitin.;  mind, 
The  noble  kin.snicn  haslenM  to  unbind  200 

Vivian  and  Miilagigi,  wliilst  a  train 
Bore  heaps  of  treasure  from  the  loaded  wain; 
\'asc.s  of  silver  wrougiit,  (the  victor's  prize) 
And  female  vests  that  ilam'd  with  costlv  dyes  ; 
Viands,  on  whicii  their  liunL^f'r  niii;ht  be  fvi],  C'O.'i 

With  generous  wincp,  and  all-sustaining  bread. 

Each  helm  unlac'd,  the  noble  warrior-maid 
AppcarM  confcst:  her  golden  locks  displayed 
Her  hidden  sex,  and  on  her  lovely  face 
Brii2,ht  shone  the  charms  that  female  features  grace.  210 
With  rapture,  all  the  generous  virgin  view'd, 
And  now  to  learn  her  glorious  name  they  suM  : 
She,  with  her  fiicnds,  to  mild  deportment  us'd, 
ComplaccDt  heard,  nor  what  they  wisli'd  refus'd. 
On  her,  whose  deeds  so  late  their  wonder  rais'd,         215 
Each  ardent  knight  with  eve  insatiate  gaz'd  : 
She  on  Rogero;  him  alone  she  heard. 
With  him  alone  she  slooil,  with  him  conferr'd. 


Vi.  r'  207. the  nchlc  warrior maid 

Appcai-'d  cu'ifist ]      So   Britomait  diijarins   in 

Spenser. 

With  thcit  her  glilleriiig  helmet  she  unhxc'd. 
Which  doft  her  golden  locks  that  were  iipbonncl 
Still  iu  a  knot,  unto  her  heels  down  trac'd. 

Fairi/  Queen,  Book  III.  C.  iv.  St.  13. 

Both  poets  compare  their  re<-pcctiTe  heroines  to  Bellona. 
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But  now  the  pages  call'd  her  to  repair 
Where,  by  a  fountain's  side,  the  feast  to  share,  220 

In  the  cool  shelter  which  a  hill  display'd, 
Her  friends  repos'd  beneath  the  grateful  shade. 
This  fountain,  rais'd  with  art,  was  one  of  four 
Which  Merlin  made  in  France  by  magic  lore ; 
Of  purest  marble  was  the  structure  bright,  225 

With  dazzling  polish  smooth,  and  milky  white; 
Here  Merlin,  by  his  skill  divine,  had  brought 
Expressive  forms  in  rising  sculpture  wrought. 
Thou  would'st  have  said  they  seem'd  in  act  to  strive, 
And  breathe,  and  move —  in  all  but  speech  alive  !      230 

There,  sculptur'd,  from  the  woods  a  monster  came, 
Of  fearful  aspect,  and  of  mingled  frame : 


Ver.  231.  There,  sculptur'd,  from  the  woods  a  monster  ca/ne,--3 
Most  of  the  commentators  have  explained  this  monster  to  mean 
Avarice,  which  had  over-run  all  the  Christian  world,  and  brought 
scandal  on  the  professors  of  the  faith.  Sir  John  Ilarington,  who 
lived  in  an  age  of  allegory,  says,  that  Ariosto  describes  this  vice  very 
significantly;  he  makes  "  her  ugly,  because  of  all  vices  it  is  most 
hatefnl ;  ears  of  an  ass,  being  for  the  most  part  ignorant,  or  at  least 
careless  of  other  men's  good  opinions  ;  a  wolf  in  head  and  breast, 
namely,  ravenous  and  never  satisfied  ;  a  lion's  grisly  jaw,  terrible 
and  devouring  ;  a  fox  in  all  the  rest,  Avily  and  crafty."  See  notes  to 
Sir  John  Harington's  translation  of  this  book. 

Lavezuola,  a  commentator,  extols  this  description  of  Ai'iosto,  as 
far  superior  to  Dante,  who  simply  represents  Avarice  in  the  form  of 
a  lean  and  hungry  wolf. 

E  una  lupa,  clie  di  tiitta  brarae, 
Scontra  carca  con  la  sua  magrezza, 
E  molte  genti  f^  gia  viver  grame. 

Inferno,  Cant.  I. 

Inflam'd  with  every  fierce  desire, 

A  famish'd  she-wolf  like  a  spectre  came. 
Beneath  whose  gripe  shall  many  a  wretch  expire. 

Hayley. 
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An  riss's  cars,  a  wolf's  stern  front  he  wore, 

With  ravcnini;  leclli  as  loiii^  uudreuch'tl  with  gore; 

A  lion's  rcndiiij;  paws:  in  all  the  rest  235 

His  shape  and  hue  the  wily  Tox  cxpress'd. 

With  ra-o  untani'd  he  travcrs'd  (iallia's  land, 

Spain,  Italy,  and  England's  distant  strand  : 

Europe  and  Asia  had  his  force  o'er-nin, 

And  every  clime  hcneath  the  rollini;  sun.  240 

Where'er  he  pass'd  the  wounds  or  dcatiis  he  dealt, 

The  low,  the  proud,  and  every  station  felt : 

But  most  the  last— liis  fellest  wrath  he  ponr'd 

On  king,  on  prince,  on  potentate,  and  lord. 

The  Roman  court  his  worst  of  furies  knew,  24.S 

There  popes  and  mi'jcd  cardinals  he  slew. 

1  his  beast  the  hallow'd  seat  of  Peter  soil'd. 

And  with  lewd  scandals  the  pure  faith  defil'd. 

Before  the  monster's  rage  in  ruins  fall, 

Each  strong-built  fort,  and  well-defended  wall.  2jO 

To  honours  e'en  divine  he  dares  pretend ; 

He  makes  th'  insensate  crowd  in  homage  bend ; 

Bids  servile  tongues  his  impious  glories  swell. 

And  boasts  to  keep  the  keys  of  heaven  and  hell. 


Mr.  Upton  thinks,  that  by  this  monster  is  characterised  Super- 
sti'wion,  as  ignorant,  ravenous,  cruel,  and  cunnnig.  See  his  note  to 
I'.iiry  Queen,  Book  I.  C.  viii.  St.  48. 

Tiie  different  explanations  prove  the  nncertainty  that  often  attends 
allegorical  description,  though  I  cannot  but  think,  from  inanj'  cir- 
ounistances,  that  Ariosto  means  to  represent  Avarice.  Spenser, 
who^e  work  is  one  continued  allegory,  would  sometimes  be  to:ally 
unintelligible,  but  that  he  generally  giveslhe  names  to  his  personified 
characters. 

Vcr.  254.  And  boasts  to  keep  the  Ucys,  &c.]  It  is  not  easy  to  say 
Kow  far  .Aiiosto  meant  to  cany  his  saliie,  but  a  Prottstant  commen- 
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Behold  a  warrior  near,  who  round  his  hairs  255 

The  sacred  wreath  of  regal  laurel  wears: 
Three  youths  beside,  whose  kingly  vestments  hold, 
Inwrought  with  silk,  the  fleur-de-lis  of  gold : 
With  these  a  lion  the  like  signal  shows; 
And  all  combin'd  the  ragiag  beast  oppose.  260 

Of  one  the  name  is  graven  o'er  his  head, 
The  name  of  one  is  in  his  garment  read. 
Behold  the  chief,  who  to  the  hilt  has  gor'd 
The  monster's  bowels  with  his  crimson'd  sword : 
Francis  the  first  of  France — and  near  him  stands       '265 
Great  Maximilian,  lord  of  Austria's  lands; 
The  emp'ror  Charles  (the  fifth  that  bears  the  name) 
Has  pierc'd  his  ravenous  throat  with  deadly  aim. 
Henry  the  Eighth  of  England  next  succeeds, 
Pierc'd  by  whose  shaft  in  front  the  savage  bleeds :     270 
Leo  the  Tenth,  the  name  yon  lion  bears, 
Who  fastening  on  his  ears  the  monster  tears : 
Close  and  nwre  close  these  four  the  foe  invade. 
And  others  now  advancing  join  in  aid. 
Pale  terror  seems  to  fly  from  every  place,  275 

While,  ready  to  retrieve  each  past  disgrace. 
The  nobles,  though  but  few,  united  strive. 
And  the  dire  pest  at  length  of  life  deprive. 

Marphisa  with  the  knights  impatient  sought 
To  know  the  chiefs  at  full,  whose  arms  had  wrought  280 


tator  might  very  easily  deduce  from  this  passage  a  severe  reflection 
on  the  sale  of  pardons  and  indulgences,  in  order  to  feed  the  avarice 
of  tlie  Uouiish  clergy. 

Ver.  271.  Leo  the  Tenth,— ]  Pope  Leo  X.  here  figured  under  the 
similitude  of  a  lion,  in  .which  manner  the  poet  often  speaks  of  him ; 
a  kind  of  punning  aUusion  to  his  name. 
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A  deed  so  bravo,  by  whom  the  beast  lay  dead, 

That  far  ami  wido  such  desolation  spread; 

Siiiec  the  fair  fount,  with  fi;j,iircs  srnlpliir'd  o'er, 

The  names  disrover'd,  hut  reveal'd  no  mure. 

On  Malagi^i  \'ivian  turns  his  eyes,  285 

Who  near  in  silence  sat,  and  thus  he  cries: 

'Tis  tkhou  nnist  sneak  what  all  reciuest  to  learn, 

For  in  th)-  looks  thy  knowledge  1  discern : 

Say,  what  are  those,  whose  weapons,  well  em  ploy  *d. 

Have,  with  yon  lion's  aid,  the  beast  destroy 'd.  290 

Then  Mala<!;igi — Think  not  you  behold 
A  past  event  in  story'd  annals  told ; 
Know  first,  the  chiefs  you  see  arc  yet  unborn, 
The  chiefs  whose  deeds  the  marble  fount  adorn. 
Seven  hundred  years  elaps'd,  their  matchless  worth    290 
Shall  gladden,  in  their  age,  the  wondering  earth  : 
IMerlin,  the  maLic  sage,  this  fountain  made, 
What  time  the  ikitish  realm  king  Arthur  swayVJ. 
From  hell  this  monster  came  to  plague  mankind. 
When  lands  were  first  by  stated  bounds  confin'd;      300 
When  commerce,  weights,  and  measures  first  began. 
When  written  laws  were  fram'd  'twixt  man  and  man. 
As  yet  his  power  no  distant  realm  attain'd. 
But  various  countries  long  unhurt  remain'd: 
He  trojddes,  in  our  age,  full  many  a  place,  306 

And  spreads  his  mischiefs  through  the  human  race. 
Since  fir-t  on  earth  appeared  th'  infernal  beast, 
We  see,  and  still  shall  see,  his  bulk  increas'd 
Beyond  the  worst  of  plagues ;  not  that  so  fam'd 
In  ancient  page,  terrific  P\thon  nam'd,  310 

Ver.  310. terrific  Python— 1    Python  was  a  monstrous  serpent, 

said  by  the  ancient  poets  to  have  been  engendered  from  the  slime 

1 


h.  XXVI.  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  !•; 

Can  equal  this  ! — What  carnage  shall  be  spread ! 

In  every  part  what  baneful  venom  slied ! 

Whate'er  the  sculpture  shows  his  rage  exceeds; 

Unutterable  and  detested  deeds  ! 

Long  shall  the  groaning  world  for  mercy  sue  315 

When  these,  whose  names  are  read,  these  chosen  few, 

Whose  fame  must  shine  like  Phoebus'  beams  display'd. 

At  utmost  need  shall  bring  their  glorious  aid. 

Not  one  shall  more  the  cruel  beast  appall, 

Than  Francis,  whom  the  Franks  their  sovereign  call.  320 

lie  first  of  men  !--with  happy  omens  led, 

The  crown  scarce  settled  on  his  youthful  head, 

Shall  cross  th' opposing  Alps,  and  render  vain 

Whate'er  agairist  him  would  the  pass  maintain; 

Impell'd  by  generous  wrath  t' avenge  the  shame     325 

Which  from  the  rustic  folds  and  sheep-cotes  came, 

With  sudden  inroad,  on  the  Gallic  name. 

To  Lombardy's  rich  fields  he  then  descends, 

The  flower  of  Gallia  on  his  march  attends. 

Th'  Helvetian  pov,'cr  he  routs,  as  never  more  320 

To  raise  its  pride  to  what  it  rose  before : 


325^ 

"  1 


of  ihe  earth  after  the  delui^e.  lie  was  killed  by  the  darts  of  Apollo  ; 
in  counnemoration  of  which  event  were  inbtituted  the  Tythiau 
games. 

Vcr.  320.  Than  Francis,-]  The  poet,  in  this  allegory,  celebrates 
the  liberality  of  the  most  magnanimous  king  Francis  I.  the  siicce.sscr 
ef  Lewis  XII.  who,  for  the  unbounded  generosity  of  his  dispositior, 
may  not  only  be  said  to  have  deeply  wounded,  but  in  a  mannc  r 
destroyed,  the  monster  Avarice.  lie  was  a  munilicent  patron  of 
art  and  genius. 

Ver.  326.  Which  from  the  rustic  folds  and  sheep-cotes  came--]  The 
poet  means  theSwitzers,  who,  at  that  time  followed  no  employment 
ill  their  owu  country  but  that  of  shepherds  and  herdsmen. 
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Thvn  lo  ihc  <  hurcirs  scau'liil,  \ii  I  lie  slain 

Ofcillicr  cjiinp,  of  I'lorciuc  aiul  of  S|.aiM, 

lie  stuniis  llic  (asllc,  which  till  lh«n  was  liehl,  334 

Throii;;h  .slreni;th  of  bulwark,  never  to  be  quell'd. 

Wliere'or  lie  wicMs  l)is  weapon,  prostrate  lies 

Each  hostile  standard,  or  before  iiini  Hies: 

Nor  fosse  nor  ranij>art  can  his  force  oppose, 

And  sironi;est  walls  in  vain  the  town  enclose. 

This  glorious  chief  shall  every  gift  possess  340 

By  Heaven  decreed  the  happie>-i  prince  to  bless : 

As  Casar  brave;  his  prudence  far  renown'd, 

As  his  at  Thrasymene  and  Trebia  found  : 

Him  Alexander's  fortune  shall  attend  : 

On  every  deed  in  vain  our  toil  we  bend,  oi.i  > 

Unless  good  fortiuie  our  designs  befriend.  j 

Thus  Malagigi  spoke,  and  new  desire 
In  every  knight  was  kindled  to  inquire 
The  names  of  other  chiefs,  whose  arms  could  quell 
The  dreadful  beast  by  whom  such  numbers  fell.         350 
There,  midst  the  first,  was  read  Bernardo's  name, 
Whom  Merlin's  sculpture  chronicled  to  fame  : 


..:,] 


Vcr.  336.  Where'er  he  wields,  &c.  ]  He  means  the  emperor 
Charles  V.  whom  he  compares  to  C  sar  for  his  valonr,  to  Fabiiis 
Maximus  for   his  prudence,  and  to  Alexander  the  Great   for  hif 

success. 

Ver.  351. Bernardo's  name,  ]    This   Bernardo   was   sumamed 

Divitio,  though  he  wa^  generally  called  Bibiena,  from  the  town  of 
that  name  near  Floieiice,  where  he  resided.  He  attached  himself 
lo  the  fortune  (jf  Giovanni  di  Medici,  afterwards  Leo,  and  was  by 
him  created  cardinal  of  Santa  Maria,  in  Portico.  He  wrote  the 
comedy  called  Callandra,  and  caused  it  to  be  represented  at  Rome 
by  the  young  nobilitj',  in  honour  ol  Isabella  duchess  of  Mantua.  He 
died  at  no  advanced  age,  having  conceived  hopes  of  obtaining  tU* 
popedom  on  the  decease  of  Leo. 
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By  him  shall  Bibiena  gain  renown, 

With  neighbouring  Florence,  and  Sienna's  town. 

No  foot  shall  step  before  Giovanni's  place;  355 

Ghismond  or  Ludovico's  deeds  efface. 

Francisco  see,  nor  from  his  generous  sire 

Brave  Frcderico  shrinks :  an  equal  fire 

His  kinsmen  feel :  alike  each  dauntless  look : 

Ferrara's  there,  and  here  Urbino's  duke :  3(J0 

From  one  of  these  brave  Guidobaldo  sprung, 

Pursues  his  sire,  with  love  of  glory  stimg : 

With  Ottobon  there  Sinabaldo  drives 

The  raging  beast,  and  each  for  conquest  strives. 


Ver.  355,6.— Giovanni —  Ghismond  —  Ludotico — ]  Three  cardinals, 
Giovanni  Salviati,  one  of  the  most  ancient  and  illustrious  families  of 
Florence ;  a  man  of  profound  learning  and  virtue.  Ghisniondo 
Gonzaga,  created  cardinal  by  Julius  II.  The  third  was  Ludovico  of 
Arragon,  likewise  a  cardinal. 

Ver.  357.  Francisco  see,  —  ]  Francisco  Gonzaga,  second  of  the 
name,  and  fourth  marquis  of  Mantua  :  he  succeeded  to  the  posses- 
sions of  his  father  Frederic  at  eighteen  years  of  age,  and  fought 
against  Charles  VIII.  of  France  ;  he  was  a  general  of  consummate 
skill  and  intrepidity,  and  Charles,  enamoured  of  his  worth,  in 
vain  endeavoured  to  corrupt  his  faith,  and  detach  him  from  the 

Venetians. 

T'omari. 

Ver.  358. Frcdeyico  —  '\    Frederico  Gonzaga,  son  of  Francisco, 

after  the  death  of  his  father,  was  by  Leo  X.  made  captain  general 
of  the  Roman  church,  aid  of  the  republic  of  Florence.  lie  was 
magnificent,  liberal,  just,  and  a  great  p.»tron  of  virtue  and  iearnir.g. 

Fornari. 

Ver.  360.  Ferrara's  there,  and  here  Urbino's  duke  :  ]  Alphonso 
of  Este,  and  Francisco  Maria  delle  Rovere. 

Ver.  361. Guidobaldo  —  ]    Guidobaldo  the  second,  afterwards 

duke  of  Urbino,  son  of  Francesco  Maria. 

Ver.  363.  —Ottobon— Si/iabaldo—]  Of  these  names  were  two  nobJe 
5'outlis,  brothers  of  the  family  of  Flischi  at  Genoa.  Ottobon  was  an 
ecclesiastic.  These  retired  into  v^oiuntavy  exile,  that  they  might 
not,    by   a  private  enmity  which  they  had  incurred,  draw  a  war 
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Lewis  of  Oazalo,  with  spfcding  art,  365 

Warms  in  the  monster's  neck  the  fealhcrM  dart : 

His  (l.irt  and  how  Ijad  Phahiis'  f^ift  supply'd, 

Wiu-n  Mars  llic  falcliion  girded  to  his  side. 

Sec  two  Hippohtos  of  Este's  breed  ; 

Two  Hercules,  and  next  of  kindred  seed  370 

Another  Hercules,  and  near  him  shine 

A  third  Hippulito:  this  last  the  hnc 

Of  IVlecHcis:  tlie  lust  Gonzaga's  race: 

All  these  with  equal  wamith  the  monster  chase. 


upon  their  cotnitty.  There  witc  likewise  two  pontilT««  <if  ll>c  same 
name.  One  was  Itiiiocciit  iV.  11  r-.l  called  Sinal)al<U)  of  Gi-iina,  of 
the  family  of  the  Flischi.  He  ordered  the  cardinal*  lo  M-ear  a  red 
hat,  and  was  a  liberal  and  nuinifi(-eiit  pontiil'.  The  other,  Arliinii 
IV.  before  called  Ottobr  n,  nephew  of  pope  Innocent  IV.  of  the 
same  family  and  coumry,  created  cardinal  by  his  uncle.  He  was  a 
man  of  great  ability  and  application,  but  lived  only  forty  days  after 
he  cauie  to  the  papal  chair. 

Fornari. 

Ver.  365.  Lewis  oj'  G(t:nlo—]  Luigi  Gonziga,  suruanicd  Ro-Jonjont 
for  his  valour,  was  the  f>oii  of  [.udovico  Gonza^a,  and  callcil  Ga^al'i 
from  a  castic  whicti  he  held,  i'liis  per-on  id  Uuther  spokeu  of  la 
the  succeeding  notes. 

Ver.  Sfff),  two  IJippolitoS'--]    One,  to  whom  the  poet  dedicates 

his  book;  the  other,  sou  of  Alphoasu  duke  of  Ferrara,  likewise  a 
cardiuai. 

Fomarl. 

Ver.  370.  Two  Ilercufcx,—]  Hercules,  the  father  of  Alphonso  duke 
of  Ferrara,  and  h»s  son  afterward-*  iluke  of  I'eirara. 

Fornari. 

Ver,  371,2.  Another  Hercules—a  third  Hippolifo—]  Hercules  Gon- 
zaga,  cardinal  of  Manlmi:  Hippolito  of  tlio  honoured  family  of 
Medicis,  cardinal  of  St.  Lovenza.  lie  died  by  poison,  much  laiueuted 
for  bis  many  virlnei. 

Fornari. 
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Not  Julian's  son  above  his  sire  prevails,  375 

Nor  in  his  brother's  steps  Ferrantes  fails: 

Unconquer'd  Dorca  shows  an  equal  mind : 

By  none  Francisco  Sforza  left  bcliind. 

See  two  appear,  whose  blood  illustrious  flows 

From  noblo  Avolo,  whose  ))anncr  shows  380 

The  rock  which  whelm'd  beneath  Typhoeus  bore, 

Typhoeus  fell  with  serpents  cover'd  o'er. 

Scarce  one  so  prompt  as  these  in  noble  deed, 

Scarce  one  so  prompt  to  make  the  monster  bleed. 


Ver.  375.  Not  Julian's  son—I  The  brother  of  Lorenzo  of  Medicis 
was  called  Julian,  and  lost  his  life  in  a  popular  insurrection;  but 
his  death  was  afterwards  severely  revenged  by  the  Florentines. 
His  son  was  Pope  Clement  VII.  born  a  few  days  after  his  father's 
death. 

Fornari. 

Ver.  376 Ferrmites—']  Ferrantes  Gonzaga,  brother  to  the  duke 

of  Mantna,  at  one  time  viceroy  of  the  island  of  Sicily,  and  after- 
wards Ijentenanl  of  the  duchy  of  Milan,  and  general  of  the  army 
for  the  emperor. 

Fornari, 

Ver.  377.  Unconquer'd  Dorca—]  See  Book  xv.  note  to  ver.  218, 
where  his  cliaracter  is  displayed  at  large. 

Ver.  378.  —Francisco  Sforza—]  He  means  the  second  Francisco 
Si'of/.ii,  son  of  Ludovico  il  Moro,  who,  having  married  the  d;viighter 
of  Christieni  king  of  Datia,  and  sister  to  Charles  V.  obtained  the 
duchy  of  Milan. 

Fornari. 

Ver.  379.  two  appear,  whose  blood  illustrious  flows 

From  noble  Avolo  -]  This  noble  family  of  the  Avoii 
came  from  Spain,  well  known  at  Toledo,  and  of  great  repute  and 
antiquity. 

Fornari^ 
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Srr  here.  Tr.invcico  of  Pcsrani  faiuM,  38J» 

And  there  Al]  boH'-o  sec  of  \';isco  nnni'd. 

Where  is  Gon»^alvo  next,  wl>ose  nets  shall  raise 

The  S|>aiji»*h  rrwlm  wiih  iic\'cr-(lvijig  praise? 

Of  him  would  ;Ma!a2;i^i  trlrully  tell, 

Whom  none,  in  this  intrepid  h;ind,  excel.  S9<> 

^\  ill.iMi  of  Monserralo's  name  is  read, 

W  iih  iliobc  who  come  the  monster's  blood  to  shed, 

"While  midst  the  chiefs  that  thns  th*  assault  maintain, 

Lo !  some  are  wounded  there,  some  here  are  slnin. 

Thus  in  discourse,  the  banquet  of  the  mind,  203 

Their  hunger  fled,  on  carpels  rich  rcclin'd, 


Ver.  385.  —  Francesco  of  Petcrira—]  Marquis  of  Pcscara,  and  sou 
of  Alphoiiso.  lie  \va»  h  great  commander,  and  prosperous  in  eveiy 
undeilaking,  except  at  Ravenna,  wliere,  receiving  many  wounds, 
he  was  taken  pn.sonei  ;  but  fortune  from  that  time  was  ever  favour- 
able to  him.  To  the  stndy  of  arm->  he  joined  the  pml)elhshment  of 
letters;  and  while  prisoner  willi  tlie  Irencli,  addre-ned  to  his  wife 
Victoria  an  vlej^ant  dialogue  on  love.  At  last,  after  many  victories 
obtained  over  the  French,  his  strength  being  waited  witli  fatigue, 
he  died  in  the  flower  of  his  age,  covered  with  laureU. 

Fornari. 

Ver.  386.  —  Alphorrso—nf  Vasco —  '\  Cousin  to  the  before-named 
Francesco,  and  no  less  an  ornament  to  tlie  hiuse  oi  Avoli. 

Forvari. 

Ver.  387. Gonsalvo—]  Gonsalvo  Ferrantes  was  born  at  Cordova 

in  And.MUsia,  of  an  ancient  and  noble  family.  By  liis  assistance 
Ferdin.mdo  conquered  the  city  (»f  Granada,  and  the  kingdom  of 
Kapies.  He  gained  the  title  of  Great,  and  at  last  died  of  a  fever  in 
the  sevenly-secoiid  year  of  his  ag*?,  in  the  year  1515. 

Fortiarf  ■ 

Ver.  .301.  William  of  Moync.rrnto—  ]  He  means  William  the  third 
marquis  of  Moiiserrato.  He  was  rich  in  every  accomplishment  <>f 
mind  and  body,  and  gained  many  victories  in  France.  He  dii-d  in 
tlie  flow  er  of  his  age. 

Furitari. 
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Beside  the  fount  hi  bowery  shades  they  lay, 

And  careless  pass'd  the  sultry  hours  away; 

While  Malagigi,  and  while  Vivian  dA^est 

In  shining  steel,  kept  watch  to  guard  the  rest.  400 

Now  unaccompany'd  behold  a  dame, 
With  looks  impatient,  to  the  fountain  came : 
llippalca  was  she  call'd,  from  whom  the  hand 
Of  ruthless  Rodomont  Frontino  gain'd  : 
Ilim  all  the  live-long  day  pursy'd  the  maid,  405 

With  threats  to  move  him,  or  with  prayers  persuade ; 
But  when  she  found  nor  threats  nor  prayers  succeed, 
Direct  for  Agrismont  she  bent  her  speed, 
Since  there  she  heard  (but  how,  remains  untold) 
Rogero  stay'd  with  Richardetto  bold.  410 

The  place  full  well  she  knew,  the  ready  way 
As  well  she  knew  that  near  the  fountain  lay. 
She  came,  and  sudden  there  Rogero  view'd; 
Bat  as  Love's  prudent  envoy,  well  indu'd    . 
W^ith  cautious  thought,  whatever  chance  might  fall,  41.5 
And  prompt  to  change  at  meet  occasion's  call; 
Soon  as  her  lady's  brother  she  beheld. 
She  chcck'd  her  bridle,  and  her  haste  repell'd, 
And  midst  the  warriors  coldly  passing  by. 
On  young  Rogero  cast  a  stranger's  eye.  420 

Tiien  Richardetto  rose  to  meet  the  dame, 
And  ask'd  her  v/hither  bound,  and  whence  she  came. 
She  then  with  heavy  cheer,  and  eyes  yet  red 
From  many  a  falling  tear,  thus,  sighing,  said; 
But  spoke  so  loiid,  that  brave  Rogero's  ear,  425 

Who  stood  beside,  might  every  accent  hear. 

Lat.f%  at  your  sister's  charge,  o'er  hill  and  plain 
I  led  a  generous  courser  by  the  rein, 
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In  the  swifl  race,  and  firlds  of  battle  prov'il, 

I'rontino  callM,  and  mmh  the  steed  she  lov'd.  430 

I'lill  thirty  miles  T  unmolested  iKiss'd, 

And  hop'd  secure  to  reach  Marseilles  at  last; 

To  which  crc  long  she  meant  to  bend  her  wa}', 

And  bade  nic  there  for  her  arrival  stay 

A  few  short  days — and  such  my  fond  belief —  iMi 

I  thought  the  world  knew  not  so  bold  a  chief 

To  seize  the  beast,  when  I,  t'  oppose  the  deed, 

Should  say — "  Rinaldo's  sister  owns  the  steed." 

But  vain  my  thoughts  have  prov'd,  since  ycster^s  sun 

A  Pagan  hand  by  force  Frontino  won;  IIO 

Nor,  when  he  heard  his  noble  owner's  name, 

JRestor'd  the  courser,  or  allow'd  the  claim. 

With  many  a  curse,  with  many  a  fruitless  prayer, 

Ilim  I  pursu'd ;  nor  yet  have  left  him  far. 

Where  his  stol'n  courser,  and  his  boasted  might,        4io 

Can  scarce  defend  him,  closely  press'd  in  fight 

By  one  who  seem'd  to  challenge  all  his  skill, 

And  may,  [  trust,  avenge  the  wrongs  I  feel. 

She  said;  and  scarcely  thus  her  speech  could  close 
Ere,  starting  from  his  seat,  Rogero  rose,  450 

And,  turning  swift  to  Richardctto,  pray'd 
(The  sole  reward  he  ask'd  for  welcome  aid 
But  late  bestow'd)  that  he  alone  might  go, 
And  with  the  damsel  seek  her  daring  foe, 


Ver.  431.  Full  thirty  miles—]  l\\  the  xxiiid  Book,  Ariosto  says 
ten  miles  only. 

Ver.  447.  By  one  who  seem'd,  &c.  ]  After  Rodoinont  had  taken 
Frontino  from  Hippalca,  she  followed  him  till  he  met  Mandricardo, 
■with  whom  she  left  him  engaged  in  single  combat;  to  which  cir- 
cumstance she  iicrt  alludes.    Sec  Book  xxiv. 
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The  haughty  Saracen,  wliosc  lawless  force  455 

Had  from  her  guidance  reft  the  warrior  horse. 

Though  Richardetto  deem'd  it  ill  hecame 
A  courteous  champion,  at  another's  claim, 
To  quit  the  deed  that  on  his  honour  lay; 
Vet,  now  compell'd,  he  gave  unwilling  way  460 

To  good  Rogero's  suit,  who  hade  adieu, 
And  with  Hippalca  from  the  rest  withdrew; 
Who,  left  behind,  all  silent  with  amaze, 
Scarce  found  a  tongue  his, valorous  acts  to  praise. 

Meantime  at  distance  now  from  listening  ears,       465 
Hippalca  to  th'  impatient  knight  declares 
Her  tender  greeting,  in  whose  gentle  breast 
His  matchless  virtues  ever  liv'd  imprest, 
Which  late  before  her  faithful  lips  had  told. 
But  Richardetto's  sight  her  speech  control'd :  470 

She  said,  the  Pagan,  as  he  seiz'd  the  steed. 
This  vaunt  had  added  to  his  lawless  deed : 
*'  Since  'tis  Rogero's,  I  more  gladly  make 
This  courser  mine,  which,  if  he  would  retake. 
Tell  him,  whene'er  he  dares  assert  his  right,  475 

I  ne'er  shall  seek  to  hide  me  from  his  sight; 
That  Rodomont  am  I — whose  dauntless  name, 
Where'er  I  go,  my  noble  deeds  proclaim." 

Rogero  heard,  and  by  his  features  show'd 
What  deep  resentment  in  his  bosom  glow'd  :  480 

Frontino  much  he  priz'd,  and  more  he  lov'd, 
As  sent  from  her  whose  deeds  her  truth  had  prov'd : 
He  deem'd  this  outrage  done  in  foul  despite, 
To  stain  the  name  and  honour  of  a  knight; 
And  shame  were  his,  unless  his  arm  with  speed  485 
From  Rodomont  redeem  the  generous  steed, 
And  on  the  Sarzan's  head  avense  th'  un2;ent]e  deed. 


85    ^ 
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'I'hc  il.mu'  Iloi^cro  led  willi  ca;4cr  pare, 
To  1)1  in:;  liiin  with  ihc  Sarzuu  lace  to  face  : 
T1h7  journey  *(1  till  lliey  rcach'd  a  double  way:  490 

One,  down  the  plain;  oik;,  iij)  the  mountain  lay; 
And  cither  to  the  neighbouring  valley  brought: 
Where  Kodonionl  with  Mandricardo  fou;;ht: 
Short  was  the  uphill  path,  but  rough  to  tread: 
Longer,  but  smooth,  the  path  that  downward  Icu.      495 
Hippalca  took  the  first,  in  zeal  to  gain 
The  lost  Trontino,  and  revenge  obtain. 
The  king  of  Algiers,  with  the  dwarf,  the  dame. 
And  Tartar  knight,  the  way  less  rugged  came. 
These  knights,  who  sought  but  late  each  other's  life,  500 
With  Doralis,  the  lovely  cause  of  strife. 
In  friendship  rode,  descending  to  the  plain, 
And  rcach'd  the  fountain  where  the  noble  train. 
Where  IMalagigi,  and  where  Vivian  stay'd ;  ^ 

Where  Aldiger  and  Richardetto  laid,  505  J> 

With  bold  Marphisa  rested  in  the  shade.  J 

Marphisa,  at  each  noble  knight's  request. 
Had  cloth'd  her  person  in  a  female  vest, 
With  rich  attire  and  costly  ornament, 
By  Bertolagi  to  Lanfusa  sent;  510 

And  though  but  rare  appear'd  the  martial  maid 
Without  her  cuirass,  helm  and  beamy  })lade  ; 
Yet,  at  their  suit,  she  now  her  mail  unbrac'd, 
And  shone  a  dame  with  every  beauty  grac'd. 

Soon  as  the  Tartar  had  Marphisa  seen,  51  j 

He  purpos'd  from  her  knights  the  dame  to  win. 
And,  in  exchange  for  Doralis,  bestow 
Her  youthful  beauties  on  his  rival  foe. 
As  if  the  lover  should  such  terrns  approve. 
To  sell  a  mistress,  or  transfer  a  love  !  5-20 
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With  joy  he  vicw'd  Marphisa's  mien  and  face, 

Tiiat  worthy  seem'd  the  bravest  knight  to  grace ; 

And  sudden  every  chief  he  there  beheld 

He  call'd  to  joust,  and  dar'd  them  to  the  field. 

Vivian  and  Malagigi,  ready  drcst  525 

In  helmet,  plate,  and  mail  to  guard  the  rest, 

Upstarted  from  their  seats,  prcpar'd  to  fight 

With  each  advancing  chief;  but  Sarza's  knight. 

Who  came  not  thither  in  the  jousts  to  run, 

Stood  still,  and  left  the  champions  one  to  one.  n.'.'O 

First  Vivian,  with  a  heart  unus'd  to  fear, 
Firm  in  the  rest  declined  a  ponderous  spear  : 
The  Pagan  monarch  with  superior  force 
Appear'd  well  vers'd  in  every  dreadful  course ; 
Each  aim'd  his  weapon,  where  he  deem'd  the  blow    535 
Might  surest  take — full  on  his  helm  the  foe 
From  gallant  Vivian's  hand  receiv'd  the  stroke  ; 
But  he  nor  fell,  nor  bow'd  beneath  the  shock. 
The  Pagan  king  his  tougher  spear  impell'd. 
Which  broke,  like  ice,  the  plates  of  Vivian's  shield;  54.0 
Ilurl'd  from  his  seat,  amid  the  flowery  way, 
Strotch'd  on  his  side  the  hapless  warrior  lay. 

Then  Malagigi,  rouz'd  at  honour's  call. 
In  haste  advanc'd  t' avenge  his  brother's  fall; 
But  unadvis'd  his  haste — so  ill  he  far'd,  515 

He  less  aveng'd  him  than  his  fortune  shar'd. 
The  third  brave  brother,  eager  for  the  fight. 
Before  his  kinsman  on  his  courser  light 
Leaps  clad  in  arms,  the  Saracen  defies, 
Throws  up  the  reins,  and  to  the  trial  flies.  550 

Fierce  on  the  Pagan's  temper'd  helm,  below 
The  vizor's  sight,  resounds  the  forceful  blow : 

VOL.  IV,  c 
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Sliivn'd  111  four,  the  spoar  to  lioavni  ascends : 

rinii  sits  the  kMii;lM,  nor  in  the  saddle  bends. 

The  Tartar  chanijjion,  in  the  fnrious  course,  565 

On  Al(hgcr's  left  side  with  <  niel  force 

His  weapon  drove — The  sliield  oppos'd  in  vain, 

And  less  tlie  cnirass  could  tlie  stroke  sn^^tain  : 

Through  his  \vhitc  shoulder  pass'd  the  ruthless  steel, 

And  wounded  Aldiger  began  to  reel ;  560 

Then  falling,  on  the  flowery  turf  lay  spread, 

All  pale  his  features,  and  his  armour  red  ! 

Next  llichardctto  to  tlT  encounter  press'd, 
And  coming,  plac'd  so  huge  a  spear  in  rest. 
And  jnov'd  how  justly  (often  prov'd  before)  163 

The  name  of  Paladin  of  France  he  bore. 
Well  on  the  Pagan  knight  his  spear  he  bent. 
Had  favouring  fortune  answcr'd  his  intent, 
But  headlong  on  the  ground  he  lay  o'erthrown. 
His  falling  courser's  fault,  and  not  his  own.  670 

No  knight  appearing  more  whose  venturous  hand 
With  Mandricardo  in  the  joust  might  stand, 
The  Pagan  deem'd  his  arms  had  won  the  dame. 
And  where  she  sate  he  near  tlie  fountain  came. 
And  thus  began-^Thou,  damsel,  art  my  prize,  b7C^ 

If  in  thy  cause  no  other  champion  rise 
To  rein  the  steed — thy  charms  revert  to  me. 
For  so,  thou  know'st,  the  laws  of  arms  decree. 

Marphisa,  raising  with  indignant  pride 
Her  haughty  looks — Thy  judgment  errs  (she  cry'd)    680 
I  grant  the  plea  (nor  should  thy  right  decline) 
That  1  by  laws  of  war  were  justly  thine; 

Ver.  562.    All  pale  his  features,  &c.]    Literal  frbm  the  Ilalitin. 
Rosso  sii  rarme  e  iiallido  uel  volto. 
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Did  I,  of  these  thy  spear  to  earth  has  thrown, 

One  for  my  lord,  or  for  my  champion  own. 

I  own  no  lord,  to  none  have  suhject  been,  585- 

And  he  who  wins  me,  from  myself  must  win. 

I  wield  the  buckler,  and  the  lance  sustain, 

And  many  a  knight  by  me  has  press'd  the  plain. 

My  arms  and  steed ! — The  fiery  virgin  said, 

And,  at  her  word,  the  ready  squires  obey'd.  590 

Stripp'd  off  her  flowing  robe,  in  vesture  light 

She  stands  with  well-turn'd  limbs  reveal'd  to  sight; 

Beauty  and  strength  uniting  in  her  frame, 

All  save  her  face  the  God  of  war  proclaim. 

And  now  with  plate  and  mail  encompass'd  round,      595 

Her  sword  she  girts,  and,  with  an  active  bound, 

Bestrides  her  steed,  which,  govern'd  by  her  hand. 

Rears,  turns,  and  wheels  subservient  to  command. 

Now  boldly  she  the  Pagan  prince  defies. 

Wields  her  strong  lance,  and  to  th'  encounter  flies.    600 

Penthesilea  thus,  in  battle  prov'd. 

Through  Trojan  fields  to  meet  Achilles  mov'd. 

Close  to  the  grasp,  like  brittle  glass,  were  rent 
The  crashing  spears ;  but  neither  rider  bent 
One  foot,  one  inch— then  fir'd  with  generous  rage,     605 
To  prove  how  well  her  daring  foe  could  wage 
A  closer  fight,  Marphisa  bar'd  the  sword, 
And  rush'd  intrepid  on  the  Tartar  lord. 
The  Tartar,  who  the  dame  unhurt  espies. 
Blasphemes  each  element,  and  threats  the' skies;       610 
While  she,  who  hop'd  his  shield  to  rend  in  twain, 
Accuses  heaven  in  no  less  angry  strain. 

Each  wields  the  gleaming  sword,  while  batter'd  round, 
Their  jointed  arms  like  beaten  anvils  sound. 

c  2 
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Alike  ill  uinis  of  lUtcd  slccl  atlir'd,  (jl,» 

Anns  never  nutro  than  on  this  duy  rcquirM  : 

So  stroni;  the  helm,  the  (iiirass,  plalc,  and  <;r('avr, 

No  point  conld  pince  thcni,  and  no  cd^c  <(nil(l  (leave. 

The  strife  had  lasted  till  the  setting  light, 

Nur  yet  th' ensuing  day  had  clos'd  the  fight,  OW 

r.iit  Kodoindiit  nish'd  in  their  rage  to  slay, 

And  chide  his  rival  for  ill-lini'd  delay. 

If  war  thou  scek'st  (the  king  of  Algiers  cry'd) 
I'irst  let  us  two  our  late  dispute  decide. 
'Ihuu  know'st  (he  said)  our  truce  was  made  to  give    6'iv 
Our  monarch  succour,  and  his  camp  relieve; 
Nor  must  we,  ere  our  friends  are  freed  from  harms, 
Engage  in  jousts,  or  mix  in  fiercer  arms. 
Then  to  ]Marphisa,  with  a  courteous  air, 
lie  turn'd,  and  show'd  the  regal  messenger,  620 

And  told  her  how  from  Agramant  he  came, 
To  ask  their  swords  to  save  the  Moorish  name ; 
And  liop'd,  at  his  request  her  valour  won. 
Would  aid  the  cause  of  king  Troyano's  son : 
By  this  'twere  better  far,  with  generous  aim,  625 

To  lift  to  heaven  the  pinions  of  her  fame, 
Than  by  low  brawls  defeat  the  great  design. 
Against  the  common  foe  their  strength  to  join. 

Long  had  IVIarphisa  wish'd,  with  sword  and  lance, 
To  prove,  in  equal  field,  the  peers  of  France,  640 

Who  fought  for  Charles;  and  hence  the  dame  agreed 
To  assist  their  sovereign  at  his  greatest  need. 
Till  from  the  Christian  pow  ers  the  camp  was  freed. 

Meanwhile  Rogero,  with  the  guiding  maid. 
The  rugged  path  that  up  the  hill  convey'd,  6'11 
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Pursu'd  in  vain,  for  when  the  vale  they  gaiu'd, 
No  longer  there  fierce  llodomont  remained, 
liogcro  thence,  to  reach  the  fount  that  stood, 
By  Merhn  rais'd,  with  eager  speed  pursu'd 
The  late-worn  track  that  in  the  turf  he  view'd.       650. 
He  will'd  Hippalca  then,  without  delay. 
Should  Mount  Albano  seek,  that  distant  lay 
A  day's  short  journey — but  a  different  road 
The  traveller  to  Merlin^s  fountain  show'd. 
He  bade  her  trust  in  him,  nor  trust  in  vain,  6-55 

His  arm,  ere  long,  Frontino  would  regain  ; 
To  her  he  gave  the  tender  lines  to  bear. 
Which  late,  at  Agrismont,  his  anxious  care 
Had  penn'd  to  ease  the  dear  expecting  maid, 
And  hither,  in  his  breast  conceal'd,  convey'd.  660 

To  this  he  added  many  a  gentle  charge. 
To  speak  his  love,  and  plead  his  cause  at  large. 
All  these  Hippalca  promis'd  to  retain  ; 
Then  bade  adieu,  and  turn'd  her  palfrey's  rein. 
Swift  on  her  way  the  trusty  envoy  goes,  665 

And  Mount  Albano  sees  at  evening  close. 
Rogero  then  the  Sarzan  prince  pursu'd, 
With  anxious  speed,  till  near  the  fount  he  view'd 
The  king,  with  Mandricardo  at  his  side, 
And  Doralis  in  peace  and  friendship  ride.  670 

Now  to  the  place  in  haste  Rogero  drew. 
And  by  Frontino  well  his  rider  knew  : 
Low  o'er  his  spear  the  youth  impatient  bent, 
And  to  the  chief  a  stern  defiance  sent : 


Ver.  665.    And  Mount  Albano  sees,  &c.]    lie  relurus  to  Hippalca, 
Book  XXX.  ver.  548. 

c  a 
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itiit  less  tljc  siirtrrinj];  patience  Job  of  old  dUt 

Displuy'd,  so  liill  in  luiilow'd  pages  told, 

Tlum  Ilodoinont  tliat  day,  who  curl/d  his  pride. 

His  wonted  fury,  when  to  fieht  dcfy'd. 

Deaf  to  the  combat !  he,  whom  dati'^cr's  (harms 

Had  ever  fir'd,  who  joy'd  to  mix  in  arms  !  fjjjo 

Ne'er  till  this  day,  nor  since,  ihe  Sarzan  knight 

Was  ever  known  to  shun  the  proflcr'd  figiit; 

So  much  the  wish  to  aid  his  king  distress'd. 

The  ruling  passion  of  his  soul  supj)ress'd. 

.So  fix'd  he  stood,  that  had  hi .  prescient  mind  6lMi 

The  certain  issue  of  the  strife  divin'd. 

As  sure  a  prize,  as  when  the  leopard  draws 

The  fearful  hare  within  his  ravenous  paws, 

Ev'n  then  his  prudence  liad  declin'd  the  fray, 

Nor  with  a  single  blow  prolong'd  his  stay.  COO 

Even  that  Rogero,  who  the  battle  claim'd, 

That  champion,  high  o'er  other  champions  fam'd, 

The  man  he  wish'd  to  single  from  mankind, 

And  through  the  world  had  gladly  rov'd  to  find, 

Now  fail'd  to  rouze  him  to  the  listed  plain ;  694 

And  him  Achilles  had  provok'd  in  vain ; 

So  well  his  soul  repress'd  her  wonted  ire, 

So  deep  in  embers  slept  the  smother'd  fire. 

He  told  Rogero  why  be  shunn'd  the  fight. 

And  ask'd  his  aid  to  guard  their  sovereign's  right,  700 

As  well  beseem'd  a  true  and  loyal  knight. 

The  siege  once  rais'd,  full  leisure  would  remain. 

Among  themselves  their  quarrels  to  maintain. 

I  give  consent  (to  him  Rogero  cry'd) 
To  cease  awhile  our  battle  to  decide,  705 
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Till  Agramant  is  freed  from  hostile  power, 

So  thou  to  me  Frontiiio  first  restore. 

Say,  would'st  thou  have  me  till  the  camp's  release 

Delay  the  combat  and  confirm  the  peace  ? 

(The  combat  claim'd,  to  prove  thy  deed  has  stain'd    7 10 

The  name  of  knighthood,  from  a  damsel's  hand 

To  take  my  steed)  Frontino  now  resign, 

Else  shall  the  powers  of  earth  in  vain  combine 

To  make  me  for  one  hour  the  fight  decline. 

While  thus Rogero  from  the  Sarzan's  hands  TIT) 

Frontino,  or  the  instant  fight,  demands; 
And  he,  resolv'd,  to  neither  will  accede, 
To  give  the  battle,  or  restore  the  steed, 
Lo  !  Mandricardo,  on  a  different  side. 
New  cause  for  contest  in  the  field  descry'd  ;  720 

He  sees,  for  his  defence  Rogero  bear 
The  bird,  that  reigns  o'er  others  prince  of  air, 
The  argent  eagle  in  an  azure  shield. 

Which  once  the  Trojan  knight*  was  seen  to  wield; 
Which  now  Rogero  challeng'd  as  his  due,  725 

Rogero,  who  his  line  from  Hector  drew. 
Fierce  Mandricardo  at  the  sight  inflam'd. 

With  anger  rav'd  to  view  the  bird  he  claim'd 

Usurp'd  by  other  hands,  and  to  his  scorn. 

On  other  shields  great  Hector's  eagle  borne.  730 

Like  him  intrepid  Mandricardo  wore 

The  bird  that  Ganymede  from  Ida  bore. 

Such  as  he  won  it  that  tremendous  day. 

When  at  the  magic  dome  he  seiz'd  the  dazzling  prey. 

*  Hector. 


Ver.  73*.     When  at  the  magic  dome,  &c.]    See  note  to   Book  xiv. 
ver.  240,  for  the  history  of  this  adventure. 
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Known  is  tlir  talc,  liow  from  the  fairy's  liiiid,  7.'j:> 

This  shield,  with  all  the  glorious  arms,  he  KainVI, 

Those  arms  hy  \'iilcaii  forg'd,  wiih  skill  divine, 

To  grace  the  kniu;ht  of  I'riam's  re^al  line. 

l'"or  this  before,  in  mutual  strife  cni;ag*d, 

Had  Mandricardo  and  Uo^ero  ra«^'d  ;  710 

Why  then  tiic  contlict  ceas'd,  I  leave  to  tell, 

Nor  longer  speak  of  what  is  known  so  well  : 

Thenceforth  till  now  they  never  met  in  field, 

But  Mandricardo,  when  he  view'd  the  shield, 

.Stept  proudly  forth,  and,  with  a  threatening  rry —     7i.) 

Lo!  here,  Uogero,  I  thy  force  defy. 

Thou  dar'st  for  thy  device  my  eagle  take ; 

Nor  is  this  day  the  first  my  claim  I  make : 

Think'st  thou,  as  once  my  arm  revenge  forbore, 

I  still  shall  }>ass  thy  usurpation  o'er?  7jO 

Since  neither  threats,  nor  gentle  means  addrest, 

Suffice  to  drive  this  folly  from  thy  breast. 

Soon  shall  I  prove  thou  better  might'st  have  weigh'd 

The  charge  I  gave,  and  in  good  time  obey'd. 

As  in  the  crackling  wood,  when  breath  inspires     756 
The  sudden  blaze  to  wake  the  sleeping  fires; 
So  to  his  ear  when  first  the  challenge  came, 
Rogero's  anger  burst  to  instant  flame. 

Thou  think'st  t'  o'erpower  me  now — (he  cries  enran'd) 
But  though  another  has  my  arms  engag'd;  76f) 

They  soon  shall  win  (thou  to  thy  cost  shalt  see) 
From  him  Frontino,  Hector's  shield  from  thee. 
For  this  but  late  before  I  wag'd  the  strife, 
And  late  refrain'd  to  touch  thy  forfeit  life. 


Ver.  763,  For  this  but  late  before,  &c.]  Boyardo  tells  us,  that  when 
fiJbt  Kogero  ?iui  Mandric»irdo  met,  u  rii=piUe  eusued  between  them 
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As  then  no  weapon  at  thy  side  I  view'd :  7G5 

Those  deeds  were  sport,  but  these  must  end  in  blood. 
Ill  fate  for  thee  yon  argent  bird  to  bear, 
Which  thou  usurp'st,  and  I  with  justice  wear ; 
Delivered  down  to  me,  the  rightful  heir. 

'Tis  thou  usurp'st  my  right — and  at  the  word,        770 
Stern  Mandricardo  grasp'd  his  dreadful  sword, 
That  sword,  which  once  in  fight  Orlando  drew, 
And  late  in  madness  midst  the  forest  threw, 
llogero  then,  whose  unexampled  mind 
From  courteous  lore  had  never  yet  deciin^d^  775 

Soon  as  he  saw  his  foe  the  falchion  wield, 
Let  fall  his  spear  as  useless  on  the  field. 
His  sword,  good  Balisarda,  then  with  haste 
Ilis  right  hand  seiz'd,  his  left  the  shield  embrac'd ; 
But  Rodomont  between  them  spurr'd  his  steed  :         780 
Marphisa  interpos'd  with  equal  speed. 
This,  one;  and  that,  the  other  knight  repeli'd  ; 
By  prayers  implor'd  them,  and  by  force  with-held ; 
While  of  the  treaty  Algiers'  king  complain'd, 
By  Mandricardo  twice  so  ill  maintained ;  785 

First,  when  to  win  Marphisa's  charms,  he  mov'd 
Against  her  knights,  and  well  his  valour  prov'd ; 
And  from  Rogero  now  his  shield  to  take. 
Could  thus  the  cause  of  Agramant  forsake. 
If  strife  thou  seek'st — then  let  our  swords  (he  cry'd)  790 
A  quarrel  nobler  far  than  these  decide : 
With  thee  the  combat  done,  my  dauntless  hands 
Shall  answer  him  who  now  his  steed  demands : 


for  this  shield  of  Hector,  Avhich  Mandricardo  had  wou  at  the  Fairy's 
eastle. 

Orl.  Innam,  Book  III,  C.  vi» 
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If  iVotn  my  sword  lliy  life  survives  the  fight, 

Thou  nuiy'st  with  him  dispute  tlic  l)ucklcr*s  right.     795 

Far  other  may  the  clianee  ot"  arm.«>  provide. 

To  Rudomont  (fierce  Mamlricaido  try'd; 

When,  like  some  fount,  tliat  ne'er  its  current  drains, 

My  dauntless  vigour  unimpar'd  remains, 

To  meet  Rogcro,  or  a  thousand  foes,  800 

With  all  the  world,  should  all  the  world  oppose. 

Words  follow  words,  and  wraih  new  wrath  supplies, 
Now  here,  now  there,  increasing  tumults  rise. 
Fell  Mandricardo,  whom  new  rage  inflames, 
With  Rodomont,  and  with  Rogero  claims  805 

At  once  the  fight :  unus'd  affronts  to  hear, 
Rogero  spurns  at  peace,  and  hreathcs  hut  war. 
On  either  side  Marphisa  would  restrain 
The  growing  strife,  that  makes  her  labour  vain. 
As  when,  escaping  from  its  broken  shores,  810 

The  angry  stream  through  various  channels  pours, 
The  peasant  sees  the  waves  the  meads  o'erflow, 
And  trembles  for  his  promis'd  crops  below ; 
While  here  his  cares  against  the  flood  provide, 
Through  other  breaches  bursts  the  sounding  tide:     815 
Thus,  w^hile  with  Rodomont  Rogero  rag'd, 
And  Mandricardo  in  like  strife  ensrag'd : 
Where  each  aspir'd,  his  brother-chiefs  above, 
Himself  in  courage,  strength,  and  skill  to  prove, 
Marphisa  strove  to  calm  each  restless  soul,  820 

No  words  can  soothe  them,  and  no  art  control. 
If  one  a  moment  from  the  fight  she  drew, 
She  saw  the  other  chiefs  th'  assault  renew. 
The  dame,  who  sought  to  calm  each  furious  peer, 
Thus  spoke — Attend,  my  lords,  my  counsel  hear :      825 
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O  !  let  us  yet  these  vain  debates  compose, 

Till  Agramant  is  freed  from  Christian  foes. 

If  each  will  thus  neglect  his  country's  right, 

Then  I  with  Mandricardo  claim  the  fight ; 

To  prove  how  well  (for  such  his  boast  has  been)        830 

He  from  myself  in  arms  myself  can  win ; 

But  if  our  king  demands  our  better  care, 

Then  let  us  hence,  and  every  strife  forbear. 

Not  one  shall  aid  our  king  with  readier  speed 
Than  I — But  let  him  first  restore  the  steed,  835 

(Rogero  cry'd) — let  him  my  words  attend, 
Restore  the  courser,  or  himself  defend. 
Here  will  I  fall  in  glorious  combat  slain, 
Or,  with  Frontino,  victor  quit  the  plain. 
Then  Rodomont — The  first  may  well  befall ;  840 

The  last  for  other  force  than  thine  may  call — 
Then  thus  pursu'd — Hear,  what  I  now  protest. 
If  further  ill  betide  our  king  distrest, 
Yours  be  the  blame,  since  here  prepar'd  I  stand. 
To  act  what  duty  and  what  fame  demand.  845 

Thus  he — but  little  heedful  of  the  word, 
Rogero  furious  grasp'd  his  shining  sword : 
Like  some  wild  boar  with  Rodomont  he  clos'd, 
To  shoulder  shoulder,  shield  to  shield  oppos'd : 
With  sudden  force  the  Sarzan  prince  he  shook,  850 

One  foot  the  stirrup  unawares  forsook. 
Defer  the  combat  (Mandricardo  cry'd) 
Or  if  thou  fight'st,  with  me  thy  arm  be  try'd. 
He  said,  and  now  inflam'd  with  deeper  spite, 
Struck  on  the  helmet  of  the  youthful  knight:  855 

Low  to  his  courser's  neck  Rogero  bent. 
Nor  soon  recovering  rose,  for  swiftly  sent 
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Uy  Ulicn*!*  niisi,hty  son,  tlu  tluMulerini;  slccl, 

Willi  (Ireadriil  ruin  on  his  liciuJ-piccc  fell : 

Of  ailain;iiitiru'  proof  his  hchn  was  made,  OGO 

Else  to  his  thill  had  cicit  the  reckiii;;  hiade. 

Rogcro's  hands  unclos'd  with  sudden  pain, 

One  lost  the  falchion,  and  one  lost  the  rein ; 

The  startled  courser  bears  him  o'er  the  land, 

And  Bahsarda  iilitlers  on  the  sand.  805 

INIarphisa,  who  that  day  in  arms  had  stood 
With  brave  Rogero,  now  the  warrior  view'd 
By  two  at  once  in  strife  unequal  prcst. 
And  indignation  fili'd  her  generous  breast. 
On  Mandricardo,  turning  swift,  she  sped  870 

Her  unshcatii'd  falchion  at  the  Tartar's  head. 
The  king  of  Algiers  on  Rogero  drives — 
Frontino's  won,  unless  some  aid  arrives. 
But  Richardctto  and  bold  Vivian  bring 
Their   friendly   aid:    while  'twixt   the    knight  and 

king  875 

That  spurs  his  steed,  and  this  with  ready  sword 
Supplies  Rogero,  now  to  sense  rcstor'd. 
T'  avenge  his  late  disgrace  Rogero  burns, 
And  swift  on  Algiers'  king  indignant  turns. 
So  when  by  chance  some  ox  a  lion  gores  880 

At  unawares,  the  generous  savage  roars 
With  fury  more  than  pain,  while  round  he  flings 
Ilis  lashing  tail,  and  swift  to  vengeance  springs. 
On  Rodomont's  proud  head  Rogero  pour'd 
A  storm  of  blows,  and  had  his  own  good  sword        885 
Then  arm'd  his  hand,  the  Afric  knight  had  found 
Ilis   helm,    though   tough,  too   weak  to  ward  the 

wound; 
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That  helm,  which  once  for  Babel's  king  was  wrought, 

When  with  the  stars  an  impious  war  he  sought. 

Discord,  who  now  beholds  with  joyful  eyes  890 

Strife  follow  strife,  on  tumult  tumult  rise; 

Exults  that  contest  never  more  could  cease, 

By  truce  suspended,  or  compos'd  by  peace ; 

Secure  of  ill,  her  sister  Pride  she  calls, 

With  her  to  seek  again  the  cloister'd  walls.  895 

But  let  them  hence — while  we  attend  the  fight, 
Where,  on  the  forehead  of  the  Sarzan  knight, 
Rogero  drove  his  weighty  blade  so  well, 
That  backward  on  his  steed  the  rider  fell ; 
His  harden'd  scales  behind,  his  haughty  crest,  900 

And  clanking  helm,  Frontino's  crupper  press'd; 
While  thrice,  and  four  times,  here  and  there  he  reel'd. 
And  seem'd  just  falling  on  the  grassy  field  : 
Nor  had  his  open'd  grasp  the  sword  retain'd, 
But  that  a  chain  secur'd  it  to  his  hand.  905 

With  Mandricardo  fierce  Marphisa  wag'd 
A  dreadful  fight,  that  all  his  force  engag'd. 
Not  less  the  Tartar  fought  with  temper'd  charms ; 
Their  corslets  well  secur'd  each  breast  from  harms. 
And  either  equal  seem'd  in  strength  and  arms. 
At  length  Marphisa's  courser  wheeling  round 
In  narrow  circuit  on  the  slippery  ground, 
Fell  sidelong  down,  and  while  to  rise  he  strove, 
Fierce  Mandricardo  Brigliadoro  drove 
Against  his  flank,  forgetting  knightly  lore,  9iS 

And  low  to  earth  the  struggling  courser  bore. 

With  grief  Rogero  saw  the  warrior-maid 
In  evil  plight,  nor  long  his  help  delay'd : 


'I 
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His  arm  at  freedom,  whilr  the  Sarzan  foe 

Was  senseless  from  liis  late  inflicted  blow,  020 

On  Mandricardo  swift  iho  sword  he  sped, 

The  wcll-aiin'd  stroke  had  cleft  the  Tartar's  hrad, 

Willi  Halisarda  had  his  hand  been  arm'd, 

Or  the  fierce  Tartar's  helm  less  strongly  cliarm'd. 

The  king  of  Algiers,  now  recovering,  view'd  925 

Yon  Mi;  Richardetto,  whom  he  saw  intrude 

With  daring  aid  the  combat  to  molest, 

When  late  his  powerful  arm  Ro;^ero  press'd. 

To  him  he  turn'd,  and  came  full  well  prepar'd, 

His  deeds  of  good  with  evil  to  reward  :  930 

But  iVIalagigi,  deep  in  magic  taught, 

A  strange  device  to  save  his  kinsman  wrousiht. 

Though  wanting  here  his  book,  wjiose  potent  force 

Could  stop  the  sun  in  his  meridian  course. 

His  mem'ry  yet  those  awful  words  retain'd,  935 

Which  the  foul  demons  at  his  will  restrain'd : 

On  Doralis  he  prov'd  his  magic  sliijht, 

And  in  her  breast  convey'd  a  subtle  spright : 

The  beast,  that  Stordilano's  daughter  bore, 

Receiv'd  th'  infernal  angel,  which  the  power  940 

Of  Vivian's  brother  from  the  realms  of  hell, 

Where  Minos  sits,  had  drawn  by  fated  spell. 

The  palfrey,  late  so  gentle  to  command. 

That  only  mov'd  by  her  directing  hand, 

The  sudden  impulse  of  the  demon  found,  945 

And  thrice  ten  feet  he  vaulted  from  the  ground  ; 

A  dreadful  leap !  yet  though  he  seem'd  to  fly. 

The  fair  one  kept  her  seat,  while  from  on  high, 

Trembling  for  life  she  gave  a  fearful  cry. 
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Now  lighting  on  his  feet,  the  frantic  steed  030 

Runs  as  the  spirit  drives,  with  furious  speed  ; 
He  bears  the  damsel,  shrieking  with  affright, 
And  leaves  behind  the  feather'd  arrow's  flight. 

Rous'd  at  her  voice,  the  son  of  Ulien  stays 
His  arm  from  combat,  and  the  fair  surveys.  955 

The  fair  he  follows,  rapid  as  the  wind, 
And  Mandricardo  spurs  as  swift  behind. 
The  Tartar  bent  no  more,  with  hostile  arm, 
To  work  Rogero  or  Marphisa  harm. 
Awaits  not  truce  or  peace,  but  where  he  views  960 

Stern  Rodomont  and  Doralis,  pursues. 

Meantime  Marphisa  from  the  earth  arose, 
(With  rage  and  shame  her  generous  bosom  glows) 
And  burning  for  revenge,  too  late  beheld 
The  Tartar  champion  distant  on  the  field.  965 

Rogero,  when  he  sees  th'  unfinish'd  fray, 
Roars  like  a  lion  baffled  of  his  prey. 
Both  knew  'twas  vain  to  chase,  with  either  steed, 
Good  Brigliadoro  or  Frontino's  speed. 
Rogero  deem'd  disgrace  must  stain  his  name,  970 

In  his  Frontino  to  renounce  the  claim 
The  list  untry'd— nor  v/ili  Marphisa  rest, 
Till  prov'd  in  fight  the  Tartar  breast  to  breast. 
The  martial  virgin  and  the  knight  agree 
To  follow  those  on  whom  they  wish'd  to  see  975 

Their  full  revenge,  and,  if  unfound  before. 
They  hop'd  to  find  them  with  the  Turkish  power; 
Where,  lest  the  siege  might  work  the  Pagans  woe, 
The   knights  would  haste  t'  attack   the   Christian 

fOG. 
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Ro2;rro,  err  he  yci  liis  Irieiids  forsook,  9150 

A  loiirtrous  Iravc  of  every  warrior  took; 
And  buck  retnrnins^  to  the  foimtain,  ranic 
Where  the  lovM  brollier  of  liis  beanlcoiis  dame 
Remaiii'd  apart ;  to  him  the  gentle  kniirht 
I'irm  friendship  vows,  in  p;ood  or  evil  plight;  985 

Then  to  his  sister,  by  the  youth  conveys 
Fair    thoui^hts    and   greeting,  couch'd    in    cautious 

phrase ; 
Such  cautious  phrase,  as  may  her  fears  remove, 
But  no  suspicion  wake  of  secret  love. 
To  Malagigi,  Vivian,  then  in  few,  990 

To  wounded  Aldiger  he  bids  adieu  : 
While  these,  with  good  llogcro,  change  no  less 
The  grateful  farewel,  and  their  thanks  express, 
Again  renew'd,  with  future  service  vow'd, 
For  ever  due  to  aid  so  well  bestow'd.  995 

Marphisa,  eager  Paris'  walls  to  find. 
Scarce  l)ent  a  thought  on  those  she  left  behind : 
But  Malagigi  and  good  Vivian,  prest 
By  friendly  zeal,  with  distant  signs  address'd 
The  parting  maid  :  her  Richardctto  view'd,  1000 

And  with  like  greeting  her  retreat  pursu'd  ; 
While  hapless  Aldiger,  with  recent  wound, 
Unwilling  lay,  reclin'd  along  the  ground. 


Ver.  QQS.—aid  so  well  bestow'd.]  Alluding  to  the  delivery  of  Vivian 
and  Malagigi,  Book  xxvi. 

Ver.  1002.  While  hapless  Aldiger--]  We  hear  no  more  of  Aldiger 
in  this  poem. 
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First  Rodomont  with  Maiidricardo  fled; 
Next  these  Marphisa  and  Rogcro  sped  1005 

Their  course  to  Paris — deeds  transcending  thought, 
Shall  in  th'  ensuing  book  to  hght  be  brought ; 
Deeds  of  those  noble  four,  whose  matchless  hands, 
With  rout  and  death  o'ertbrew  the  Christian  bands. 
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HODOMONT  ami  Mnnclrlcardo,  following  Dorali's,  arc  draun  near 
tlif  Clirisliiiti  Idrcc^,  \vh(  re  \.\\ry  arc  met  by  (inuiu.HHo  and  Sutii- 
pant,  ami  all  togi'thcr  fall  upon  llif  eanip  nl'  CharlfH.  ilogcro 
nnd  Mar))lki<i<i  an-ivin<(  next,  join  llti-m  in  llie  allack.  Great 
elaiightc'l'  of  llit*  Cliri!»liaus,  \vliO  uic  comitclled  tn  retire  williiri 
tlie  wiUln  of  Paris*  Tltc  nrcliungcl  MIcitarl  (indn  out  Pitcurd  in 
the  monastery,  and  srndH  licr  uy;»ln  to  llie  l'tij{ivn«.  Dlnscntions 
rcMicwed  nniongHt  tiio  Jvadcrfc.  Agramunt  conimands  that  the 
contending  kniglits  sliould  draw  loin  for  the  order  of  thecombat. 
Tiie  first  lot  falls  on  Uodomont  and  Maiidricurdo.  Preparations 
for  the  li'^ls.  While  tl»e  kniglil>*  are  arming,  a  debute  ari'»e8  be- 
tween Sucripnnt  and  Mantlricardo  for  the  sword  Durindana. 
Rogoro  again  asserts  his  claim  to  the  shield  of  Hector.  Agramant 
and  Marsilius  endeavour  to  pacify  them.  Another  quarrel  breaks 
out  between  Uodomont  and  Sacripant  for  the  horse  Frontino, 
■which  is  likewise  claimed  by  llogero.  Brunello  is  forcibly  car- 
ried oflf  by  Marphisa  in  the  face  of  Agramant  and  his  whole  court. 
Agramant  persuades  Rodotnont  and  Mandricardo  to  refer  their 
title  to  Doralis  to  her  own  decision  :  they  agree,  and  Doralis  de- 
cides in  favour  of  Mandricardo.  Uodomont  leaves  the  camp  with 
indignation.  Ilia  invective  against  women.  He  is  received  aud 
hofpitably  entertained  by  a  country  host. 
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Amidst  the  various  gifts  by  Heaven  assign'd, 

With  special  grace  to  enrich  the  female  kind, 

Be  this  the  praise,  where  most  the  sex  aspires, 

To  counsel  well  when  sudden  need  requires: 

But  seldom  man  mature  advice  supplies,  5 

When  time  the  means  of  long  debate  denies: 

Good  Malagigi  wrought  with  fair  intent. 

And  well  it  seem'd,  but  different  was  th'  event : 

For  while  he  kept,  by  force  of  magic  charms. 

His  kinsman  llichardetto  safe  from  harms,  10 

The  fiend,  obedient  to  his  potent  word, 

(>onvey'd  the  Tartar*  prince  and  Sarzan  lord 

To  distance  far ;  nor  then  the  sage  foreknew. 

What  mischief  hence  on  Christian  Charles  he  drew. 

Had  time  allow'd  him  leisure  to  reflect,  15 

:x)me  safer  means  had  offer'd  to  protect 


*  Mandricardo  and  Rodoniont. 
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His  kinsman's  life,  nt^r  would,  in  evil  hour, 

His  spells  iiuvc  thus  distrcst  the  Christian  power: 

Some  wiser  arts  the  demon  had  constrained, 

To  bear  to  fiirlliest  east  or  western  land  QO 

Tir  allVightcd  dainc,  lor  France  no  more  to  view, 

Where  both  the  lovers  might  her  flight  pursue. 

But  that  malignant  fiend,  man's  endless  foe, 

By  Heaven's  high  justice  doom'd  to  realms  of  woe, 

Contriv'd  what  most  the  faithful  would  dismay,  LT) 

Since  his  dread  master  ne'er  prescrib'd  his  way. 

The  palfrey  with  the  hidden  demon,  held 
His  rapid  flight;  no  crossing  stream  repell'd 
His  bounding  course;  nor  woods'  entangled  shade, 
Nor  fen,  nor  cliff",  nor  rock,  his  speed  delay'd  :  30 

Till  through  the  Franks  and  English  camps  he  bore 
(And  all  th'  unnumber'd  host  that  Christ  adore) 
Th'  affrighted  dame,  and  safely  had  restor'd 
To  her  lov'd  sire  Granada's  royal  lord. 
Meanwhile  the  son  of  Agrican  pursu'd  35 

The  flying  fair,  and  soon  no  longer  vicw'd  : 
With  him  was  Ulien's  son,  but  either  knight 
Had  lost  her  image  from  his  straining  sight: 
Yet,  by  the  track  they  foUow'd  still  the  chace, 
As  nimble  hounds  the  goat  or  leveret  trace:  'U^ 

Till  either  lover  certain  tidings  gain'd, 
That  with  her  sire  the  princely  dame  remain'd. 


Ver.  C6.  Since  his  dread  master—]  Since  Mulagigi  had  not  lire 
scribed  tlie  rout  which  the  demon  was  to  lake,  but  left  hiin  to  his  own 
disposal,  he  look  that  course  with  the  damsel  whicli  would  tlvaw 
Mandricardo  and  Rodonionl  towards  the  Christian  camp,  and  con- 
sequeullj-  bring  distress  on  Charlemain. 
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Take  heed,  0  Charles ! — What  clouds  thy  sky  deform ! 
Hang  o'er  thy  head,  and  threat  the  bursting  storm  ! 
Not  these  alone,  but  king  Gradasso  stands  4/; 

With  Sacripant,  prepared  to  assault  thy  bands ; 
While  fortune,  to  complete  thy  ruin'd  state, 
Has  robb'd  thee  of  each  glorious  lamp,  that  late. 
Of  strength  and  wisdom  beam'd  thy  purest  light, 
And  leaves  thee  now  in  long  enduring  night.  50 

Orlando  now,  estrang'd  to  every  thought 
Of  good  or  evil,  roves  with  wit  distraught, 
O'er  hill  and  plain,  unhous'd  and  naked  lies 
In  heat  or  cold,  in  fair  or  stormy  skies  ! 
Rinaldo,  scarce  with  better  sense  inspir'.J,  55 

Has  left  his  prince,  when  aid  was  most  requir'd. 
Of  fair  Angelica  the  news  to  gain. 
In  Paris  lately  sought,  but  sought  in  vain: 
Ah  aged  hermit,  vers'd  in  magic  art, 
(As  once  I  told)  had  play'd  a  fraudful  part ;  60 

And  wrought  th'  unwary  knight  to  fond  belief. 
That  she,  so  lov'd,  was  won  by  Brava's*  chief. 
At  this,  with  jealous  rage  and  grief  distrest, 
That  ne'er  before  a  lover's  heart  oppressed ; 
He  enter'd  Paris'  walls,  then  voyag'd  o'er  6.j 

(So  chance  decreed)  to  Britain's  distant  shore. 

*  Orlando. 


Vcr.  ij.—king  Gradasso.]  The  last  we  heard  of  Gradasso  was  at 
the  enclianled  palace  of  Atlaiites,  Book  xii.  from  which  place  all 
llio  knights  were  released  by  Astolpho. 

Ver.  5y.  Ati  aged  hermit— 1  See  Book  ii.  ver.  89.  where  the  hypo- 
critical hermit  deceives  Rinaldo  and  Sacripant  with  a  lying  vision, 
nnd  parts  the  battle  between  the  two  rivals. 
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'I'lx;  lallU;  ro\ii;lit,  in  wliidi  mm  li  I'aiuc  lie  won, 

The  Moors  bcsic^M  and  rrccd  the  regjil  town, 

Paris  again  he  view'd  ;  carli  convent  there, 

And  every  dome  explor'd  with  Ihiitlcss  care;  70 

lie  decm'd,  with  Brava's  chief,  tlic  lovely  maid 

To  Brava  or  Anglante's  seatis  convey'd : 

Now  pass'd  the  hours;  and  thither  hastes  tiic  knight ; 

But  there  nor  ciiiet'  nor  damsel  meets  his  sight ; 

And  thence  to  Paris'  walls  he  turns  anew,  7.'» 

In  hopes,  ere  long,  the  Paladin  to  view : 

No  Paladin  he  views:  with  rage  he  hums : 

Again  to  Brava  and  Anglante  turns. 

Alike  he  journeys  on  hy  night  or  day. 

In  morn's  cool  hreeze,  or  noon-tide's  sultry  ray ;  V>0 

And  many  a  time  one  path  repeated  tries. 

The  sun  or  moon,  hy  turns,  its  light  supplies. 

But  he,  our  ancient  foe,  through  whom  the  hand 
Of  hapless  Eve  transgress'd  the  high  command, 
With  livid  eyes  imperial  Charles  hchcld,  ii5 

What  time  vain  love  had  from  the  camp  expell'd 
Albano's  knight :  he  mark'd  with  horrid  joy, 
What  force  might  then  the  C'hristian  powers  aimoy  ; 
And  now  together  hrouglit  against  their  host. 
The  flower  of  arms  the  Pagan  world  could  boast.         <>») 
He  fires  the  king  Gradasso,  fires  the  breast 
Of  noble  Sacripant;  who,  since  releas'd 
From  old  Atlantes'  castle,  where  they  shar'd 
One  common  error,  had  companions  far'd 


Ver.  67.— such  fame  he  won,  &c.]    See  Books  xvi.  xvii.  and  seq. 

Ver.  Ql.-had  companions  far'd]  This  seems  to  be  a  little  slip  of 
the  poet's  nieiuoiy,  as  Saciipaut  and  Gradasso  did  not  leave  the 
palace  of  Atlantes  together  ;   for  Sacripant  (see  Book  xii.  ver.  CCO  • 
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Along  the  way  :  he  these  incites  to  aid  95 

'J'iieir  sovereign  Agramant,  and  Charles  invade. 

Himself,  by  secret  ways,  their  course  attends, 

And  safely  brings  to  join  tlieir  Pagan  friends. 

Another  fiend  he  bids  with  trusty  speed, 

Fierce  Rodomont  and  Mandricardo  lead,  100 

Where  late  the  demon  urg'd  the  damsel's  steed. 

A  third  he  sent,  that  to  the  Pagan  crew, 

Valiant  Rogero  and  JMarphisa  drew; 

Nor  yet  so  swiftly  to  the  camp  they  pass'd, 

But  of  the  six,  these  two  arrived  the  last.  105 

Th'  infernal  an2;el  who  relentless  sought 
The  Christian's  loss,  this  subtle  train  had  wrought. 
Lest  with  Rogero  Rodomont  arriv'd, 
The  late  contention  for  the  steed  reviv'd 
Should  cross  his  great  design,  for  either  knight  110 

Might  then  renew  his  undecided  fight. 
The  first  brave  warrior  that  together  join'd, 
Beheld  in  distant  prospect  to  the  wind 
The  banners  wave,  and  saw  the  tents  ascend. 
Where  those  besiege  the  v/orks,  and  these  defend.      115 

And  now,  the  counsel  held,  the  dauntless  four, 
In  spite  of  Charles,  and  all  his  numerous  power, 
To  raise  the  siege,  with  joint  consent  agree, 
And  Agramant  from  threatening  ruin  free. 


wlien  the  ring  had  dispelled  the  illusion  that  so  long  detainefl  hiui, 
had  quitted  the  palace  with  Orlando  and  Fcrrau,  an«l  followed  the 
rtight  of  Angelica;  but  it  appears  (^ce  Book  xxii.  ver.  141.)  that 
Gradasso  remained  behind  ni  the  enchanted  palace  with  Rogero, 
Bradaniant,  Iroldo,  and  others,  till  the  enchanlmenL  was  dis.soh-vd 
by  Aslolpho.  Of  this  oversight  ol  the  poet  the  Italian  cuuinuui- 
tators  have  taken  no  notice. 
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Compact  iind  firm  l\wy  Ijend  llicir  datuii'  wav,  l  .m 

Wluir  (Icfp  ciiciimpM  the  Christiuii  army  lay; 

\N  liilu  AlVica  :iii(l  Spun  aluud  llicy  try, 

Now  Pan^ans  known  to  every  ear  and  eye. 

'J'hroiii^h  ;ill  the  liusi,  to  arms,  to  arms,  resound 

A  thousand  toni^ucs;  but  crc  their  arms  they  found,  I'io 

'J'lic  liostilc  steel  invade.s  them  unprcpar'd. 

And  tiic  first  onset  puts  to  llij^lit  llic  !;uard. 

Tlic  Christian  chic'I's,  while  thus  the  tumult  spread, 

•Scarce  knew  from  whom,  or  w  hy  their  soldiers  lied  : 

Some  docm'd  this  daring  insult  they  sustain  I'JO 

From  the  lierce  Swiss  or  hardy  Gascon  train: 

But,  while  uncertain  whence  th'  incursion  came, 

They  call  the  iroops  of  every  clime  and  name. 

I.oud  heats  the  drum;  the  trump  its  clangor  pours; 

'J'he  sky  re-echoes,  and  the  tumult  roars  !  1;'  > 

Imperial  Charles,  amidst  his  gathering  band*;, 

All,  save  his  helmet,  arm'd,  intrcj»id  stands. 

He  calls  his  Paladins,  and  bids  them  tell. 

What  sudden  force  could  thus  his  legions  (piell. 

By  threats  now  these,  now  those  he  stays  from  flight. 

And  others  he  beholds  (too  cruel  sight !)  141 

With  heads  dissever'd  by  the  furious  blade, 

With  bosoms  pierc'd,-  and  bowels  open  laid ; 

While  some  return  (escap'd  from  greater  harms) 

With  bleeding  limbs,  with  sever'd  hands  and  arms.    14.3 

Advancing  still,  he  sees  where,  scatter'd  round, 

Unnumber'd  wretches  gasping  bite  the  ground; 

Dreadful  to  view  !  ail  weltering  in  their  gore. 

When  leech  or  drugs  shall  ne'er  avail  them  more. 

Where'er  this  little  band  resistless  came,  I.m) 

They  left  eternal  monuments  of  fame; 
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Wliilc  Cliarlcs  with  wonder,  grief,  and  shame,  beheld 

Tiie  feartul  carnage  of  so  dire  a  field. 

So  one,  who  suffers  by  the  thunder's  force. 

Explores  the  track  of  its  destructive  course.  155 

These  noble  four  the  tents  had  scarcely  gain'd, 
Where  Afric's  monarch  still  entrench'd  remain'd ; 
When  on  a  different  side,  th'  assault  to  aid, 
Appear'd  Rogero  and  the  martial  maid*. 
Soon  as  the  generous  pair  had  darted  round  160 

Their  skilful  sight,  to  mark  the  camp  and  ground; 
And  saw  how  best  the  combat  to  maintain, 
And  raise  the  siege ;  they  gave  their  steeds  the  rein. 
As,  when  the  mine  is  fir'd,  the  straining  eyes 
Scarce  view  the  flame  as  through  the  train  it  flies,     105 
'Till  bursting  forth,  the  fury  levels  all. 
Tears  the  firm  rock,  and  shakes  the  strongest  wall. 
So  swift  Rogero  and  Marphisa  flew. 
Such  was  their  rage  amongst  the  warring  crew. 
Aslant,  direct,  their  furious  blows  they  dealt ;  170 

Dissever'd  scalps,  lopt  arms,  and  shoulders  felt 
The  trenchant  steel,  while,  for  escape  too  slow, 
Huge  crowds  divide  before  each  gallant  foe. 
Whoe'er  has  seen  o'er  hill  or  vale  a  storm 
Sweep  fiercely  on,  with  ruin  part  deform,  17.5 

Part  leave  unhurt,  may  judge  how,  scatterM  wide. 
This  warlike  couple  pierc'd  the  martial  tide. 
Those,  who  from  Rodomont's  destructive  hand 
Had  fled,  and  'scap'd  the  first  assailing  band 


♦  Maqjliisa. 
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of  four  siitli  \v;irin>rs,  !;:i\t:  llicir  lliaiiks  to  Heaven,   I'M 

Tljat  slrciii^lli  and  swiftness  to  their  feet  had  given. 

Hut  now  with  weapons  hrandish'd  at  llieir  breast, 

By  bold  Hogero  and  Marpliisa  presl, 

Tlicy  sec  too  late  tliat  iiini  who  stands  or  flic^, 

Wliat  falc  has  scntcnc'd,  fate  to  slum  denies.  J8;» 

ISiew  danger  follows  one  already  juist, 

Who  'scapes  the  first,  must  doubly  pay  tiic  last. 

So  fares  it  with  the  timorous  fox,  cxpcll'd 

From  ancient  scats  which  once  she  safely  held  ; 

Whom  for  her  thefts  the  village  hinds  consj)irc,  190 

To  chase  with  vapour  of  the  smouldering  fire, 

Driv'ii  with  her  cubs  upon  the  hound  to  run, 

And  meet  that  death  she  hop'd  in  vain  to  shun. 

At  length  Marphisa  and  Rogcro  gain 
The  inmost  trenches,  whom  the  Pagan  train  195 

Joyful  receive  with  eyes  on  Heaven  intent, 
In  grateful  thanks  for  aid  so  timely  sent. 
Ko  longer  fear  the  meanest  bosom  knows, 
Each  Pagan  arm  defies  a  hundred  foes; 
With  one  united  voice,  their  chiefs  they  call,  200 

And  burn  with  ardor  on  the  camp  to  fall. 
The  Moorish  drum,  the  horn  and  timbrel  blend 
Their  rattling  sounds  that  to  the  skies  ascend  : 
While  streamers  rais'd  aloft,  and  banners  join'd, 
^Vith  mix'd  devices  tremble  in  the  wind.  20j 

IS'ot  less  the  chiefs  of  Charles,  with  martial  care 
The  troops  of  Britanny  and  France  prepare : 


Vei .  180.  Of  four  such  uarriors—]  Rodomont,  Mandricardo,  Gra- 
dasso  and  Saciipaiit,  who  first  attacked  tlie  camp  of  the  Christiaiii, 
aud  wevc  afterwards  joined  by  llogero  and  Marphisa. 
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With  these  Itahan,  German,  Enghsh,  close 

Their  martial  lines,  and  fierce  the  battle  glows! 

Stern  llodomont,  of  unresisted  might,  210 

With  Mandricardo,  dreadful  in  the  light: 

Noble  Rogero  (virtue's  constant  stream) 

And  king  Gradasso,  every  nation's  theme  : 

Marphisa  steel'd  in  arms,  and  with  her  joiii'd 

Circassia's*  prince,  who  never  lagg'd  'i^jhind;  215 

All  these  at  once  the  king  of  France  assail'd, 

And  urg'd  his  vows,  that  nothing  now  avail'd. 

On  John  and  Dennis  (patron  saints)  he  calls, 

But  soon  compell'd,  retires  to  Paris'  walls. 

Th'  o'erbearing  valour  of  this  matchless  train  220 

(The  knights  and  dame),  the  muse,  my  lord  !  in  vain 

Attempts  to  paint,  nor  can  describe  in  speech, 
What  beggars  fancy,  and  no  words  can  reach. 
Think  then  what  numbers  fell  of  life  bereav'd. 

What  loss  that  day  unhappy  Charles  receiv'd  !  225 

With  these  Ferrau  demands  his  share  of  fame. 

And  with  him  many  a  Moor  of  gallant  name; 

For  haste,  what  numbers  in  the  Seine  were  lost, 

The  bridge  unequal  for  the  flying  host! 

Some  wish,  like  Icarus,  for  wings  to  soar  230 

From  death,  tliat  threats  behind  and  threats  before. 

What  hapless  Paladins  were  then  enslav'd  ! 

Vienna's  marquisf,  and  Ugero  sav'd 

Alone  from  bonds  :  see  Olivero  stand. 

Near  his  right  shoulder  by  a  hostile  hand  235 

The  wound  inflicted  deep,  while  at  his  side 

Ugero's  head  pours  forth  a  purple  tide. 


Sacripant.  t  Olivero. 
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ir,  like  IlliKihlo  or  Orlando  lost, 

nnive  Rr.uuliinart  had  left  the  Christian  Fiost, 

In  exile  thru  niiL'ht  Charles  have  led  his  life,  21' 

Had  Fortune  giv'n  him  to  survive,  the  strife 

\\  hate'(  r  rool  lii<Jiii;ht  or  sfrenL;lh  of  nerve  suj)pi}"(l, 

Intnpid  nrandiniarl  liad  vaijdy  try'd  ; 

Till  forc'd  at  length  to  give  the  tempent  way, 

Slow  he  recedes,  and  scarce  resigns  the  day.  CM 5 

Thus  Agraniant  propitious  Fortune  view'd, 
And  once  again  the  siege  of  Charles  renevv'd. 
The  cries  of  orphans,  and  the  widows'  moans, 
Sons  for  their  fathers,  fathers  for  their  sons. 
From  earth  ascending  reach'd  th'  empyreal  height,    250 
Where  Michael  sate  in  realms  of  purest  light. 
He  heard;  and  looking  down  with  sad  survey,  * 

IJeheld,  the  food  of  wolves  and  birds  of  prey, 
Stretch'd  in  their  blood  by  thousands  on  the  plain, 
Of  every  nation  his  lov'd  people  slain.  256 

The  blessed  angel  blush'd  celestial  red, 
To  find  his  great  Creator  ill  obey'd: 
To  Discord  late  he  gave  his  high  command, 
To  kindle  strife  amidst  the  Pagan  band ; 
Far  different  now,  he  sees  the  Pagans'  hate  260 

All  firmly  join'd  against  the  Christian  state. 
As  when  some  faithful  envoy,  who  at  large 
Receives  commission  for  a  weighty  charge. 


Ver.  256.    The  blc^cd  nngel  bluah'd  celestial   rctl,]      Thus  MiHon 
makes  ht.s  ausel  cliangc  colour. 

To  V.  horn  tlie  angel,  with  a  &milc  lliat  glow'd 

Celestial  rosv  icd 

ParadiiC  Lost,  B.  viji.  vcr.  6l8. 
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Chides  his  neglect,  recalling  to  his  thought 
Some  valu'd  purpose,  midst  his  zeal  forgot,  265 

And,  ere  he  sees  liis  lord,  with  eager  care 
]"?crids  every  power  th'  omission  to  repair : 
rhe  angel  thus  will  not  to  God  ascend, 
Till  future  deeds  his  error  past  amend. 
To  where  hefore  in  hallow'd  cloisters  plac'd,  270 

He  Discord  met,  he  ply'd  his  wings  in  haste : 
Again  he  found,  where  midst  the  monks  she  sate, 
And  at  a  chapter  urg'd  the  dire  debate : 
PleasVl  with  their  strife  she  view'd  with  joyful  eye, 
Cast  at  each  other,  prayers  and  masses  Hy.  '275 

With  holy  wrath  the  heavenly  angel  hurn'd, 
Her  by  the  locks  he  seiz'd,  and  seizing  spurn'd ; 
Then  in  his  hand  a  crosier  swift  he  took, 
And  on  her  head,  her  arms,  and  shoulder  broke. 
Mercy  !  ah,  mercy  !  (loud  the  fury  yell'd,  280 

While  close  the  heavenly  nimciale's  knees  she  held) 
But  Michael  set  not  yet  the  fiend  at  large, 
Till  to  the  Saracens,  with  v/eighty  charge, 
He  thus  dismiss'd  her — Hence  !  nor  more  forsake 
Yon  hostile  camp  my  heavier  wrath  to  wake.  ^85 

Though  Discord,  sorely  bruis'd  with  back  and  breast 
The  livid  marks  of  many  a  stripe  conless'd, 
Yet  trembling  more  with  fear  of  future  harm. 
From  the  strong  povver  of  that  angelic  arm ; 
Her  bellows  swift  she  seiz'd  with  kindled  fire,  $290 

And  store  of  fuel  that  might  well  conspire 
T'  increase  the  flame,  with  which  her  ruthless  art 
Lights  lip  fell  strife,  that  rankling  in  the  heart, 
To  Rodomont  and  Mandricardo  spread, 
With  good  Rogero :  these  the  fury  led  295 
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njifore  the  kintj;,  for  now  catli  peril  o'er  \ 

I'rom  C'hristian  toes,  their  legions  fcar'd  no  more 

A  new  assault  tVuni  C'harirs*  dclcatcd  power.  j 

Their  cpiarrels  told,  cac  h  to  llu:  n»onarch  siiowj* 
The  causes  whence  their  late  dissentions  rose,  300 

And  I.(<j;l;M  his  voicf-  tlie  contest  to  decide, 
Uy  whom  in  arms  their  claims  should  first  be  try'd. 
]\Iarj)hisa  with  the  rest  attention  won, 
Kigrr  to  end  her  condjat  late  begun, 
AS  hich  first  the  Tartar  urg'd  ;  nor  would  she  yield     305 
A  day,  an  hour,  licr  lille  to  the  licld ; 
But  with  a  generous  warmth  enforc'd  her  right, 
To  meet  with  instant  arms  the  Tartar  knight. 
Not  less  would  llodomont  conclude  the  strife, 
That  to  himself  or  rival  gives  the  wife;  310 

The  mighty  strife,  by  joint  consent  delay'd. 
To  give  their  friendly  camp  and  sovereign  aid. 
Rogero  would  annul  his  claim,  and  vow'd 
That  ill  his  honour  Rodomont  allow'd 
From  him  the  steed  unjustly  to  detain,  315 

And  not  in  battle  first  the  deed  maintain. 
More  to  perplex  their  broils  the  Tartar  knight 
Slept  forth,  and  loud  deny'd  Rogero's  right 
To  bear  the  bird  with  silver  wings  display'd  : 
And,  as  he  spoke,  such  rage  his  bosom  sway'd,  320 

tie  dar'd  the  three  at  once  to  combat  call, 
By  one  sole  trial  to  determine  all : 
Alike  the  rest  in  mingled  fight  had  cloS*d, 
But  that  the  king  his  high  commands  oppos'd. 

King  Agramant,  that  further  strife  may  cease,        325 
With  prayers  and  soothing  words  entreats  the  peace, 
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In  vain  he  sooths  and  prays — with  deafcn'd  car, 

Each  knight  refuses  peace  or  truce  to  hear : 

And  now  his  thoughts  suggest  the  warriors'  names 

Inscrib'd  on  lots  shall  fix  their  several  claims  :  330 

He  bids  four  scrolls  the  written  names  disclose  : 

One  Rodomont,  and  Mandricardo  shows  : 

With  Mandricardo  one  Rogero  bears: 

Rodomont  with  Rogero  one  declares  : 

One  Mandricardo  with  Marphisa  joins  :  335 

These  to  be  drawn,  as  fickle  chance  inclines. 

The  king  commands;  and  lo  !  the  first  that  came 

Bore  Sarza's  king*  and  Mandricardo's  name. 

Next,  with  Rogero  INIandricardo  stood  : 

Rodomont  and  Rogero  third  were  view'd  :  340 

Last,  Mandricardo  with  Marphisa  join'd ; 

Which  sore  displeas'd  the  martial  virgin's  mind. 

Not  better  pleas'd  his  lot  Rogero  saw, 

Lest  he*,  decreed  the  foremost  chance  to  draw, 

Should  wage  such  conflict  with  the  Tartar  knight,  345 

Marphisa  and  himself  might  lose  their  right 

To  meet  the  son  of  Agrican  in  fight. 

Not  far  from  Paris'  walls  a  tract  of  ground 
Was  seen,  a  little  mile  in  compass  round; 
Where,  in  theatric  guise,  the  seats  dispos'd,  350 

With  gentle  rise  a  middle  space  enclos'd. 
There  once  a  castle  stood,  but  now  o'crthrown 
By  wars  and  time  no  more  the  place  was  known. 
Xhe  lists  were  here  design'd ;  with  busy  care 
Th&  workmen  clear'd  the  ground  and  form'd  a  square 

*  Bodomont. 
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or  lar2;o  rxtrnt,  and  tVncM  <»n  cilhcr  hand,  356 

Willi  two  wiilc  pates,  as  ancient  rites  demand; 
And  at  the  liirricr's  end,  the  lists  to  close, 
On  cither  side  a  fair  pavilion  rose. 

Now  came  the  day,  whnn  swords  must  fix  the  right, 
NaniM  hy  liie  kin";,  and  wish'd  hy  either  knight:       361 
riac'd  in  the  tent  that  to  the  west  appears, 
His  giant  limhs  tlie  king  of  Al<:;icrs  rears, 
There  hold  I'crran  and  Sacripant  assist, 
W'hh  scaly  hide  to  arm  him  lor  the  list:  365 

And  where  the  eastern  gate  its  valves  expands, 
With  king  Gradasso  Falsirones  stands, 
These  for  the  son  of  Airrican*  employ 
Their  aid,  to  deck  him  with  the  arms  of  Troy. 
High  on  a  lofty  throne,  in  royal  state,  370 

The  king  of  Spain  and  king  of  Afric  sate  : 
Next  Stordilano  and  the  peers  were  plac'd 
Above  the  rest,  in  rank  and  honours  grac'd. 
Happy  is  he  who  on  some  rising  height. 
Or  tufted  tree  can  sit  to  view  the  sight !  373 

Great  is  the  press,  and  deep  on  every  side. 
Through  all  the  camp,  was  pour'd  the  mingled  tide. 
(>astilia's  queen  was  present;  many  a  queen 
And  princess  fair,  with  noble  dames  were  seen, 
From  Arragon,  Castile,  Granada's  land,  380 

And  near  the  bound  where  Atlas'  pillars  stand. 
There  Stordilano's  daughter,  with  the  rest, 
Appears  in  robes  of  various  colour  drest : 
One  vest  was  green,  and  one  a  paly  red 
Of  soften'd  dye,  like  roses  newly  shed :  383 

A  garb  Marphisa  wore,  that  might;  proclaim 
(Succinct  and  simple)  both  the  knight  and  dame. 


•  Mandricardo. 
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Like  her  apparell'd,  near  Thcrmodoon's  flood, 

Ilippolyta  with  all  her  virgins  stood. 

Already  in  his  coat  of  arms  array'd,  390 

That  royal  Agramant's  device  displayed, 

The  herald  enter'd,  in  the  list  to  draw 

The  bounds  prescrib'd,  and  state  the  duel's  law. 

While  now  impatient  throngs  demand  the  fight, 
While  oft  their  murmurs  chide,  and  oft  invite  395 

Each  tardy  champion ;  sudden  in  their  ear 
From  Mandricardo's  tent  a  noise  they  hear, 
Loud  and  more  loud,  dcriv'd  from  wrathful  words 
Between  the  Sericane  and  Tartar  lords. 

Soon  as  the  king  of  Sericane  had  drest  400 

The  Tartar  monarch  in  his  martial  vest. 
He  stood  prepar'd  to  gird  the  sword,  which,  try'd 
In  battle  oft,  had  grac'd  Orlando's  side, 
When  DuRiNDANA  on  the  hilt  he  views. 
And  that  device  Almontes  wont  to  use,  405 

From  whom,  long  since,  beside  a  limpid  brook. 
This  sword,  while  yet  a  youth,  Orlando  took. 
He  saw,  and  knew  full  well  the  famous  sword. 
That  arm'd  the  hand  of  great  Anglante's  lord ; 
Which  prize  to  gain  he  left  his  native  shore,  410 

With  such  a  force  as  ne'er  was  seen  before ; 
And,  some  few  years  elaps'd,  Castilia  view'd. 
And  France  itself  beneath  his  arms  subdu'd. 
He  marvell'd  now,  by  what  strange  means  obtain'd 
He  saw  this  sword  in  Mandricardo's  hand,  415 

Then  ask'd  what  chance  had  given  the  fatal  blade, 
And  when  and  where  lie  from  the  earl  convey'd 
The  precious  prize — The  Tartar  prince  reply'd  : 
Erewhile  in  fight  Orlando's  force  I  try'd : 
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At  Icn^tli  lie  friv;i»'il  ;i  madness  to  conceal  420 

His  dastard  fccliii^s,  for  \\r  knew  loo  well, 

Wlulc  this  he  wore,  he  still  his  treinhlinj;  life 

\Vith  n\c  nuist  risk  in  nevcr-endiiip  slrife. 

The  heaver  liius,  who  sees  the  woodland  rrew 

Near  and  more  near  hh  hunted  steps  pursue,  425 

AVcll  conscious  what  th"V  seek,  hehind  him  leaves 

The  sought-t'or  treasure,  and  his  life  reprieves. 

Ere  yet  he  ceasM,  Gradasso  took  the  word  ; 
To  tl^.er,  nor  any,  will  I  yield  the  sword. 
Justly  I  claim  what  long  I  toil'd  to  gain,  430 

My  gold  expended  and  my  people  slain  ! 
Some  otJicr  weapon  seek — nor  deem  it  strange 

That  this  I  challenge let  Orlando  range 

Frantic  or  wild,  where'er  this  sword  I  hold, 

The  sword  is  mine — thou,  as  thyself  hast  told,  435     j 

Found'st  it  far  distant  from  its  owner  thrown, 

But,  found  by  me,  I  claim  it  for  my  own. 

This  falchion  shall  the  right  I  plead  maintain — 

The  list  shall  be  my  judge — prepare  to  gain 

This  sword  by  force,  if  this  thou  seek'st  in  fight,    440 

To  wield  on  Rodomont ;  since  every  knight 

Who  uses  arms,  should  win  them  by  his  might. 

At  this  the  Tartar  rais'd  his  daring  head  : 
What  sweeter  sound  can  reach  my  ears  (he  said) 
Than  aught  that  speaks  of  war? — But  first,  in  field,  445 
To  thee  his  turn  the  Sarzan  prince  must  yield. 
Procure  with  me  the  foremost  fight  to  wage, 
And  let  the  second  Rodomont  engage  : 
Doubt  not  I  stand  prepar'd  for  thee — for  all — 
To  answer  thine  and  every  mortal  call.  450 

E,02;ero  then  increasing  strife  to  breed : 
Think  not  t'  infringe  the  terms  so  late  agreed. 
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Be  Roclomont  the  first  in  list  to  join, 

Or,  if  he  change,  his  fight  must  follow  mine. 

Grant  what  Gradasso  pleads,  that  in  the  field  453 

A  knight  must  win  his  arms  who  arms  would  wield. 

Shalt  thou  my  hird  with  argent  wings  display, 

Till  from  my  ^rasp  thou  rend'st  the  shield  away  f 

Lo  !  here  I  stand  t'  ahide  the  lot's  decree ; 

The  first  to  Rodomont — the  next  to  me  !  4C0 

If  thou  persist  our  treaty  to  confound, 

1  spurn  all  order,  and  despise  ail  bound : 

Nor  will  I  for  a  moment  wave  my  right. 

But  call  thee  forth  this  instant  to  the  fight. 

Let  each  of  you  be  Mars,  (then  made  reply  4(35 

Fierce  Mandricardo)  each  his  prowess  try : 

What  arm  shall  dare  forbid  me  here  to  wield 

The  trusty  falchion  or  the  glorious  shield  ? 

Then  fir'd  to  wrath,  with  steely  gauntlet  bent, 

At  Sericana's  king  a  stroke  he  sent,  470 

Whose  better  hand  at  unawares  it  took, 

And  Durindana  strait  his  grasp  forsook. 

Gradasso,  bursting  then  with  rage,  beheld 

The  sword  disputed  from  his  hand  compell'd. 

Indignant  shame,  despite,  and  burning  ire,  475 

Flush'd  all  his  face ;  his  eyeballs  sparkled  fire  : 

Fierce  for  revenge  a  backward  step  he  made, 

And  stood  in  act  to  draw  the  deadly  blade : 

But  Mandricardo,  ever  unappall'd, 

Ilim  and  Rogero  to  the  battle  call'd.  480 

Come,  both  at  once — come,  Rodomont !  (he  cry'd) 

To  make  the  third,  and  come  all  three  defy'd. 

Come,  Spain  and  Afric !  all  of  human  race. 

No  flight  shall  e'er  my  glories  past  disgrace. 
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Thus  he  who  iiothinp;  fiar'tl;  and  as  he  spoke,  V]:, 

In  l)is  right  hand  Alnu)nt<'s'  weapon  shook, 

I'irn\Iy  enihracM  liis  shield,  for  flight  preparM, 

And  good  RoLMTo  [iiu]  (iradasso  dar'd. 

Leave  him  to  nie,  and  soon  this  sovereign  steel, 

(Exclaims  (iradasso)  sliall  his  tVen/.y  heah  400 

Not  so  (Uo^cro  cries)  to  me  rcsiuni 

Yon  hoasting  (hid- ilic  comhat  first  is  mine. 

Go  thou — the  figlit  is  mine — hy  turns  they  cry'd— 

Then  all  at  once  each  other  loud  defy'd. 

Nor  this  nor  liiat  would  yield  ;  and  now  tnrag'd        49.3 

All  three  at  once  a  medley  war  had  wag'd  ; 

When  numbers  present  as  the  warriors  clos'd, 

With  ill  advice  amidst  them  interpos'd  ; 

And  to  their  cost  had  soon  his  Ibrtune  known, 

Who  for  another's  safety  risks  his  own  :  500 

Not  all  the  world  their  souls  to  peace  had  won, 

But  lo  !  the  Spanish  monarch,  with  the  son 

Of  great  Troyano  came,  whose  presence  quelTd 

Their  frantic  rage,  and  each  in  reverence  held. 

Now  Agramant  demands,  what  sudden  cause         505 
To  new  contention  thus  each  warrior  draws. 
Th'  occasion  known,  he  strives  with  every  art 
To  calm  the  rage  of  stern  Gradasso's  heart ; 
That  he  to  Mandricardo  might  afford  "^ 

One  single  day  the  loan  of  Hector's  sword,  510  S 

Till  the  dire  fight  was  wag'd  with  Sarza's  lord.  J 

While  Agramant  with  soothing  words  addrest, 
Assays  by  turns  t'  appease  each  angry  breast, 
New  sounds  of  tumult  in  the  western  tent, 
From  Rodomont  and  Sacripant  were  sent.  515 

Circassia's  monarch  stood  with  Sarza's  knight, 
(As  late  we  told)  to  arm  him  for  the  fight, 
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And  with  Ferrau  had  on  the  champion  brac'd 

Those  arms  which  once  his  proud  forefather  grac'd. 

And  now  they  came  to  where  the  courser  stood,        520 

Who  dash'd  around  the  whitening  foam,  and  chew'd 

The  golden  bit :  this  steed,  Frontino  nam'd. 

Was  that  whose  loss  Rogero's  wrath  inflam'd. 

Meanwhile  the  generous  Sacripant,  whose  care 

Must  such  a  champion  for  the  list  prepare,  525 

Observ'd  the  gallant  steed  with  nearer  view. 

When  soon  his  marks  and  faultless  limbs  he  knew, 

And  own'd  his  Frontaletto,  for  whose  sake 

He  went  on  foot,  nor  other  steed  would  take : 

Stol'n  by  Brunello,  on  that  fatal  day,  530 

When  from  the  fair*  he  bore  her  ring  away; 

When  Balisarda  and  his  horn  he  reft 

From  great  Anglante's  earl  with  impious  theft; 

When  from  her  side  Marphisa's  sword  he  bore, 

And  with  his  plunder  reach'd  Biserta's  shore;  533 

Then  gave  Rogero  Balisarda  fam'd, 

With  this  good  courser,  since  Frontino  nam'd. 

Each  certain  proof  the  fierce  Circassian  weigh'd, 

Then  turning  to  the  Sarzan  king,  he  said : 

Know,  chief!  this  steed  is  mine — by  fraud  purloin'd  510 

Before  Albracca — numbers  left  behind 

Could  witness  what  I  tell — behold  my  sword 

Shall  full  conviction  of  the  truth  afford. 

But  since  together  for  awhile  we  far'd 

In  friendly  sort,  and  mutual  converse  shared ;  545 

*  Angelica. 


Ver.  532 his  horn  he  reft  —  ]    This  horn  was  won  by  Orlando 

fioin  Almontes,  when  he  slew  liini  at  the  fountain. 

See  A^praniont> 
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Ajul  since  thy  want  I  know— lo  ihce  1  yield 
IMy  generous  (oiii>cr  for  the  listed  f'KJd, 
My  riglit  acknowledge  first;  else  hope  in  vain 
To  keep  a  stce«l  which  only  arms  can  f^ain. 

Stern  Rodonionf,  tli;iii  whom  no  prouder  knight     650 
E'er  wielded  weapon  in  the  list  of  fi^ht, 
Thus  answcr'd — Had  anolhci-'s  li|is  declar'd 
Such  ill-jud;;'d  words  as  Satripant  has  dar'd, 
He  to  his  cost  mi^ht  find  'twere  hctter  far, 
That  speechless  horn  he  breath'd  the  vital  air;  6.'')5 

Rut  as  thou  urgest,  for  the  friendship  late 
Between  us  held,  in  this  1  wave  debate, 
To  bid  thee  now  (and  heed  what  I  advise) 
Defer  awhile  thy  arduous  cnterprize, 
Till  thou  hast  mark'd  the  issue  of  the  fight,  560 

This  day,  between  me  and  the  Tartar  knight, 
When  his  example  shall  thy  prudence  wake, 
To  beg  me  as  thy  gift  this  steed  to  take. 
With  thee  'tis  courteous  to  be  brutal  (crres 
Fierce  Sacripant,  with  lightening  in  his  eyes)  56.5 

But  mark  me  plainer  now — henceforth  take  heed 
How  far  thou  dar'st  usurp  my  trusty  steed : 
I  here  forbid  thee,  while  this  better  hand 
Can,  grasp'd  aloft,  the  vengeful  sword  command. 
If  other  means  should  fail,  unarm'd  I  fight,  570 

And  stand  with  tooth  and  nail  to  guard  my  right. 

Cries,  threats  succeed,  and  ire  enkindles  ire: 
Less  swift  through  stubble  runs  the  blaze  of  fire. 
Fierce  Rodomont  complete  his  armour  wears, 
But  Sacripant  nor  helm  nor  cuirass  bears,  575 

Yet  seems  (so  well  he  knew  his  sword  to  wield) 
Securely  fenc'd  as  with  a  covering  shield  : 
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Thou^^h  Rodornont  excell'd  in  nerve  of  fight, 

No  less  in  skill  excell'd  Circassia's  knight. 

Not  with  more  swiftness  turns  the  kindling  wheel,     530 

When  from  the  stone  is  ground  the  whitening  meal, 

Than  Sacripant,  with  hand  and  foot  untir'd, 

Turn'd,  chang'd,  and  parry'd  still  as  need  requir'd. 

Their  swords  Terrau  and  Serpentino  drew, 

And  midst  the  chiefs  themselves  undaunted  threw:  535 

Then  Isolero,  king  Grandonio  came, 

And  many  nobles  of  the  Moorish  name. 

Such  was  the  tumult,  such  the  noise  combin'd, 

That  reach'd  the  tent  where  both  the  princes  join'd, 

Essay 'd  to  calm  Rogero's  wrath  in  vain,  590 

The  Tartar  lord  and  king  of  Sericane. 

Now  to  king  Agramant,  perplex'd  in  thought, 
A  messenger  unwelcome  tidings  brought, 
That  Sacripant,  with  Rodomont  cngag'd, 
A  cruel  battle  for  his  courser  wag'd.  595 

Then  thus  the  king  bespoke  the  lord  of  Spain : 
Amidst  these  new  alarms,  thou  here  remain. 
Lest  aught  should  worse  among  these  chiefs  befall, 
While  I  attend  where  yonder  tumults  call. 

When  Rodomont  his  royal  lord  beheld,  600 

lie  stay'd  his  weapon,  and  his  fury  quell'd : 
Not  with  less  awe  Circassia's  prince  retired. 
When  Agramant  appear'd ;  who  now  inquir'd. 
With  kingly  looks,  and  with  majestic  tone. 
From  what  new  cause  this  sudden  strife  was  grown.  605 
The  whole  declar'd,  he  sought  with  fruitless  care 
T'  appease  each  warrior,  and  the  breach  repair, 
Unmov'd,  Circassia's  monarch  still  deny'd 
The  king  of  Algiers  longer  should  bestride 
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Thr  generous  steed,  unless  hv  lair  request,  610 

Vov  tli;il  (lav's  use  lie  first  iiis  Itjrd  addressM. 

Hut  KodoiiKMit,  as  wont,  uitli  tell  disdain 

J{<'|»l,y'd — Nor  thou,  nor  Heaven,  so  tar  siiall  gain, 

'J  iiat,  wlial  this  arm  ean  on  niysell"  hestow, 

J  ever  to  anotlier's  i^ift  will  owe.  016 

'J'he  king  iiKjuir'd  of  Sacripant  his  right 

To  urge  such  claim,  and  it"  by  torce  or  slight 

lie  lost  the  steed:  the  prince  the  truth  display'd, 

And,  as  he  spoke,  a  hlush  his  shame  betraj.'d. 

He  own'd  how  well  the  subtle  thief  h  id  wrought,      620 

Who  marking,  wliile  he  sate  entranc'd  in  thought, 

Tour  stakes  beneath  his  saddle  piac'd,  and  drew 

The  courser  thence,  ere  aught  his  rider  knew. 

Amidst  the  train  appear'd  Marphisa  bold. 
Who,  while  his  courser's  loss  the  warrior  told,  625 

In  colour  chang'd,  for  on  the  self-same  day, 
A  robber's  hand  *  had  borne  her  sword  away. 
Advancing  near,  her  eyes  confess'd  the  steed, 
On  which  Brunello  once  with  light-foot  speed, 
Escap'd  pursuit:  brave  Sacripant  she  knew,  6S0 

Till  then  nnfound;  she  mark'd  the  mingled  crew 
That  crowded  near,  when  numbers  there  appear'd, 
That  oft  these  thefts  from  base  Brunello  heard. 
All  turn'd  to  him,  by  whom  they  knew  abus'd 
Tiie  knight  and  dame,  and  by  their  looks  accus'd.      605 

•  Brunello. 


Yer.  620.  lie  orcn'd  how  well  the  suhilc  thi'f,  die]  This  ludicrous 
and  extravagcut  incident  is  taken  tVoni  Boyardo.  'flie  pu'-sagf  is 
wittily  ridiculed  bj-  Cervantes,  where  Sancho,  while  asleep,  losf^ 
his  ass,  which  is  stolen  fioni  him  by  Gines  dc  Passamonte  in  the 
same  manner. 
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Of  each  Marphisa  ask'd,  nor  fail'd  to  find 

That  this  was  he  whose  hand  her  sword  purloin'd. 

She  learnt,  for  this  and  many  an  impions  cheat, 

i  or  which  he  well  deserv'd  a  noose  to  meet, 

J3y  Agramant  the  shameless  wretch  was  prais'd,         6J0 

And  (strange  to  tell)  to  regal  honours  rais'd. 

Marphisa  felt  her  former  wrath  to  wake, 

Determin'd,  for  her  injur'd  honour's  sake, 

On  the  foul  thief  a  just  revenge  to  take. 

Now  by  her  squire  she  bade  her  helm  be  lac'd,      Gib 
Her  other  shining  arms  already  brac'd 
Iler  martial  limbs,  for  never  yet  the  maid 
Ten  days  was  seen,  but  bright  in  mail  array'd, 
Since  her  fair  person,  brave  beyond  compare, 
She  first  inur'd  the  weight  of  steel  to  bear.  650 

Then,  with  her  helmet  clos'd,  she  went  and  found 
Brunello  seated  midst  the  peers  around. 
Him,  when  she  saw,  the  dame  with  furious  heat 
Seiz'd  by  the  throat,  and  dragg'd  him  from  his  seat; 
Easy,  as  grip'd  within  his  hooky  claws,  655 

The  ravenous  eagle  some  weak  chicken  draws, 
And  bore  him  thus  before  Troyano's  heir. 
Then  deep  engag'd  to  heal  intestine  war. 
Brunello,  fearing  w^orse  might  yet  befalJ, 
Ceas'd  not  to  weep,  and  loud  for  pity  call,  660 

His  cries  were  heard  amidst  the  mix'd  alarms 
Of  shouts  and  tmnults  from  the  camp  in  arms. 
For  mercy  now  he  sues,  now  aid  demands  ; 
Near  as  he  drew,  thick  crowd  the  gazing  bands: 
To  Afric's  king  the  dame  her  prisoner  took,  C6j 

And  thus  address'd  him  with  an  haughty  look  - 
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Tlus  wictt  b,  thy  vat>b;il,  by  my  ii;iml  ere  long 
Aiott  buspnulcd,  sli;ill  alone  llie  wioiii; 
IMy  hoiKJiir  Icll — lor  know  his  shameful  tliifl, 
Him  of  his  hurse,  me  of  my  sword  bereft.  G70 

Siiould  there  be  ouc  who  (hires  my  purpose  Ijhime, 
Torlii  lei  him  stand,  and  what  he  thinks  proeiaim : 
To  })rovc  my  justice,  I  his  mii;lit  (.\ti'y, 
And  in  thy  prescenee  give  his  tongue  tiie  lyc. 
Sinee  some  may  urge,  ill-thosen  time  1  take,  C75 

Whcneivil  broils  so  many  murmurs  make; 
AVhen  discord  kindles  now,  with  dire  alarms,  " 

The  bravest  warriors  of  the  camp  to  arms ; 
Three  days  I  respite  his  detcrmin'd  fate. 
Meanwhile  would  any  friend  prolong  his  date,  680 

Let  such  appear — if  not  ere  then  releas'd, 
I  give  him  to  the  birds  a  welcome  feast. 
But  three  miles  distant  by  the  wood's  lone  side, 
To  yonder  tower  behold  my  course  I  guide : 
Without  companion  shall  I  there  retire,  685 

Save  two,  a  damsel  and  a  faithful  squire, 
If  any  dare  this  M-retch's  cause  befriend. 
There  let  him  come,  I  there  his  arms  attend. 

She  said;  and  waiting  no  reply,  pursu'd 
Tier  destin'd  way  to  reach  the  neighbouring  wood ;    690 
Brunello  on  her  courser's  neck  she  cast. 
And  in  his  locks  the  martial  virgin  fast 
Her  hand  secur'd,  while  loud  he  shriek'd  and  pray'd. 
Invoking  every  friend  by  name  for  aid. 


Ver.  670 me  of  my  suoid —]     Ihis  is   told    in  B'^yardo.    See 

Book  xvJii.  note  lo  vcr.  7-5".  , 
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King  Agramant,  amid  tliese  tumults  tost,  C95 

Where  thought  itself  to  find  a  clue  \vas  lost, 
Above  the  rest  more  sorely  now  displeas'd, 
Beheld  Brunello  by  Marphisa  seiz'd  : 
Not  that  he  still  the  treacherous  caitiff  lov'd; 
Who  (some  few  days  elaps'd)  his  anger  mov'd.  700 

Ere  since  the  ring's  late  loss,  the  king  revolv'd 
Brunello's  fault,  and  oft  his  death  resolv'd. 
But  now  he  deem'd  a  monarch's  sacred  name 
Too  boldly  scorn'd,  and  red  with  conscious  shame, 
lie  stood  prepar'd  to  follow,  with  his  hand  705 

T'  avenge  th'  affront  that  regal  power  sustain'd  : 
But  grave  Sobrino,  present,  soon  inclin'd, 
To  better  thoughts  the  prince's  wrathful  mind. 


Ver.  6g5.  King  Agramant,  amid  these  tumrilts—]  Nothing  can  be 
belter  worked  up  than  the  confusion  iii  tlje  camp  of  the  Pagans, 
from  these  dissentions  among  their  leader?.  Cervantes  hnmonrously 
makes  Don  Quixote,  in  the  midst  of  the  quarrels  at  the  Inn,  thus 
aUnde  to  the  above  passage  of  Ariosto :  "  Did  I  not  tell  you.  Sirs, 
that  this  castle  was  enchanted,  and  that  some  legion  of  devils  nuist 
certainly  inhabit  it?  In  confirmation  whereof,  I  would  have  you 
see,  wiih  jour  own  eyes,  how  tiie  discord  of  Agramant's  canip  is 
passed  over,  and  transferred  hither  among  us.  Behold  how  there 
they  fight  for  the  sword,  here  for  the  horse,  yonder  for  tlie  eagle- 
here  again  for  the  helmet;  and  we  all  fight,  and  no  one  understands 
another.  Come,  therefore,  my  lord  judge,  and  you,  master  priest, 
and  let  one  of  you  stand  for  king  Agramant,  the  oilier  for  king 
Sobrino,  and  make  peace  among  us,  &c," 

See  Ja7-vis's  Don  Quixote,  Vol.  I.  B.  iv.  C.  xviii. 

Ver.  707.  BiU  grave  Sobrino,  &.C.]  This  is  the  first  appearance  of 
Sobrino  in  Ariosto.  His  character  is  continued  from  Boyardo, 
V.  here  he  makes  a  figure  in  the  council  held  by  Agramant,  to  debate 
on  the  intended  invasion  of  France,  and  endeavours  to  dissuade  the 
king  from  that  expedition.  Sobrino  appears  to  be  the  Nestor  of  ihe 
poem. 
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1 1  ill  l)Csccn»M,  in  .such  ;i  cause  (he  said) 
So  greul  a  Kiui;,  of  sovereign  kings  the  lieatl,  7  10 

To  wage  a  i'i\i,h\.,  where,  sliould  liis  anus  siic(  ccd, 
More  blame  Uiaii  honour  nmst  attend  the  {\lia\  : 
When  men  would  say — "  Much  has  our  king  ohtain'd, 
Who  scjnr  hind  ronqucst  o'er  a  woman  gain'd  !'' 
Great  is  liis  danger,  small  his  praise  must  prove        Tl/i 
Who  dares  against  her  arm  to  comhat  move. 
'Twere  best  to  leave  Bnuicllo  to  his  death  : 
Or  if  a  word  could  save  the  culprit's  breath 
From  thrcatcn'd  noose,  that  word  we  should  withliold. 
And  leave  the  course  of  justice  uncontrol'd.  720 

Thou  canst  (he  added)  to  Alarphisa  send, 
Tliat  she  his  sentence  may  to  thee  connnend 
As  king  and  judge — and  first  thy  promise  phght, 
The  hangman's  hand  shall  do  her  honour  right. 
But  should  she  this  refuse — the  contest  cease,  7'i5 

Leave  him  to  her — and  rest  the  maid  in  peace : 
So  still  to  thee  her  love  be  firmly  ty'd, 
Hang  up  Rrunello,  and  all  thieves  beside. 

Sobrino's  words  the  monarch's  warmth  assuage, 
Who  listens  to  his  counsel  just  and  sage;  730 

Nor  only  leaves  himself  at  large  the  maid, 
But  wills  that  none  should  her  retreat  invade ; 
For  public  good,  his  feelings  he  suppress'd. 
And  hop'd,  by  his  example  o'er  the  rest. 
To  soothe  to  concord  each  contending  breast.  735 

But  Discord  laugh'd  aloud,  who  knew  no  fear 
Of  peace  or  friendship  ever  more  to  hear: 
Now  here,  now  there,  she  travers'd  o'er  the  plain, 
Nor  could  the  tumult  of  her  joy  contain : 


I 
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No  less  exulting,  stalk'd  her  sister  Pride,  740 

Who  constant  fuel  to  the  lire  suppl^'d, 

And,  with  a  shout  that  reach'd  the  firmament, 

The  sign  of  victory  to  Micliael  sent. 

At  that  dread  voice,  at  that  tremendous  sound, 

The  Seine  ran  back,  and  Paris  treudjled  ruund ;  745 

Through  Arden's  sable  groves  the  echoes  spread, 

And  savage  beasts  in  gloomy  coverts  fled: 

Blaia,  and  Arli,  Rhone's  far-winding  shore, 

The  Alps,  and  mount  Ghibcnna  heard  the  roar: 

This  Rhodan,  Soane,  Garonna,  Rhine  confess'd;        750 

While  mothers  clasp'd  their  infants  to  the  breast. 

Each  furious  chief,  demands  the  fight  to  wage, 

And  each  will  foremost  in  the  list  engage  : 

Their  claims,  so  various,  so  perplex'd  the  noose, 

Apollo's  self  couid  scarce  the  bands  unloose :  755 

Yet  every  art  king  Agramant  would  try, 

And  first  the  Gordian  knot  of  strife  untye 

Between  the  African*  and  Scythian  f  lord, 

Tor  beauteous  Doralis,  by  both  ador'd. 

The  king,  by  turns  would  each  to  reason  bend,  700 

As  prince,  as  brother,  counsellor,  and  friend: 

But  when  he  saw,  that  neither  would  incline 

To  truce,  or  peace,  or  her  he  lov'd  resign ; 

•  Rodomont.  t  Mandricardo. 


Ver.  ^4■i.    At  that  dread  voice,  &c.]    See  Virgil. 
Contremuit  neiims,  <itc. 
Et  trepida;  umtres  piesscre  ad  pectora  natos. 

^n.  vir, 
Young  molhers  wildly  stare  with  fears  possest, 
And  strain  their  helpless  infants  to  their  bieast. 

The  woods  all  thunder'd 

Driidtrt. 
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Fiiir  cause  of  all  llitir  slrifr  !  he  sou!j;lil  lu  llud 

Some  middle  course,  to  meet  cacli  rival's  mind.  705 

He  mcunl  tin;  damsel  sli()nl<l  deride  tlicir  loves, 

And  name  the  consort,  whom  her  choice  ajiprovcs. 

So,  at  her  sovereif^n  bidding,  might  they  cease 

From  further  strife,  and  liiinly  hind  the  peace. 

Kach  knight  agreed,  for  each  his  love  believ'U  770 

With  mutual  passion  hy  the  dame  receiv'd. 

The  king  of  Sarza,  who  long  time  had  su'd 

To  gain  her  liand,  ere  Mandricardo  woo'd; 

Accustom'd  in  her  presence  still  to  live, 

With  every  grace  that  fits  a  maid  to  give;  775 

Securely  hop'd,  her  sentence  would  dismiss 

His  jealous  pangs,  and  fix  his  future  hliss. 

Nor  he  alone,  but  thus  each  Pagan  thought, 

Who  knew  for  her  what  deeds  his  arm  had  wrought, 

In  tournament  and  field — not  thus  (they  cry'd)  700 

Should  Mandricardo  by  her  doom  abide. 

But  he  who  love's  soft  hours  with  her  had  led, 

While  Sol  on  worlds  below  his  splendor  shed; 

Wlio  knew  what  flame  her  gentle  heart  avow'd, 

Laugh'd  at  the  judgment  of  the  erring  crowd.  785 

Before  his  sovereign  lord  each  peer  confirms, 
With  every  solemn  form,  the  stated  terms, 
Then  to  the  dame  appeals ;  with  downcast  eyes, 
While  her  fair  face  the  bloomy  colour  dyes, 
She  owns  her  bosom  held  the  Tartar  dear  :  790 

With  wonder  all  the  soft  confession  hear.  _ 

Fierce  Rodomont,  as  if  each  sense  was  fled,  i| 

Scarce  dares  again  exalt  his  drooping  head ; 
But  when  his  wonted  fury  had  dispell'd 
The  first  surprise  and  shame,  that  silence  held  795 
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His  fall'ring  longtic,  he  call'd  the  dodiu  unjust, 

And,  snatching  from  his  side  liis  surest  trust, 

Before  the  king  and  fanij)  the  hhide  lie  draws, 

And  swears,  that  this  shall  win  or  lose  the  cause; 

Not  the  light  breath  of  woman's  wayward  will,  800 

Who  what  they  least  should  value,  favour  still. 

Swift  Mandricardo  answers  to  his  call : 

Act  as  thou  wilt — I  stand  prepar'd  for  all. 

Yet  ere  thy  ship  the  harbour  safely  gains, 

A  mightly  tract  of  sea  unplough'd  remains.  805 

But  Agramant  here  interpos'd,  and  blam'd 

The  Sarzan  prince,  who  'gainst  all  order  claini'd 

The  fight  anew — so  far  the  king  prevails. 

He  makes  this  rising  fury  strike  her  sails. 

Now  llodomont,  indignant  to  sustain  8lO 

A  two-fold  shame  before  this  princely  train : 
First  from  his  king,  to  whom  his  pride  gave  way, 
And  next  his  dame,  in  one  ill-omen'd  day. 
No  longer  there  will  dwell,  hut  from  the  band, 
That  late  in  battle  own'd  his  guiding  hand,  815 

Two  squires  alone  he  takes,  and,  svvift  as  wind 
Departing,  leaves  the  Moorish  tents  behind. 
As  when  the  surly  bull,  o'crcome  in  f  ght, 
Resigns  his  heifer  for  the  victor's  right ; 


VcM-.  C18.     As  ulun  the  su7\'j/  bull,—]    See  Virgil. 
"Sec  mos  bellantes  una  btabuhuo,  sed  alter 
Victys  abit,  longeque  ignotiis  cxuiat  oris, 
T^Iiilta  gemeiis,  igiiomiiuani,  plaganiqae  piiperbi 
Victoris,  turn  quos  aiuicit  imiltus  ain<M("<; 
El  stabula  spectaus  reguis  exccssit  avitis. 

GcQVg.  Li?).  TIL  V.  2C4. 

Nor,  wheu  the  war  is  o'er,  tlieir  rage  expires; 
To  distant  vales  the  vauquibh'd  wretch  retire-;; 
VOL.  IV.  K 


7  1  ORLANDO  ll'IUOSO.  11.  \\\  li 

lor  woods  and  barren  sands  lie  loaves  the  nicud,        O.'c 

Where  onre  lu;  us'd  tin-  nnin*  rons  Ik  rds  lo  lead  : 

i.ondly  lie  roars,  as  ni;;lit  or  day  returns, 

While  still  his  hreasi  with  inhred  fury  burns. 

So  .slruek  with  rai;e,  with  fnMi/y  and  des|)air, 

(Iocs  /Meier's  kinn,  rej(;cled  by  the  fair.  0 .'  » 

Ilini  !:;o(;d  Rol'/to  had  prepar'd  with  speed 

'I'o  t'ollow,  and  rei^ain  his  failhlul  steed; 

Mnt  soon  recalling  to  his  generous  mind 

The  list  with  Matidricardo  next  design'd, 

lie  checks  lii^  rein,  and  tinns  to  claim  the  fight      330  \ 

Vac  king  Grudasso  next  assert  his  right  . 

To  Durindana,  with  the  Scythian  *  knight.  J 

Yet  much  he  gricv'd  to  see,  before  his  cyts, 

I'rontino  lost,  an  undisputed  prize* 

'riu)u;;h  once  his  battle  with  the  Tartar  fought,  Or.") 

Not  long  his  generous  steed  shall  rest  forgot. 

But  Sacripant,  whom  no  such  cause  detain'd, 

lor  whom  no  other  strife  or  list  remain'd ; 

In  haste  the  course  of  llodomont  pursu'd, 

And  soon  had  join'd  him,  but  a  chance  withstood;    810 

A  sudden  chance  that  cross'd  him  in  the  way, 

And  kept  him  wandering  all  the  live  long  day. 

J^y  fortune  fall'n  amidst  the  Seine  he  found 

A  hapless  maid,  who  in  the  stream  had  drown'd, 

•  Mandricardn. 


Weeps  his  disgnice,  liis  coiiquciiii.q;  ij\  al's  boast, 
Yet  more  tlie  lair,  that  unreven^'d  he  lost; 
Ami  oft  with  pensive  h)oks,  as  lie  retreats. 

The  piirtiiig  exile  views  his  ancient  seats. 

IVcrlon,  ver.  COO. 

Vor.  Pil.  A  hapless  maid,  —  ]  This  adventure,  ju-t  toneln  <l 
\.pou  here  by  Ariosto,  is  no  where  else  uientioued  by  him,  or  b> 
l'.t.>i  artlo. 


M 
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Hut  that  lie  came  to  give  her  timely  aid,  c51.> 

Leapt  ia  the  flood,  and  her  to  land  convey'd. 

lie  sought  his  steed,  hut  loosen'd  from  his  hand 

The  steed  awaited  not  his  lord's  command : 

7\11  day  he  fled,  and  scarce  with  setting  light, 

Resign'd  his  biidle  to  the  weary'd  knight.  850 

Two  hundred  miles  o'er  hill  and  ])]ain  he  pass'd, 

But  where  he  found  stern  Rodomont  at  last, 

And  how  they  met,  I  shall  not  here  record, 

With  small  advantage  to  Circassia's  lord. 

How  there  he  lost  his  steed,  and  hov/  he  fell,  85.3 

In  captive  bonds — I  hasten  now  to  tell, 

How  fir'd  with  wrath,  before  the  princes  shani'd, 

Against  his  mistress  and  his  king  inflam'd ; 

Far  from  the  camp  the  king  of  Sarza  went, 

And  how  on  both  he  gave  his  anger  vent.  8r>0 

>\'here'er  the  Saracen  in  frenzy  griev'd. 
The  ambient  air  his  burning  sighs  receiv'd.  , 

In  pity  Echo  from  her  cavern  mourn'd. 
And  to  his  plaints,  in  plaintive  notes  return'd. 

O  female  sex !  he  cry'd)  whose  worthless  mind,      8(i.'> 
Inconstant,  shifts  with  every  changing  wind; 
O  faithless  woman  !  perjur'd  and  unjust, 
Most  wretched  those  who  place  in  thee  their  trust  ! 
Not  all  my  service  try'd,  my  love  exprest 
By  thousand  proofs,  could  in  one  cruel  breast  870 

Secure  a  heart,  so  soon,  alas  !  estrang'd 
From  truth  like  mine,  and  to  another  chang'd. 


Ver.  nsC.  In  captive  bonds—]  In  anotlicr  part,  mention  is  made 
of  Sacriiiant  being  vanquished  by  Koclonioiit  at  ilie  btidsje;  but  no 
particular  account  i?  given  of  that  incident. 

E   2 
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Nor  havo  I  lusi  tljcc  now,  liccauvc  inv  iiiiuc 

Is  (Iccin'd  crlipsM  by  Maiidricarilo's  fame: 

Nor  know  I  \\li;il  my  voiikc  of  woe  lo  cul!— 

r»iit  thou  art  woman — lliat  comprizes  all ! 

()  MX  ac(nisM  ! — bv  (Jod  and  Nature;  sent, 

A  deadly  bane  to  poi^-on  man's  content ! 

J^o  hateful  snakes  are  bred,  the  wolf  and  bear 

So  hannl  the  shades;  so  nmsM  by  genial  air  UJO 

Swarm  gnats  and  wasps,  the  venom'd  insect  train, 

And  tares  are  bred  amidst  the  golden  grain. 

Why  could  not  Nature  (Ibstering  nurse  of  earth  !) 

Without  lliy  aid,  give  man  his  happier  birth? 

As  trees,  by  human  skill  cngnifted,  bear  C3.j 

The  juicy  fig,  smooth  plum,  or  racy  pear? 

l^ut,  ah  !  can  Nature  aught  that's  perfect  frame. 

When  Nature  bears  herself  a  female  name? 


ViT.  ;i77.  O  icr  nccutfi'd  I]  Tins  cxclamiilion  of  Rodomont  again-i 
llie  Ifin.ite  sex,  may  recall  to  liie  mind  of  the  reader  ttic  reneclioiii 
ttt' Adam  on  tlie  traiisgiession  of  Eve,  particularly  these  lines: 

O!  Avhy  did  God, 

Creator  wi^e,  w!io  peojjltd  hip;liest  lieaven 
^Vill|  ^|>i^its  masculine,  create  at  last 
'lliis  novelty  on  earlli,  this  fair  defect 
Of  nature,  and  not  1111  the  world  at  once 
With  men,  as  angel>,  wiiliout  feminine. 
Or  lind  some  other  waj-  to  geneiale 

Mankind 

Par.  Lost,  Book  A. 

Kut  it  must  be  frankly  acknowledged,  that  the  passage  of  Ariosto 
is,  as  too  Usual,  debas'd  by  ludicrous  images  and  exprcs'iions. 

Ver.  Gf')!).  U'licn  Naiurc  bears  herself  a  female  ?inrf/e  ?]  Surely 
the  poet  has  carried  this  conceit  to  iWu  iitmo.st,  that  Nature,  hein-.' 
herself  a  female,  and  coiibcriiicully  imptrl'ect, could  p;aduce  uulhiiii; 


] 
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Yet  lie  nut  lieticc  wilh  empty  pride  o'or-iiu), 

To  think,  O  wonum  !  man  is  born  yoiir  son.  o90 

On  prickly  thorns  appears  the  blooming  rose; 

And  tVom  a  fetid  herb  the  lily  grows. 

insidious,  cruel  sex  !  whose  faithless  mind 

No  love  can  influence,  and  no  truth  can  bind; 

Ingratc  and  impious,  plagues  of  human  kind  !        89j 

Complaining  thus,  the  king  of  Sarza  rode, 
Now  murmur'd  low,  now  rais'd  his  voice  aloud, 
Heard  far  and  wide;  with  undistinguish'd  blame, 
At  once  involving  all  the  female  name. 
Rash  !  unadvis'd  !  though  some  our  anger  raise,        900 
For  three  found  ill,  a  hundred  merit  praise. 
What,  if  amidst  the  fair  I  yet  have  lov'd, 
Not  one,  perchance  I  met,  that  faithful  prov'd : 
Shall  I  the  whole  with  general  censure  blot, 
And  not  accuse  my  own  unhappy  lot?  005 

Such  was  my  chance — if,  midst  a  hundred,  one 
Were  faithless  found,  on  her  my  choice  must  run. 
But  still  I  trust,  ere  life  with  years  decay, 
Ere  creeping  age  shall  change  these  locks  to  grey, 
Some  happier  hour  may  yet  my  hope  renew,  910 

And  see  my  love  repaid  with  love  as  true. 
Should  e'er  such  future  bliss  my  vows  befall. 
That  faithful  she  will  make  amends  for  all : 


Vcr.  90c.     IVhat,  if  amidst  the  fair,  S:c. 

Ere  creeping  age  shaf.l  change  these  lodes  to  grc^.]  The 
allac'ument  of  Ariosto  to  the  fair  sox,  has  been  sliewu  in  the  accu.iiiL 
•of  his  life,  and  appeaio  ia  various  parts  of  ills  works,  and  this  passagt; 
in  parlicular,  among  muuy  otiiers,  seems  to  prove  tliat  his  love  had 
becii  divided  by  a  iiumbor  of  objects,  ihoufjh,  at  tiie  same  time,  it 
likewise  seems  to  prove  that  he  lia;(  bveii  rather  unsuccessful  in  the 
lidelity  of  his  mistreoses. 
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Wliik'  to  tlif  lici:;ht  her  Jioiioiirs  I  rehearse, 

With  \)ci\  or  loijj^ue,  in  prose,  or  numerous  verse.       915 

The  Saracen,  who  lhuf<  his  inibtrcss  hlam'd 
As  ill  advis'd  aguinbt  his  king  cxtlaim'd ; 
And  oft  lie  wish'd  sonic  storm  of  adverse  fate 
Might  f;iil  unlook'd,  to  ovjrwhclm  his  state; 
To  make  each  wretched  house  in  Al'ric  mourn,  V n> 

And  to  ihf  lowest  stone  each  pile  o'crturn ; 
That  Agramant,  cxpell'd  his  realm  in  grief. 
Might  rove  a  mendicant  without  relief; 
Till  once  again  his  prowess  should  restore 
The  cxil'd  monarch  to  the  regal  power;  025 

And  in  his  proof  of  loyal  duty  show, 
What  to  a  faithful  friend  a  friend  must  owe; 
A  faithful  friend,  whose  merits  should  receive, 
(Though  worlds  oppos'd)  whate'er  his  prince  could  give. 

The  Pagan  thus,  as  troubled  passions  wrought,      930 
Now  on  his  king,  now  on  his  mistress  thought : 
He  spurr'd  his  steed,  but  ne'er  to  sleep  address'd 
His  watchful  eyes,  nor  gave  Frontino  rest: 
Next  day  his  course  to  Sonna's  banks  he  sped, 
(That  to  Provence  with  winding  current  led)  93:> 

For  Africa  once  more  to  cross  the  main. 
And  see  his  long  forsaken  realms  again. 
He  view'd  the  river,  fiU'd  from  side  to  side 
With  barks  and  vessels  floating  on  the  tide; 
That  from  afar,  with  all  provisions  stow'd,  9 111 

To  Pagan  bands  convey'd  the  welcome  load. 
The  country  round  was  subject  to  the  Moors, 
From  Paris'  walls  to  Acquaraorta's  shores; 
A  pleasing  tract !  and  all  from  plain  to  plain, 
Stretch'd  on  the  right,  that  reach'd  the  bounds  of  Spain. 
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Now  from  the  sliips  removed,  the  bisy  crowd  916 

Od  many  a  beast  and  wain  ttie  burthens  stow'd  : 
From  different  parts  the  banks  were  cover'd  round 
With  well-fed  herds,  tliat  graz'd  the  verdant  ground ; 
And  near  the  river  divers  hut?  were  kept,  OoO 

Where  all  ni::ht  lonz  the  hinds  and  drivers  slept 
The  kins  of  Algiers  here,  surpriz'd  by  nigh^ 
.'hen  damps  and  gloom  succcefJ  departing  light ; 
Yields  to  a  countr>-  host  (there  bom  and  bred; 
Who  begg'd  him  for  his  guest  at  board  and  bed.        Oo5 
llis  steed  dispos'd ;  rich  plenty  crown*d  the  board, 
With  Greekish  wines,  and  wines  of  Corfu  stor'd. 
In  all  the  rest  a  Moor  the  Pagan  sho\%''d. 
Bat  in  his  drink  preferred  the  Gallic  mode. 
The  host,  with  welcome  looks  and  sumptuous  fare,    950 
Would  every  honour  for  his  guest  prepare; 
Whom  by  his  garb  and  mien  he  well  divin'd, 
A  knight  of  prowess  high,  and  noble  kind. 
Bat  he,  at  variance  with  himself  (whose  heart. 
As  if  divided  from  its  better  part,  965 

Still  to  his  mistress  tum'd)  with  pensive  look 
There  sate,  nor  with  a  word  the  silence  broke. 
Our  jolly  host,  who  better  could  advance 
His  private  good  than  any  host  of  France ; 
Who  midst  a  land  with  foreign  foes  o'er-nin,  070 

Preserv'd  his  chattels,  goods,  and  house  his  own ; 


Yer.  95B.  In  all  tht  rest  a  ZLjot,  &c.]  By  the  law  of  llabomet, 
|us  Txrlaries  are  forbiddea  the  u»e  of  «ine :  bat  the  poet,  who  meaut 
Rodomoot  for  a  character  Kii  impiety,  makes  him  pay  no  attentkm 
\a  the  dictates  of  hia  own  religion,  and  oo]  j  observe  the  cnattans  oC 
'*.  Hoot  when  they  did  not  combat  his  paasums. 
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lliiil  callM,  in  lioiiuiir  ol   his  noble  gncst, 

llis  friends  :in>l  kindKii  lo  parlake  lite  i'east. 

or  tiicsv:  none  thirM  to  speak,  hut  i^uk:'il  with  awe, 

While  nnitr  huiI  sud,  the  .Suraien  ihry  saw;  973 

Who  sale  wilh  head  cast  down  in  njouriilnl  wise, 

As  if  he  feafd  to  nice  I  a  slrajiger's  eyc^. 

I'iui.s  long  he  niiisM,  lill  iVoni  his  hosoin  broke 

A  siu;l»,  when  siulden  as  Ironi  sleep  he  woke; 

['rcpai'il  lo  speak,  iiis  droi)[)li)g  lids  he  rai>'d,  030 

And  ronnd  the  board  wiiii  look  conipos'd  he  guz'd  ; 

'I'lien  ask'd  his  host,  and  next  to  each  appl^'d,  ^ 

iiany  there  the  marriage  stale  iiad  tr^-'d,  > 

And  slunibcr'd  with  a  contort  at  his  side.  j 

He  said;  the  host,  and  every  guest  he  found  985 

In  wedlock's  law  to  female  partners  bound. 
He  next  inquir'd,  if  each  believ'd  his  spoute 
Had  duly  kept  her  matrimonal  vows  : 
When,  save  mine  host,  they  one  and  all  dcclar'd. 
That  none  with  them  their  wives'  aftections  shar'd.    990 

To  this  the  host — Each,  as  he  will,  believes, 
But  sure  am  I — that  each  himself  deceives : 
For  this  your  credulous,  uxorious  mind, 
I  can  but  call  you  each  with  dotage  blind; 
And  so  no  less  must  say  this  noble  knight,  995 

Unless  he  means  to  tell  you  black  for  white. 
I'or  as  to  enrich  the  world  has  Fate  preferr'd 
A  single  Phcenix  (rare  and  only  bird  !) 
So,  is  it  said,  one  only  man  through  life : 
Is  giv'n  to  'scape  the  falsehoods  of  a  wife  :  1000 

Each  will  himself  that  happy  mortal  call. 
That  husband  sole,  who  bears  the  palm  from  all ! 
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Yet  lu)\v  can  each  tlic  boasted  treasure  own, 

When  through  the  sex  no  tuocluiste  wives  are  known? 

I/ike  }oii  I  thouglit,  and  still  perhaps  iiad  deem'd     1005 

All  women  virtnous,  that  were  so  estecni'd ; 

But,  that  a  gentle  squire,  in  Venice  bred, 

And  Lite  for  my  good  fortune  hither  led, 

Such  stories  told,  all  which  full  well  lie  knew, 

As  from  my. thought  the  fond  deception  drew.  1010 

Francis  Valerio  vvas  he  call'd,  whose  name 

Shall  ever  place  in  my  remembrance  claim. 

Right  was  he  learn'd  in  women,  and  could  well 

The  frauds  bf  raarry'd  and  inimarry'd  tell : 

Tales  new,  and  tales  long  since,  of  every  kind,  1015 

He  told,  with  these  his  own  experience  join'd ; 

He  fully  prov'd,  of  high  or  low  degree, 

How  vain  the  hope  a  virtuous  dame  to  see. 

Should  ever  one  seem  chaster  than  the  rest, 

'Tis  that  her  art  can  veil  her  frailties  best.  1020 

From  those  (of  which  such  numbers  would  he  tell. 

That  scarce  the  third  in  my  remembrance  dwell) 

One  story  fix'd  within  my  mind  remain'd, 

And  there  engrav'd  has  still  its  place  maintained ; 

Which,  all  that  hear,  shall  like  myself  receive,  1025 

And  every  falsehood  of  the  sex  believe  ; 

And  if  it  please  thine  ear,  I,  noble  knight. 

To  their  confusion  will  the  tale  recite. 


Ver.  1011.  Francis  Valerio—']  Gum'  Francescn  V;ilci  io,  aVeneliaii 
gentleman,  a  great  enemy  to  women:  he  lived  in  intimacy  with  the 
poet,  and  is  mentioned  by  him  with  particular  kindness  at  the 
beginning  of  the  xlvith  Book,  and  is  here  likewise,  by  a  poetical 
anachronism,  made  to  live  in  the  time  of  Charlemain,  and  from  his 
-hatred  of  women,  Ariosto  puts  into  liis  inouth  this  severe  tale 
aj^ainst  the  sex. 
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WIml  bctlrr  (cryM  tlip  Puian)  canst  tlioii  fiiul, 
To  suit  the  present  temper  of  my  mind,  1030 

'I'han  stories,  where  examples  may  display 
'I  ii.it  worthless  sex,  arcustomM  to  betray  ? 
>  et  ere  thon  .speak'st,  against  me  take  thy  place, 
^o  shall  r  better  hear  thee  fare  to  faro. 

Kut,  in  the  ensiiini;  book,  we  see  dedar'd  103^ 

What  tale  for  llodomont  mine  host  prejjar'd. 
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THE  ARGU3IENT. 


IvODOMO"ST  honrs  from  his  host  the  tale  of  Aslolpho  nnd  Jociindo, 
a  severe  satire  upon  the  I'cmale  sex.  Tlie  characters  of  M'omen 
further  discussed.  Rodomont  leaves  his  host,  and  pursues  his 
intended  journey  for  Algiers,  but  meeting  with  a  pleasing  spot, 
lie  takes  possession  of  a  chapel  which  the  Christians  had  deserted, 
and  resolves  to  fix  his  residence  there.  The  arrival  of  Isabella 
and  the  hermit  with  the  dead  body  of  Zerbino. 
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Y  E  dames  !  and  ye  to  whom  each  dame  is  dear. 
To  this  imhallowed  tale  refuse  an  ear; 
A  tale  mine  host  has  caught  from  lying  fame^ 
To  stain  the  lustre  of  the  female  name : 


Ver.  1.  Ye  dames  !  &c.]  This  celebrated  tale,  one  of  the  severest 
satires  that  was  ev^er  written  upon  the  female  sex,  has  been  imitated 
by  several  authors,  particularly  by  the  witty  Fontaine,  the  prior  of 
Jfrance. 

Boileau  has  compared  this  tale  of  Fontaine  with  the  Joconde  of 
M.  Boiillion,  and  not  only  given  the  preference  to  the  former,  but 
endeavours  to  shew,  that  for  the  pleasantry  of  narrative,  Fontaine  is 
superior  to  the  Italian  author;  at  the  same  time  he  candidly  speaks 
thus  of  Ariosto.  "  Donnez,  si  vous  voulez,  a  I'Arioste  toute  la 
gloire  de  I'invention,  ne  lui  denions  pas  le  pris  que  lui  est  jestement 
du,  pour  I'elegance,  la  nettett;  et  la  brevite  inimitable  avec  laquelle 
11  dit  tant  de  choses  en  si  pin  de  mots  ;  ne  rabaissons  point  mali- 
cieusement,  en  faveur  de  notrc  nation,  le  plus  ingenienx  auteur  des 
derniers  Siecle*."    Dissertation  sur  la  Joconde  de  M.  Fontaine. 

It  must  be  confessed,  that  several  parts  of  this  tale  are  highly  ex- 
ceptionable in  the  original  for  licentiousness  of  idea  and  language ; 
yet,  if  we  compare  the  pasages  with  other  writers  of  the  early  times, 
we  shall  find  that  Ariosto  is  by  no  means  entitled  to  exclusive  cen- 
sure. A  general  grossness  then  prevailed  among  the  poets,  particu- 
iai'ly  of  the  humorous  kind,  as  our  own  Chaucer  will  suiliciently 
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Yet  such  a  tongue  alike  in  vuin  essays  5 

'J'o  Mot  witli  censure,  or  exalt  with  praise: 

In  blaming  ollicrs,  fools  their  folly  j>how, 

And  must  atlttrnj)!  to  speak  when  Icabt  they  know. 

Pass  o'er  this  i>art  unread,  tlie  story  stands 

Unhurt  without  it,  nor  the  page  demands;  10 

What  Turpin  told  before,  I  but  rehearse, 

No  envy  pronij»ls,  no  malice  points  the  verse: 

l\Iy  better  lines  your  matchless  worth  have  shown, 

My  loyal  faith  to  all  your  sex  is  known. 

To  seal  this  truth  a  thousand  proofs  I  give,  1:> 

That  still  in  you,  and  you  alone,  I  live. 

Then  pass,  or  with  a  careless  eye  survey 

Th'  opprobrious  tale,  the  fable  of  a  day. 

But  to  resume  my  task — when  every  guest 

A  due  attention  in  his  looks  express'd,  20 

Mine  host  oppos'd  against  the  Pagan  sate, 

And  thus  began  his  story  to  relate. 

Where  Lombardy  extends  her  fruitful  plain 
The  young  Astolpho  held  his  peaceful  reign, 
His  brother's  heir — renown'd  for  every  grace  25 

Of  manly  person,  and  the  charms  of  face. 
Scarce  could  Apelies,  Zeuxis,  or  a  name 
More  fam'd  in  art,  have  sketch'd  a  lovelier  frame. 
Thus  fresh  in  blooming  youth  the  monarch  shone. 
Fair  in  all  eyes,  but  fairer  in  his  own.  SO 


prove  ;  and  Spenser,  in  a  later  age,  will  scarcely  incur  less  condem- 
nation.  The  account  of  Hellenor  among  the  Satyrs,  is  equal  for 
indelicacy  to  any  parts  of  Ariosto.  To  this  we  may  add,  that  the 
poets  of  a  much  more  refined  time  have  given  themselves  such  un- 
justifiable liberties,  that  the  severe  eye  of  decency  may  find  numer- 
cus  passages  to  expuoge  in  Prior,  Dryden,  and  even  Pope  bimself. 
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JMuch  less  he  priz'd  his  state  of  kingly  power. 

His  numerous  armies,  his  exhaustless  store 

Of  wealth  and  friends,  in  which  he  far  excell'd 

Each  boasted  prince  that  near  dominion  held, 

Than  beauty's  gift,  whose  full  perfection  rais'd  35 

His  form  o'er  every  youth  for  beauty  prais'd. 

Amongst  the  train  that  in  their  prince's  sight 

Paid  daily  homage,  was  a  Roman  knight, 

Faustus  his  name,  whom  dear  the  king  estecm'd, 

And  oft  with  him  would  boast  how  high  he  dcem'd     46 

llis  person's  charms,  and  bade  him  boldly  tell 

If  one  he  knew  to  match,  much  less  excel, 

Such  manly  grace  ;  Thus  he  in  vaunting  pride  : 

And,  as  he  little  thought,  the  knight  reply'd, 

O  king !  (said  Faustus)  doubtless  few  there  are  45 

Whose  beauty  can  with  Pavia's  lord  compare : 

But  one  I  know  may  urge  so  bold  a  claim, 

My  brother  he,  Jocundo  is  his  name : 

Set  him  apart,  your  charms  all  charms  efface : 

llis  equal  yours,  or  boast  superior  grace.  50 

Astolpho  with  surprisethese  words  received, 
And  scarce  such  unexpected  truth  believ'd; 
Then  felt  a  wish  within  his  bosom  rais'd 
To  see  this  youth  unknown,  so  highly  prais'd; 
And  Faustus  urg'd  his  sacred  faith  to  plight,  55 

To  bring  this  wonder  to  his  prince's  sight. 

Great  king  (the  knight  return'd)  with  truth  I  fear, 
Hard  is  the  task  to  bring  Jocundo  here  : 
Pleas'd  with  his  humble  lot  assign'd  by  Fate, 
Scarce  is  he  known  to  pass  the  city's  gate;  60 

He  lives  content  with  his  paternal  store. 
Nor  sqivanders  that,  nor  seeks  to  gather  more ; 
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And  lie  :i>  distant  Piiviii's  towtrs  would  dc(;in, 

/\s  some  ihi"  l)uiik>  ul  Tiiiiais'  iry  slrtMin; 

Hut  most  I  (Irrad  ilie  atlcinpt  the  youth  to  tour  C3 

I'roni  licr  uhosc  love  partiikes  his  joy  and  care; 

Th'  niainoui'il  hu.shanti  I'loiij  a  wilit  to  draw, 

Whose  every  wish  to  hnu  is  more  tlian  law. 

Yet,  gracious  king,  thy  servant  shall  obey. 

And  prove  each  art  to  speed  him  on  his  way.  70 

The  kins;  adds  royal  i^ifls  to  carnrst  prayers, 
And  lor  his  embassy  the  knight  prej)ares. 

On  w  ings  ot'  zeal  observant  Taustus  flew, 
And  soon  Imperial  Home  arose  in  view : 
Then  to  his  brother's  humble  roof  he  went,  7 .'> 

Told  the  king's  wish,  and  ;;ai n'd  his  slow  consent; 
Implor'd  the  wife,  and  check'd  each  rising  siuh 
With  thoughts  of  mighty  gifts  and  honours  high, 
And  for  his  sake  besought  her  to  comply. 

At  length  Jocundo  fix'd  the  j)arting  day,  80 

And  steeds  and  servants  hir'd,  and  fair  array 
To  deck  his  manly  form,  for  oft  the  grace 
Of  costly  vest  improves  a  beauteous  face. 
Meanwhile  with  heaving  breast  and  flowing  tears, 
The  dear  companion  of  his  life  appears;  85 

Vows  that  his  absence  she  shall  ever  mourn, 
And  never  live  to  see  his  wish'd  return. 
Cease,  my  lov'd  spouse,  (the  tender  husband  cries. 
While  equal  sorrows  trickle  from  his  eyes) 
Cease  thy  dear  plaints,  so  Fortune  speed  my  way,     90  "^ 
As  but  two  months  I  my  return  delay,  S- 

NorPavia'sprofler'd crown  should  bribe  my  longer  stay,  j 
Ah,  me !  (she  sigh'd)  and  must  I  then  sustain 
Such  length  of  absence,  such  an  age  of  pain.? 
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Ah  !  no,  tlie  grave  will  first  my  portion  be,  95 

These  fading  eyes  no  more  tiieir  lord  shall  sec: 
Then  welcome  death  ! — To  sorrow  thus  a  prey, 
Food  she  rejects,  and  groans  the  night  away; 
Touch'd  with  her  grief  he  lifts  his  eyes  to  Heaven, 
Oft  sighs,  and  oft  repents  his  promise  given.  100 

Now  from  her  lovely  neck  a  cross  she  drew, 
Thick  set  with  precious  gems  of  various  iiue, 
Which  once  a  pilgrim  of  Ijoheiiiia  bore 
When  sick,  retiiraing  from  Judcea's  shore; 
;  icr  sire  the  drooping  stranger  entertain'd.  Id!) 

And  at  his  death  the  hallow'd  relic  gain'd. 
This  cross  she  begg'd  him  at  his  neck  to  wear, 
And  in  his  mind  her  dear  remembrance  bear. 
With  joy  the  youth  is  seen  the  pledge  to  take, 
Not  for  memorial,  but  the  giver's  sake ;  110 

Since  neither  time  nor  place  his  faith  could  move, 
Nor  fortune,  good  or  ill,  disperse  his  love ; 
Nor  could  her  image  from  his  thought  depart, 
Or  death's  strong  grasp  divide  it  from  his  heart. 

On  that  black  evening,  which  fore-run  the  day       115 
That  her  lov'd  consort  summon'd  on  his  way, 
Increasing  grief  her  tender  soul  oppress'd. 
And  oft  she  fainted  on  her  husband's  breast. 
Not  once  they  clos'd  tiieir  eyes ;  no  tongue  can  tell 
How  oft  they  kiss'd,  how  oft  they  bade  farewel;         120 
Till  breaking  from  her  soft  embrace  he  fled, 
And  left  her  drown'd  in  sorrow  on  the  bed. 

Scarce  two  short  miles  he  journey'd,  ere  his  mind 
Recall'd  the  treasure  to  his  care  consign'd. 
The  precious  cross,  winch  in  his  thoughtless  haste,    125 
He  left  behind  beneath  his  pillow  pkic'd. 
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All  luf  !  (he  crv'tl)  liow  filly  Rhall  1  frame 

A  f;iir  prctciirc  to  inilij^ule  the  blame? 

Well  inuy  my  vvife  my  loyal  truth  suspect, 

Her  gifts  :infl  love  rrpaid  witii  such  uct^lcrt.  130 

He  knew  'twere  vain,  with  cold  excuse  to  sind 

A  menial  servant,  or  a  nearer  friend  : 

Himself  iti  pcrxjii  must  return  to  jirovc 

His  faith  untainted,  and  her  douhts  remove. 

He  roin'd  his  steed,  and  cry'd,  my  I'austus,  go  1.15 

'low'rds  l*avia's  court  wilii  gentle  steps  and  slow, 

I  must  again  to  Home,  hut  short  my  stay, 

Soon  shall  my  speed  o'crtake  you  on  the  way ; 

No  other  can  supply  my  wants — He  said ; 

Then  bade  adieu,  and  turn'd  his  courser's  head :  140 

Alone  he  cross'd  old  Tybcr's  yellow  stream, 

What  time  the  shade  rctir'd  from  Phoebus'  beam : 

When,  hastening  home,  he  found  the  darling  fair 

Fast  lock'd  in  sleep  (so  poignant  was  her  care  !) 

The  curtain  with  a  cautious  hand  he  drew,  ll.'i 

And  view'd,  what  little  there  he  thought  to  view ; 

For,  lo  !  his  chaste,  his  faithful  spouse  he  found 

In  wanton  sheets,  with  amorous  fetters  bound, 

Clasp'd  by  a  youth,  in  whose  adulterous  face. 

He  knew  the  author  of  his  foul  disgrace:  150 

A  low-born  hind  defil'd  his  master's  bed, 

Whose  hand  had  rear'd  him,  and  whose  bounty  fed. 

Think  what  amazement  chill'd  his  curdling  blood, 

As  fix'd  in  stunid  gaze  he  speechless  stood  : 

Ne'er  may  your  soul,  by  sad  experience,  know  l.'^r. 

The  cruel  anguish  of  Jocundo's  woe. 

Rage  urg'd  him  on  to  draw  the  sword,  and  take 

A  just  revenge;  but  Love,  that  still  could  wake. 
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For  tills  iiigratc,  soft  feelings  in  his  breast, 

Spite  of  hiiiibclf  the  threatening  stroke  repress'd.       IGO 

Aii-powerful  Love,  that  from  his  anger  sav'd 

Her  forfeit  hfc,  so  far  his  heart  cnslav'd, 

He  fcar'd  to  chase  the  skiniber  from  her  eyes, 

And  with  the  shock  her  tender  soul  surprise. 

Silent  the  room  he  left,  with  silent  speed  J  05 

The  stairs  descended,  and  rcgain'd  his  steed ; 

Goaded  by  grief,  he  goads  his  fiery  beast. 

And  joins  his  brotlier  ere  the  hour  of  rest. 

All  mark'd  his  change  of  cheer,  his  mournful  look, 
That  some  near  anguish  at  his  heart  bespoke ;  170 

Vet  none,  arnidst  so  many,  e'er  divin'd 
The  secret  cause  that  rankled  in  his  mind : 
All  knew  he  left  them  to  return  to  Rome, 
But  he  had  made  a  trip  to  Cuckoldom. 
Each  deem'd  that  love  lay  festering  in  his  thought,    176 
But  none  could  tell  how  love  his  sorrow  wrought. 
His  brother  deem'd  he  mourn'd  his  consort,  left 
Of  comfort  and  society  bereft : 
But  he  had  different  motives  to  complain, 
Her  too  much  company  had  caus'd  his  pain.  180 

He  sighs,  he  weeps,  while  Faustus  to  his  grief 
(The  cause  unknown)  can  yield  no  kind  relief: 
Ii)  vain  he  seeks  the  healing  balm  to  pour, 
What  hand  can  heal,  that  cannot  probe  the  sore  ? 


Ver.  174.  But  he  had  made  a  trip  to  Cuckoldom—']  Tlie  Italian  15, 
gito  era  a  Comcto  : 

Cornclo,  tlie  name  of  a  place  near  Ronie.  The  word  likewise 
means  Cuckoldom ;  but  the  humour  of  the  original  arising  from  the 
double  meaning  of  the  word,  cuuld  not  be  preserved  in  the  same 
manner  in  the  translation. 
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'1  lie  Iiculing  luilni  i.s  rankest  vniuni  fuund,  lU.l 

\\  liicli  mure  intlaines,  and  wider  makes  the  wotmd. 

His  coniiort's  once-lov'd  luiinc  dislrucls  his  breast, 

His  appetite  is  i;one,  and  lost  liis  rest; 

\Vliile  lliose  fair  features,  that  so  late  might  claim 

Tlie  prize  of  beauty,  scem'd  no  more  the  same:         1<J0 

Willi  deef)-simk  e^vcs,  and  lar^e  projecting  nose, 

With  wifhcr'd  flesh,  ii  skeleton  he  siiowb; 

Aud,  bred  from  grief,  a  f(\er  on  the  way 

At  Arbia,  and  at  Arno  fore'd  his  stay. 

Till  lost  those  charms  that  once  such  fame  had  won,  19/» 

Like  galher'd  roses  fading  in  the  sun. 

Tiiough  Faiistus,  louch'd  wiiii  deep  regret,  percciv'd 
His  brother's  woeful  state,  no  less  he  griev'd 
To  think  the  prince,  to  whom  his  faith  he  ow'd, 
Should  doubt  his  truth  for  praise  so  ill  bestow'd.        200 
He  p:omis'd  one  of  matchless  form  and  face, 
And  one  he  brings  depri\'d  of  every  grace: 
Yet  with  Jocundo,  still  he  journe^'d  on, 
Till  now  they  enter'd  Pavia's  regal  town : 
But,  fearful  of  disgrace,  the  Roman  knight  203 

At  first  declin'd  to  meet  Astolpho's  sight. 
Till  to  the  king  by  letter  he  reveal'd 
That  dire  disease,  and  some  distress  conceal'd, 
Prey'd  oa  his  brother's  ruiri'd  health,  defac'd 
Kis  rosy  bloom,  and  laid  each  beauty  waste.  '^'10 

Astolpho,  gracious  prince,  well  plcai.'d  to  hear 
The  man  he  long'd  so  much  to  see  was  near, 
llcsolv'd  his  noblest  welcome  to  extend, 
And  greet  Jocundo  as  his  dearest  friend. 
No  envy  iii  his  generous  breii.st  ^vas  known,  CIS 

To  \]iu\ .!  beauty  that  cxctll'd  his  ov.n; 
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Since,  but  for  palo  disease,  full  well  he  know 
His  rival's  charms  must  every  charm  subdue. 
Superb  apartments  to  the  youth  lie  gives, 
And  only  in  Jocundo's  presence  hves :  220 

.  His  wishes  to  prevent  all  means  apphcs, 
And  every  way  to  do  him  honour  tries; 
While  he,  unblest,  in  langour  wastes  his  life, 
Lamenting  still  the  falsehood  of  his  wife  : 
Nor  song,  nor  dance,  nor  music's  sprightly  strains     225 
Can  drown  rcmenibrance,  or  assuage  his  pains. 

In  these  apartments  of  the  regal  dome. 
An  ancient  hall  was  next  his  lonely  room. 
The  room  where  oft  retir'd  in  grief  he  pines, 
And  shows,  and  games,  and  company  declines;  .      230 
Broods  o'er  the  deed  that  robb'd  his  soul  of  rest, 
And  adds  new  scorpions  to  his  tortur'd  breast; 
Yet,  strange  to  tell,  a  balsam  here  he  found, 
Of  sovereign  power  to  close  his  rankling  wound. 

Far  in  the  hall,  where  artificial  night,  235 

With  windows  ever  clos'd,  expcll'd  the  light, 
A  chink  appear'd,  and  through  the  mouldering  flaw, 
Whence  came  a  feeble  rav,  he  thou2;ht  he  saw 
What  few  would  hear,  and  fewer  would  believe, 
Nor  from  another  woidd  himself  receive.  210 

There,  through  the  opening  chink,  reveal'd  was  seen 
The  secret  chamber  of  Astolpho's  queen; 
A  sacred  privacy  to  all  deiiy'd. 
But  those  in  whom  the  fair  could  well  confide: 
Here  oft  Astolpho's  beauteous  consort  sate,  245 

Forgetful  of  her  lord  and  regal  state; 
And  here  he  view'd  a  dwarf  of  hideous  face. 
And  shape  uncouth,  the  wanton  fair  embrace. 
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Stnick  willi  the  ?<i;;lil,  vet  cloiibtinti;  uliut  L<   vicw'd, 

As  ill  a  inujcc  awhile?  Joruudo  stood  :  2M 

iJnl,  will  n  (  uiivinc'd,  no  loiii^rr  could  \\c  dtcin 

The  siglit  th'  ilhision  of  an  idle  dr*»an). 

Vo  <;ods  !  (ho  rrvM)  ran  she  resign  h(.'r  rharms 

To  the  rude  riasp  of  siirh  a  lover's  arms? 

A  quern,  whose  lord  with  every  gift  is  crowu'd, 

In  form  unrivall'd,  as  in  worth  renown'd ! 

Reflection  that  before  so  ])ain'd  his  heart, 

Now  took,  hy  slow  dei^rees,  his  consort's  part. 

What  though  slie  sought  a  youns;  gallant  to  fnid, 

Tier  fault  was  hut  the  fault  of  all  her  kind :  iiOO 

\Vhose  favours  none  could  ever  singly  prove, 

And  if  desire  of  change  her  breast  could  move, 

At  least  no  monster  had  enjoy'd  her  love. 

Next  day,  returning  at  th'  accustom'd  hour, 
He  found  the  lover's  busy'd  as  before:  2Gj 

Still  fearless  of  surprise,  the  dwarf  and  dame  « 

The  king  dishonour'd  with  the  deed  of  shame.  i 

Day  following  day  their  mutual  vigour  proves, 
And  Sunday  was  no  Sabbath  to  their  loves. 
Yet  most  he  marvell'd  that  the  fair  complain'd,  27o 

And  thought  th'  ill-shapen  cub  her  charms  disdain'd. 
One  morn,  when  to  the  friendly  chink  he  came, 
lie  found,  dissolv'd  in  tears,  the  amorous  dame : 
Who  twice  already,  by  her  trusty  maid, 
Had  call'd  the  dwarf,  and  still  the  dwarf  delay'd.        275 
Again  she  sent:  her  maid  these  tidings  brought; 
The  dice,  my  lady,  take  up  ell  his  thought; 
And  rather  than  forego  his  gain  at  play, 
He  dares  your  gracious  summons  disobey. 
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At  this  strange  sight  Jocundo  chang'd  his  cheer,    200 
No  more  his  cheeks  receive  the  falling  tear; 
Joy  lights  his  eyes,  the  clouds  of  grief  are  o'er, 
And  what  his  name  imports,  he  looks  once  more ; 
His  fnanly  front  resumes  its  wonted  grace. 
And  angel  beauty  l)rightens  in  his  face.  ^85 

The  king,  his  brother,  all  the  court  confess 
The  wondrous  turn  ;   hut  none  the  cause  can  guess* 
If  from  the  youth  the  monarch  long'd  to  know 
Wliat  sudden  comfort  had  assuag'd  his  woe, 
Not  less  the  youth  the  secret  wisli'd  to  tell,  290 

And  to  the  king  his  injuries  reveal; 
Yet  wiird  he  should  for  such  atrocious  fact, 
Like  him  no  vengeance  from  his  wife  exact : 
Then  by  a  sacred  vow  the  prince  he  ty'd, 
Whate'er  his  ear  received,  or  eye  descry'd,  0,03 

Though  the  dire  truth  depriv'd  his  soul  of  rest. 
Though  in  th'  offence  fell  treason  stood  confess'd. 
That,  soon  or  late,  he  never  would  engage 
The  guilt  to  punish,  but  restrain  his  rage. 
Nor  let  a  single  word  or  deed  evince  300 

The  crime  detected  by  an  injur'd  prince. 

The  king,  who  little  dreamt  his  wrongs  sustain'd. 
By  solemn  plighted  vow  himself  restrain'd. 
Jocundo  then  began  the  cause  to  show. 
Whence  sickness,  sprung  from  soul-consuming  woe,  305 
Prey'd  on  his  health ;  and  how  his  w  ife,  debased 
To  sordid  lust,  had  with  his  slave  disgrac'd 


Ver.  C8S.  And  what  his  name  imports,—]    The  word  Giocuuclo  in 
Ihe  llaii;u\,  <iigailie&  cheerful,  jocund. 
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llnr  luishand's  bed;  ln)w,  nrar  his  d'alli,  lie  riuii'l 

Am  nncxpcrtod  salve  to  close;  the  wound. 

And  know,  ()  nionarcli !  to  niv  bccrrt  crict" 

Thy  palarc  has  supplv'd  the  strange  rchcl"; 

]'or  whiln  1  nionrn'd  my  fortune,  chance  di^clos'd 

A  mightier  fur  to  equal  fate  expos'd. 

lie  said,  and  to  the  place  the  monarch  drew, 

That  gave  his  hideous  rival  to  his  view,  5l.j 

Whose  clmrms  had  taught  his  faithful  wife  to  yield, 

And  now  was  ploughing;  in  another's  field. 

There  needs  not  here  an  oath  t'  enforce  helief, 
If  stificn'd  at  the  sight  with  rage  and  grief 
The  monarch  stood,  wliilc  scarcely  he  repress'd 
'J'he  mingled  passions  struggling  in  his  breast: 
As  one  distraught  of  every  sense  he  far'd, 
With  open  lips  lor  issuing  words  prcpar'd : 
But  soon,  remembrance  of  his  vow  rcpcU'd 
The  rising  tempest  that  within  rebcll'd.  f;  .'3 

Then  to  .Tocundo — Say,  what  course  rcmiiihs  r 
Direct  me,  brother,  since  thy  will  restrains 
My  just  resentment,  and  forbids  this  hand 
To  take  the  just  revenge  my  wrongs  demand. 
Faith,  (said  Jocundo)  let  us  these  forsake,  330 

And  prove  if  others  more  resistance  make; 
With  every  art  assail  the  wedded  fair, 
And  plant  on  other's  brows  the  fruits  we  bear. 
What  woman  shall  our  form  and  rank  disdain 
When  such  base  paramours  can  grace  obtain  ?  33.3 

Grant  that  sometimes  our  youth  and  beauty  fail, 
'J'hc  pov/er  of  riches  ever  shall  prevail : 
Nor  let  us  here  return,  till  female  smiles, 
Won  from  a  thousand,  crown  our  amorous  toils. 
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1.011"-  absence,  while  in  foreiiin  lands  we  roam,  iilO 

To  prove  that  virtue,  to  our  cost  at  home 
So  fully  prov'd,  may  sovereign  bahii  impart 
To  sooth  the  anguish  of  an  injur'd  heart. 

The  king  assents,  and  for  th'  intended  way 
With  speed  prepares,  impatient  of  delay.  315 

Through  fruitful  Italy  their  course  they  bend, 
Two  pages  only  on  their  steps  attend. 
And  now  they  left  the  soft  Ilalian  land, 
To  visit  Flanders,  France,  and  Albion's  strand. 
Free  to  their  love  they  found  each  melting  fair,  350 

And  found  the  loveliest  oft  the  kindest  were  : 
And  while  on  some  they  costly  gifts  bestow'd, 
To  other's  bounty  equal  gifts  they  ow'd. 
With  siege  of  warm  entreaty  some  they  won. 
And  others  pray'd  themselves  to  be  undone.  355 

Here  one  short  month,  there  two  the  lovers  made 
Their  amorous  stay,  and  every  proof  essay'd, 
While,  like  the  virtuous  wives,  each  female  ty'd 
In  nuptial  fetters,  with  their  suit  comply'd. 
At  length  both  tir'd,  where  both  alike  pursue  360 

Increasing  dangers  with  adventures  new, 
Conscious  what  mischiefs  oft  on  those  await 
Who  knock. too  frequent  at  their  neighbour's  gate; 
Now  deem'd  it  best  to  seek  some  generous  fair, 
Wliose  charms,  by  turns,  might  cither's  passion  share. 
For  each  had  try'd,  and  try'd  in  vain,  to  prove,  366 

A  female  constant  to  his  single  love. 
Since  still  some  other  must  partake  my  bed. 
The  place  be  yours,  my  frieud  (the  monarch  said). 
Of  all  the  sex  this  certaiii  truth  is  known,  370 

No  woman  yet  was  ere  content  with  one. 

vor..  IV.  F 


Oil  oiir.ANDo  rijuio.'so.      a  xxviii. 

'lluii  let  us  with  sonu;  gentle  friend  enjuy 

A  bliss,  uninixM  willi  Jraloii'sy's  alloy; 

So  shall  our  uioMu*nts  roll  in  sportive  ease, 

Nor  shall  our  love  disturh  another's  peace.  375 

What  l)cllcr  fortune  tan  u  woman  claim 

'J'han  two  such  husbands  to  niuin  her  ilame  ? 

And  while  to  one  no  wife  will  constiint  prove, 

Yet  surely  two  nuist  gratify  her  love. 

Thus  spoke  Astolpho  ;  atjd  the  Roman  youth         080 
Approv'd  what  then  he  dccm'd  the  voice  of  truth. 
At  length  the  Spaniard's  ample  realm  they  gain'd, 
Where  what  they  sought,  \'alen'//d's  scats  contain'd ; 
A  daughter  of  their  host,  of  low  degree. 
Of  maimers  mild,  of  features  fair  to  see ;  385 

On  her  they  fix'd — for  on  her  blooming  face 
The  spring  of  youth  diffiis'd  its  earliest  grace.* 
"With  her  the  sire  a  numerous  offspring  rear'd  ; 
And  thoughts  of  pining  poverty  lie  fear'd : 
lie  saw  his  means  small  portion  could  provide,  390 

And  few,  he  knew,  would  take  a  dowcrless  bride: 
Hence,  to  their  wish,  he  yields  without  delay 
His  daughter's  charms,  the  solace  of  their  way, 
And  on  their  love  and  plighted  faith  relies. 
To  treat  with  tender  care  their  gentle  prize,  3W 

They  take  the  damsel,  and  in  friendship  prove 
The  amorous  warfare  of  alternate  love. 
The  Spanish  region  thence  they  travers'd  o'er. 
And  pass'd  the  realms  of  Syphax  to  explore. 


Ver.  309.  ^'^'<'  reafini  of  Srjphar-]     By  the  realms  of  Syphax  tlie 
}iot;l  mciuiT  i);n-l  of  the  king..lMUi  <>i  AtVica. 
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At  noon  tlicy  from  Valcnza  took  their  way  ;  400 

Zattiva  clos'd  the  labours  of  the  day. 

The  strangers  here,  as  strangers  ever  do, 
Proceed  the  wonders  of  the  place  to  view  : 
Where  niiiny  a  costly  dome  demands  their  praise, 
And  reverend  fanes  their  admiration  raise.  40;> 

INIeantime  the  damsel  sees,  from  room  to  room, 
All  ready  for  her  lords'  returning  home : 
Some  spread  the  couch,  some  tend  and  feed  with  care 
The  vveary'd  steeds,  and  some  the  meal  prepare. 

It  chanc'd,  that  busy'd  thus  the  fair  one  spy'd         410 
A  youth,  who  oft  had  slumber'd  by  her  side 
In  happier  days,  when  with  her  father  plac'd, 
He  liv'd  a  menial  by  her  bounty  grac'd. 
Each  other  well  they  knew,  but  fear'd  to  speak. 
Lest  squint  suspicion  on  their  words  should  break.     41vT 
But,  all  the  rest  retir'd,  the  lovers  meet, 
And,  from  discovery  safe,  each  other  greet. 
The  youth  demands  her  vvhither'she  was  bound. 
And  which,  of  either  lord,  her  favour  found? 
Flammctta  own'd  the  truth,  for  such  the  name  420 

The  damsel  bore ;  from  Greece  her  lover  came. 
Ah,  me !  (he  cry'd)  when  Fortune  seem'd  to  give 
The  long'd-for  day  wi,th  thee  in  joy  to  live, 
My  dear  Flammetta  seeks  a  foreign  shore. 
And  wretched  I  .must  ne'er  behold  her  more.  425 

Thou  go'st — and*  others  have  thy  charms  possess'd, 
Sweet  love  is  turn'd  to  poison  in  my  breast: 
In  vain  t  hop'd,  while  still  I  strove  to  save 
IMy  pittance,  earn'd  by  what  each  stranger  gave, 
With  thee  my  slender  fortune  to  divide,  'JSO 

And  from  thy  father's  hand  receive  my  beauteous  bride. 

F  2 
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Tlir  sorrowiivj;  taii-onc  tlas|ul  him  to  her  hroast 
And  inoiiniM  liis  (Vuilless  suit  so  hilc  addrrst. 
Son*  \v<|)l  the  (lat'lv  (Jrcck,  and,  with  a  sigh, 
Oan'^l  ihon,  iiihoinan,  Ici  thy  lover  die?  -l.'ii 

(Jive  nu",  at  least,  ere  wc  for  ever  part, 
T'  allay  tlie  llanic  that  preys  upon  my  heart; 
<)nc  moment  past  in  thy  helov'd  etiihrace, 
Will  inaKc  mc  death  without  complaining  face. 
Not  less  my  wish  (the  amorous  girl  replies,  440 

ConscntiuL:;  jiassion  sparklin.;  in  her  eyes) 
Itut  how,  with  spies  surrounded,  can  we  prove 
Our  mutual  warmth,  and  give  a  loose  to  love  ? 
Ah  !  (said  the  (J reck)  too  well  tonvinc'd  I  know, 
Did  half  my  ardor  in  thy  hosom  glow,  413 

Thy  wit  would  ev'n  tliis  night  some  means  employ, 
To  snatch  at  least  a  momentary  joy. 
In  vain  (she  answers)  much-lov'd  youth,  you  sue, 
Since  I  each  night  repose  hetvveen  the  two. 
Weak  is  th'  excuse  (the  plaintive  Greek  rejoin'd)       450 
For  if  thou  feel'st  my  woe,  thy  gentle  mind 
Will  yield  relief,  and  spite  of  all,  remove 
Whate'er  may  seem  t'  oppose  the  suit  of  love. 

Awhile  she  paus'd ;  then,  smiling  bade  him  come. 
While  all  were  sluml)ering,  to  the  wish'd-for  room  ;  455 
Describ'd  the  way,  and  taught  what  course  to  take. 
How,  undiscover'd,  his  rciurn  to  mak^. 

Well  pleas'd  he  heard,  and  when  the  drowsy  god 
Had  laid  on  every  eye  his  potent  rod. 
He  seeks  her  door,  with  long  and  silent  strides  j        460 
The  door  admits  him  :  slowly  in  he  glides: 
Firm  on  his  hindmost  foot  awhile  he  stays,  '^ 

The  other,  ru.is'd,  with  cautious  stealth  essays 
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A  forward  step ;  and  wide  his  hands  are  spread, 
On  cither  side  to  find  th'  expected  bed.  465 

lie  reach'd  the  feet,  and  made  his  artful  way 
Beneath  the  covering  where  Flammctta  lay. 

Soon  as  the  Greel<,  the  night's  short  blessing  o'er, 
Returning  seeks  the  way  he  came  before, 
And  Phoebus'  beams  to  light  the  east  begin,  470 

Flammetta  rising  lets  the  pages  in. 

Now  with  his  friend  the  king  prepares  to  jest: 
Brother  (he  cry'd)  it  fits  thee  sure  to  rest: 
Some  leisure  must  recruit  your  weary  spright, 
yir'd  with  the  watching  of  so  long  a  night.  475 

Jocundo  then  replies  in  taunting  vein  : 
Repose  be  yours,  since  you  the  toil  sustain. 
You  use  my  words — fair  rest  betide  your  grace, 
As  to  the  huntsman  weary'd  in  the  chace. 
I,  (said  the  king)  I  would  in  truth  have  try'd  480 

The  lover's  suit,  but  found  my  suit  deny'd. 
Again  Jocundo  thus — Your  slave  am  I, 
'Tis  yours  to  break,  or  with  our  terms  comply. 
But  such  dispute  or  taunts  there  needed  none, 
You  might  have  chid  my  love,  and  claim'd  your  own. 

Words  foUow'd  words,  replies  succeed  replies,         486- 
Till  oft  repeated  jests,  grown  serious,  rise 
To  harsh  debate:  they  cq,11  the  girl  to  clear 
The  doubtful  truth  :  the  girl,  with  conscious  fear. 
Steps  trembling  forth,  commanded  to  reveal  490 

What  each  alike  seem'd  earnest  to  conceal. 
Declare  (with  stern  regard  the  monarch  cry'd) 
And  fear  not  evil  shall  thvself  betide, 
Which  of  us  t.vo,  so  lon2;  in  love's  delight 
Usurp'd  withrnee  the  pleasures  of  the  night  ?  495 
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Impatient  ])Oth  await  tlic  girl's  rrply, 
Aim!  hopt-  her  words  will  fix  on  one  the  lyr : 
riamnictta,  lowly  prostrate  on  the  i^round, 
Of  lite  (icspairini;  since  her  fault  was  found, 
Iniplor'd  forgiveness,  and  with  tears  confcss'd,  .OOO 

That,  uru'd  hy  love,  which  long  had  swayM  her  hrcast, 
Some  pity  on  a  faithful  swain  to  take, 
Who  years  had  sigh'd,  and  sii^ii'd  hut  for  her  sake, 
That  night  she  _i:;avc  the  tender  frailty  way,  "\ 

In  hopes  one  error  would  alike  hetray  /)*.).'>  S 

Kach  noble  lover  that  beside  her  lay.  j 

Thus  she  :^  Jocundo  and  the  king  amaz'd,  ,  ij  ^ 

Long,  on  eaeh  others  face  in  silence  gaz'd  : 
Ne'er  had  they  heard,  nor  through  the  world  believ'd 
Two  like  themselves  by  female  guile  deceiv'd.  610 

Now  sudden  mirth  the  place  of  wonder  took, 
And  cither's  side  convulsive  laughter  shook 
With  peals  so  loud,  that  scarcely  could  they  brcaliif, 
But  sunk  exhausted  on  the  couch  beneath. 
So  much  they  laugh'd,  their  bosoms  ach'd  with  pain,  515 
Nor  could  their  eyes  the  gushing  tears  restrain : 
At  length  they  said — What  man  shall  hope  to  stay 
His  wife  from  wandering  the  forbidden  way  ? 
Since  we,  in  one  same  bed,  so  closely  join'd, 
Between  us  both  in  vain  this  lass  confin'd  ?  620 

Were  numerous  as  his  hairs  a  husband's  eyes,  ( 

A  wife's  deceit  would  every  watch  surprise. 
A  thousand  women  we  before  have  try'd, 
Yet  found  not  one  our  amorous  suit  deny'd. 
A  second  thousand  like  the  first  would  fall :  63.0 

But  this  last  proof  may  well  suffice  for  all. 
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Then  cease  we  more  to  blame  our  mates,  or  find 
Their  thoughts  less  chaste  than  those  of  all  their  kind  ; 
And  since  they  both  are  virtuous  as  the  best. 
Let  us  return  and  live  with  them  at  rest.  ,030 

This  point  resolv'd,  they  bade  the  lover  come, 
(Call'd  by  Flammetta)  to  receive  his  doom  ; 
With  many  a  witness  present,  for  his  bride 
They  gave  the  girl,  wi'h  ample  gifts  beside; 
Then  both  return'd  contented  to  their  wives,  535 

And  led  in  peace  the  renmant  of  their  lives. 

Here  ceas'd  mine  host  his  story  to  relate, 
While  every  guest  with  mute  attention  sate : 
Nor  yet  the  Pagan  knight  his  silence  broke, 
At  length,  the  tale  concluded,  thus  he  spoke.  540 

What  various  frauds,  of  every  artful  name. 
The  wily  heart  of  womankind  can  frame ! 


Ver.  5.')7.  Here  ceas'd  mine  host—']  This  is  copied  by  Spenser,  in 
his  account  of  the  Squire  of  Dames,  with  no  less  severity  on  the 
fair  "-ex,  where  the  s»iuire  relates,  that  travelling  through  tlie  world 
in  search  of  a  chaste  woman,  he  liivds  only  three  to  reject  his  suit, 
thus  humourously  characterized  by  the  poet. 

The  iirst  that  then  refused  me  (said  he) 
Certes,  was  but  a  common  courtesane, 
Tet  flat  refus'd  to  have  a-do  with  me. 
Because  I  could  not  give  her  many  a  jane: 
(Thereat  full  heartily  laugh'd  Satyrane) 
The  second  was  an  holy  nun  to  chose. 
Which  would  not  let  me  be  her  chapellane, 
Because  she  knew  (she  said)  I  would  disclose 
Ilcr  counsel  if  she  sliould  her  trust  in  me  repose. 
Tije  third  a  damsel  was  of  low  degree. 
Whom  I  in  countiy  cottage  found  by  chance, 
Full  little  weened  I,  that  charity 
Had  lo<lging  in  so  mean  a  maintenance: 
Save  her,  I  never  any  woman  found 
'I'hat  chastity  did  lor  itself  embrace,  &c. 

Fairy  Qutcn,  B.  III.  C.  vii.  St.  58, 
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Not  all  the  power  of  liuinan  wit  cm  till, 
'I'lio  liioiisaiulth  piirl  in  which  the  sex  excel. 

IJut  one  ot  graver  y<Jii"!»,  and  reverend  mien,  5 !•> 

And  helter  jii(l;j;inciil  at  tin;  hoard  was  seen, 
Who  iiilv  wroth  to  heir  the  heauteous  race 
Thus  rougldy  treated  hy  a  tongue  so  hase, 
And,  conscious  of  their  worth,  in  secret  biun'd, 
And  to  the  vile  defamer  thus  return'd.  OriO 

What  cruel  slanders  every  day  supplies 
J)etcsted  tales,  hut  thine  the  worst  of  lies  ! 
Whoe'er  thy  author  be,  though  on  his  lon;j;ue, 
In  other  points,  cv'n  gospel  truths  were  hung; 
Not  fair  experience  of  the  fenmie  kind,  555 

But  some  otfence  late  rankling  in  his  mind 
Urg'd  him  to  speak ;   his  hatred  of  a  few. 
On  all  the  sex  such  blame  unjustly  threw. 
But  let  his  wrath  subside,  and  soon  your  car 
Would  more  their  praises  than  their  censure  hear,     660 
For  one  to  blame,  his  lips  might  number  o'er 
A  hundred  women  fam'd  for  virtuous  lore  :  .5* 

Then  cease  to  rail  at  all— -if  one  has  swerv'd 
From  honour's  laws,  which  thousands  have  preserv'd. 
And  since  thy  friend  \'alerio  other  taught,  506 

Not  judgment  sway'd,  but  passion  warp'd  his  thought. 
Say,  which  of  you,  in  nuptial  union  ty'd, 
Has  never  from  his  consort  stept  aside ;  ^ 

Who,  when  occasion  call'd,  refus'd  to  taste 
Forbidden  pleasures,  or  his  substance  waste  570 

On  alien  charms;  while,  save  the  abandon'd  crew 
Of  hireling  loves,  no  women  men  pursue  ? 
Is  there  a  husband  will  not  leave  his  home 
(Though  fair  his  wife)  for  other  joys  to  roam ; 
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Let  smiling  love  from  wife  or  maiden  try  575 

With  gifts  to  bend,  what  virtue  would  deny? 

To  please  the  sex  what  lover  will  refuse, 

Or  stop  his  ear  when  charming  woman  sues  ? 

And  oft,  I  fear,  from  some  injurious  cause. 

The  fair  are  led  f  infringe  the  nuptial  laws  :  580 

Perchance,  their  beauty  view'd  with  sated  eye, 

They  see  their  lords  to  foreign  beauties  fly : 

Love  claims  return — what  we  to  others  give, 

We  claim  in  equal  measure  to  receive. 

Could  I  a  statute  frame,  each  guilty  wife,  585- 

In  sinful  commerce  found,  should  yield  her  life, 

Unless  she  clearly  to  the  world  could  prove, 

Her  consort  had  indulged  unlawful  love ; 

But  this  once  prov'd,  the  dame  absolv'd  should  be, 

From  courts,  and  from  her  lord's  resentment  free :     690 

For  Christ  has  taught — "  To  others  never  do. 

That  which  yourselves  would  wish  undone  to  you." 

Yet  still  incontinence,  if  this  we  call 

Weak  woman's  crime  is  not  the  crime  of  all. 

But  even  in  this  our  sex's  guilt  is  most,  595 

Since  not  a  man  of  chastity  can  boast : 

All  crimes  are  his,  and  crimes  of  deepest  dye. 

Usurious  griping,  pillage,  blasphemy. 

And  crimson  murder ; — crimes,  though  rarely  known 

To  woman's  sex,  familiar  to  our  own.  600 


Ver.  591.  For  Christ  has  taught— ]■  The  custom  of  introducing 
religious  aphorisms,  or  alhisions  to  texts  of  scripture,  in  compositions 
even  of  the  famiijar  kind,  was  common  with  the  writers  of  the 
earjy  tiges.  Our  Chancer  abounds  with  such  instances,  and  many 
may  be  found  in  Shakespeare;  wliich  passages  were  not  then  deemed 
exceptionable,  nor,  it  is  probable,  gave  offence  to  tlie  nicest  ear. 
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ll«rc  the  Just  sage  liis  weighty  reasons  closM ; 
And  many  a  fairexamj)lc  had  propos'i], 
Of  virtuous  (lames  ;  hut  with  averted  car  '^ 

Tlic  I'agau  king,  who  hjalh'd  llic  truth  \u  lirar,  .- 

AwM'ljiui  witli  ihroatening  glance  and  hrow  severe,  j 
Vet  while  in  dread  the  sage  from  spee(  h  refrain'd,  (30(5 
The  truth  unshaken  in  his  soul  rcmain'd. 

The  Sarzan  prinre  here  hade  the  rontost  cease,  % 

Then  left  the  board,  and  hop'd  to  rest  in  peaee 
Till  dawn  of  ilay  :  hut  all  the  sleepless  night,  Olo 

He  mourn'd  his  changeful  mistress*  cruel  flight; 
And  thence  departing  with  the  morning  ray, 
llesolv'd  by  ship  to  take  his  future  way;  J 

Yet,  like  a  champion,  who  with  prudent  heed 
O'erwatchcs  all,  attentive  for  his  steed,  615 

That  steed  so  good,  so  fair,  which  late  he  hure, 
From  Sacripant  and  from  Ro'gcro's  power :  y 

And  conscious,  that  for  two  whole  days  he  press'd 
Too  far  the  mettle  of  the  generous  beast; 

He  fix'd  down  Sonna's  stream  a  bark  to  take,  620 

For  speed,  for  ease,  and  for  Frontino's  sake. 
lie  bade  the  ready  boatman  from  the  shore 

The  cable  loose,  and  stretch  the  dashing  oar  : 

Before  the  wind  the  vessel  lightly  glides, 

And  the  swift  stream  with  swifter  prow  divides:        62S 

But  Ilodomont  in  vain,  on  land  or  wave, 

From  cruel  care  his  anxious  breast  would  save : 

He  mounts  his  steed,  it  follows  close  behind, 

He  sails  the  bark,  it  breathes  in  every  wind  ! 

Now  in  his  soul  the  fatal  inmate  dwells,  630 

And  every  hope  or  comfort  thence  expels; 
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While  he,  alas  !  with  cruel  anguish  pain'd, 
Conscious  his  inmost  fort  the  fee  has  gain'd, 
Expects  no  friendly  hand  can  aid  impart, 
While  self-consuming  thoughts  distract  his  heart.      6S5 
All  day  and  night,  the  liquid  road  he  press'd, 
His  king  and  mistress  rankling  in  his  breast : 
In  vain  from  shore  or  bark  he  hopes  relief, 
Nor  shore  nor  bark  can  sooth  his  rage  of  grief. 
.  Thus  the  sick  patient  seeks  f  assuage  his  pain,  640 

While  the  fierce  fever  throbs  in  every  vein  ; 
From  side  to  side,  he  shifts  his  place  by  turns, 
But  unremitting  still  the  fever  burns. 

Tir'd  with  the  stream,  again  he  sought  the  strand, 
And  pass'd  Vienna  and  Valenza's  land.  645 

The  walls  of  Lyons  next  the  Pagan  view'd. 
And  where  Avignon's  bridge  stupendous  stood. 
These  towns,  and  more,  of  semblance  rich  and  gay, 
That  'twixt  th'  Iberian  hills  and  river  lay. 
Paid  to  the  Monarch-Moor*  and  king  of  Spain      Cjo"J 
Allegiance  due,  as  lords  of  that  domain,  > 

Won  by  their  bands  from  Gallia's  shrinking  reign.       j 
Thence  on  the  right  to  Acquamort  he  bends, 
And  strait  for  Afric's  realm  his  course  intends ; 
Till  near  a  river  he  a  town  survey'd,  656 

Which  Ceres  once  and  purple  Bacchus  sway'd; 

*  Agramant. 


Ver.  648.  These  towns,  and  more,  &c.]  By  the  river,  he  means  the 
Khodan  ;  by  the  Iberiau  hills,  he  means  the  hill  Jubaldo  in  Spain, 
by  which  he  would  infer  that  Agramant  and  Marsilius,  after  the 
last  defeat  of  Charles,  had  made  themselves  masters  of  Catalonia, 
and  from  Naibona  (Narboune)  to  Paris. 
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('»)n)|ii||'(l  I  heir  lavoiirilr  (Iwclliim  to  lurcgo 

lioni  ( riicl  inroiids  of  a  barbarous  foe: 

litre  siniN-  ijir  lirlds,  tlirrc  roars  the  siirj^y  main, 

And  brii;lil  in  vallii's  ^Iranis  tlic  golden  grain.  GOO 

On  lids  ("air  spot  a  cliaiM'l  neat  he  fonn*!, 

liuilt  on  a  hill,  and  neatly  uall'd  aronnd  : 

'I'his,  \vh(  n  the  flames  of  war  their  horror  spread, 

The  })ricst  deserted,  and  with  terror  Hed  : 

Striu  k  with  the  siie,  as  from  the  camp  remov'd,        CO") 

The  hated  camn  and  arms  no  lomicr  lov'd- 

The  king  resolv'd  on  this  seqnester'd  shore  I 

To  fix  his  scat,  nor  dream  of  Afric  more:  % 

I'leas'd  with  this  new  abode  and  place  of  rest,  ;li 

Algiers  «?o  lov'd  was  banish'd  from  his  breast.  670 

With  their  stern  lord  the  s(juires  attending  dwcll'd, 

The  walls  himself,  his  train,  and  courser  held  ;  1 

Not  far  his  turrets  proud  Montpelier  shows;  4 

And,  near,  another  stately  castle  rose  ; 

^^'hich  seated  on  the  river's  gentle  tide,  675 

Hie  town  with  stores  for  every  need  suppIyM. 

One  day,  while  deej)  immers'd  in  pensive  mood, 
The  king,  as  wont,  a  thousand  thoughts  pursu'd; 
Along  a  path-way  through  th'  enamell'd  green. 
Approaching  nigh,  a  lovely  dame  was  seen  :  680 

An  aged  monk,  with  beard  descending  low,.  ^ 

Beside  her  came,  with  solemn  steps  and  slow;  ■ 

A  warrior-steed  he  led,  that  proudly  bore  M 

A  weighty  bier  with  sable  cover'd  o'er : 
Bit  who  the  monk,  and  who  th'  afflicted  fair,  68'» 

Or  what  the  load,  'twere  useless  to  declare: 
All  knew  'twas  Isabella,  hapless  maid,  ';^ 

Who  lov'd  Zerbino's  breathless  corse  conve\-'d : 
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llcr  in  Provence  I  left,  and  at  her  side 

This  reverend  sire,  her  comforter  and  guide ;  690 

By  whom  confirm'd,  she  meant  her  future  days 

To  dedicate  for  God's  eternal  praise. 

Though  on  her  cheek  was  spread  a  death-like  hue. 

Though  to  the  winds  her  locks  dishevell'd  flew; 

Though  sighs  incessant  speak  her  cureless  woe,         695 

And  from  her  eyes  unhidden  fountains  flow : 

Though  every  mournful  sigh  too  well  expressed 

The  anguish  harhour'd  in  her  gentle  breast; 

Through  all  her  grief  such  beauties  were  descry'd 

The  Loves  and  Graces  there  might  still  reside.  700 

Soon  as  the  Saracen  the  mourner  view'd, 
Th'unlook'd  for  sight  his  haughty  soul  subdu'd; 
No  more  he  blara'd,  or  loath'd  that  gentle  race, 
Whose  charms  inspire  us,  and  whose  virtues  grace; 
While  Isabella  worthy  seem'd  to  prove  705 

The  peerless  object  of  his  secorwl  love ; 
And  from  his  breast  expunge  Granada's  dame, 
As  pity  yields  to  pity,  flame  to  flame. 
The  Pagan  saw,  and  kindling  at  the  view, 
With  eager  step  to  meet  the  virgin  drew ;        .  710 

And  with  demeanour  fair  and  mild  address. 
Enquire  the  cause  that  wrought  her  deep  distress. 
She  told  the  sorrows  of  her  secret  breast. 
And,  how  deny'd  on  earth  a  place  of  rest, 
Her  soul  had  fix'd  to  bid  the  world  farewel,  715 

And  with  her  God  in  holy  mansions  dwell. 
Loud  laugh'd  the  Pagan,  who  nor  God  would  know, 
Nor  own  his  laws,  to  every  faith  a  foe  ! 
He  blam'd  her  erring  zeal,  to  keep  confin'd 
Such  beauty,  form'd  but  to  delight  mankind :  720' 
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TIjc  stMclid  miser,  brooding  on  his  store, 

Thus  hides  (hr  cries)  in  caves  his  shining  ore;  ^ 

^\  hence  notinni;  pood  he  to  himself  derives, 

And  others  of  his  useful  wealth  deprives: 

Snakes,  lions,  hears  arc  rai^d  in  fear  of  harms,  7'.'5 

Not  «;uillless  maiiK  who  breathe  hut  love  and  tharmb. 

The  man  of  CJod,  who  such  vain  converse  fears, 
Like  skilful  pilot  that  the  vessel  steers, 
Attends  his  charge,  lest  lightly  drawn  astray, 
Ilcr  feet  should  wander  from  the  rightful  way:  730 

And  now  the  hoary  sire  with  grace  indu'd, 
Prepares  a  splendid  feast  of  holy  food.  l| 

But  the  fierce  Pagan,  born  with  evil  taste,  ./ 

Rejects  the  dainties  of  the  rich  repast. 
At  length,  when  oft  he  chid,  oft  strove  in  vain  TOo 

The  preacher's  hateful  counsel  to  restrain. 
His  patience  wasted,  with  vindictive  ire 
He  rais'd  his  arm  against  that  aged  sire : 
Yet  lest  our  story  should  too  long  appear, 
We,  for  your  ease,  will  close  the  labours  here,  740 

And  let  this  hapless  monk  th' example  teach, 
To  curb  the  licence  of  ungovern'd  speech. 

4 
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1>EH0LD  the  state  of  man's  unstable  mind, 

Still  prone  to  change  with  every  changing  wind  ! 

All  our  resolves  are  weak,  but  weakest  prove 

Where  sprung  from  sense  of  disappointed  love. 

When  late  the  Saracen  to  wrath  indam'd,  5 

On  womankind  with  bitterest  gall  exclaim'd. 

It  seeni'd  as  if  no  power  could  e'er  control, 

Far  less  expunge  such  hatred  from  his  soul. 

So  much,  fair  dames,  his  words  your  bard  provoke, 

Which  ill  advis'd  against  your  sex  he  spoke,  10 

That  never  will  I  leave  him,  till  his  breast 

Again  has  beauty's  sovereign  sway  confess'd  : 

Still  shall  my  verse  condemn  his  slanderous  speech. 

That  foully  durst  your  spotless  name  impeach. 

The  shafts  of  rage  he  from  his  quiver  drew,  15 

And  these,  at  all,  without  distinction  threw : 

But  Isabella,  with  a  single  look, 

At  once  his  firmest  resolution  shook ; 
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And  now  lo  lier  lie  chan^'il  his  former  flame, 
Though  yet  lo  him  unknown  htr  country,  race,  or  name. 
Tims,  ;is  now  passion  fir'd  his  amorous  thought,       'i\ 
With  every  elojjticncc  of  words,  he  sought 
To  siiakc  the  j>ur|iosc  of  her  steadfast  will. 
That  woidd  lo  (Jod  her  virgin  vow  fuUil. 
'ilic  liermit,  a^  a  ftiieing  shield,  to  arm  u:> 

Her  (haste  intent  a.^ainst  all  worldly  harm  ; 
IW  pious  reasons,  strong  and  duly  weiidi'd, 
With  all  his  power  stood  forth  lo  guard  ihe  maid. 
Not  long  the  impious  Pagan  could  endure 
The  holy  sire,  who  preach'd  in  zeal  secure:  30 

He  bade  him,  in  good  time,  his  cell  regain. 
And  leave  the  damsel ;  Lut  he  bade  in  vain : 
Till  rouz'd  at  length,  no  longer  he  forbore. 
But  seiz'd  his  beard,  whence  by  the  roots  he  tore 
The  silver  hairs;  and,  with  dire  rage  impell'd,  2r> 

With  savage  grasp  his  aged  neck  he  held  ; 
And,  whirling  round,  some  three  miles  thence  he  thrcM- : 
Swift  lovv'rds  the  sea  the  wretched  hermit  flew ! 
What  then  befel  him,  little  I  relate. 
For  various  tales  are  rumour'd  of  his  fate  :  -in 

Some  say  against  a  rock  his  limbs  were  thrown. 
And  piecemeal  dasli'd  upon  the  craggy  stone: 
Some  say,  that  midst  the  sea  his  death  he  found, 
And,  as  he  knew  not  how  to  swim,  was  drown'd 


Ver.  37.  And,  nhirling  round—]  No  partiality  for  the  poet  can 
apologize*  for  the  extravagance  of  such  passage*  as  these  :  •wherever 
they  occur,  the  translator  freely  gives  them  \i\>  to  the  critic,  as 
lawful  game,  and  uieaus  Ihii  fur  a  general  declaration  of  hii  opinion 
ou  the  subject. 
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Spite  of  his  orisons — Some  say,  the  hand  4  3 

Of  his  good  Saint  convey'd  liim  safe  to  land : 
But  be  it  as  it  may, — I  pass  it  o'er, 
Henceforth  of  him  the  story  speaks  no  more. 

When  cruel  Rodomont  had  thus  remov'd 
The  talking  hermit,  oft  in  vain  reprov'd,  ')0 

With  milder  looks  he  turn'd,  where  at  his  side, 
The  damsel  stood  all  pale  and  terrify'd  ; 
Whom  now  in  speech  by  lovers  oft  addrest, 
Tie  call'd  his  life,  of  every  good  the  best; 
His  balm  of  hope,  fair  comfort,  smiling  joy,  05 

With  each  endearment  amorous  tongues  employ. 
Courteous  he  seem'd,  as  if  he  would  disarm 
Her  thoughts  of  fear,  that  any  force  might  harm 
Her  virgin  vow:  those  graces  that  inflam'd 
His  cruel  heart,  his  wonted  pride  had  tam'd;  60 

And  though  his  hand  could  pluck  the  fruit,  he  chose 
T*  abstain  at  distance,  and  but  touch  the  boughs. 
He  fondly  hop'd  by  slow  degrees  to  find 
Fair  Isabella  to  his  wish  inclin'd  : 

While  she,  subjected  to  a  tyrant's  laws,  65 

(Like  some  poor  mouse  within  her  foe's  sharp  claws) 
Unfriended  and  forlorn,  would  rather  dare 
The  worst  of  ills  than  what  she  fear'd  to  bear ; 
Still  pondering  on  the  means,  if  such  could  be, 
Herself  and  honour  from  his  power  to  free;  70 

With  her  own  hand  determin'd  to  prevent 
Her  shame  by  death,  ere  his  abhorr'd  intent 
Should  make  her  wrong  the  knigh^  who,  late  entwin'd 
By  her  lov'd  arms,  his  parting  breath  resign'd; 


Ver.  66.    Like  some  poor  moiise,  Sic]    Certainly  too  ludici'ous  aa 
iniaye  ou  so  x>'ithelic  au  occasion. 


IK.  ()Ui.A\[K)  n'Hiosf).         n.  xxiN. 

To  wlioni,  \\\[\\  luarl  devout,  ll»c  UHMiriiiii;^  duiiu:        7.. 

Ilail  vow'd  to  dedicate  her  virj^in  name. 

Slic  iiiark'd,  :iiid  In  inbling  markM,  ih'  iiiduillow'd  lire 

Tlial  warmM  the  I*ai;aii  with  impure  desire. 

Wliat  shall  ;die  do?   liow  shape  her  dangerous  ((nirsc.^ 

VViiat  way  remains  t'  elude  his  hrulal  fori  (  ?  uo 

lx)ng  time  revolving  in  her  fearful  mind 

A  thousand  srhenjes,  at  length,  her  thoughts  design'd 

One  that  might  save  her  chastity  from  hlanie; 

W  hi(  h  here  we  tell  to  her  eternal  fame. 

'I'he  I'agan,  by  his  words  and  deeds,  confesb'd  85 

The  lurking  purpose  of  his  inipious  breast  : 
J^st  was  the  courtesy  which  first  he  show'd, 
When  fair  Ids  speech  in  gentlest  accents  flow'd.  ^ 

To  him  the  damsel — Would'st  thou  but  ensure 
My  honour  safe,  a  gift  thou  may'st  procure,  90 

Of  far  more  worth  than  aught  thou  canst  obtain  i 

From  what  must  fix  on  me  eternal  stain. 
Scorn  not  a  lasting  prize,  a  prize  to  raise 
O'er  all  the  sons  of  war  thy  dcatldess  praise. 
A  hundred  and  a  hundred  may'st  thou  find,  95 

Fair  dames  the  loveliest  of  our  female  kind  ; 
But  who,  like  me,  are  fated  to  bestow 
Th'  invaiu'd  good  thou  to  my  hand  may'st  owe. 
A  hcrl)  1  know,  and  late  have  seen,  that  boil'd 
With  rue  and  ivy,  o'er  a  fire  when  pil'd  100 


Vcr.  '<)Q.    — IVouM'^t  tliou  but  ensure, 

My  horoiii-  sftjje,  &c.— ]  A  similar  story  i?  told  of  a  virgin 
in  the  time  of  Mir\  an,  tlie  calipli,  in  the  eiglitli  century,  and  of 
anoilicr  named  Brasilia  (^llie  time  uncertain)  related  l<y  riancc-.co 
Barbaio,  in  his  book  concerning  the  choice  of  a  wile. 

ZatfOt 


i 
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With  cypress- wood,  will  (strange  to  tell)  produce, 

By  guiltless  finii;crs  squeez'd,  a  sovereign  juice, 

With  which,  thrice  bath'd,  the  body  will  be  found 

One  moon  sccur'd  unhurt  iVoni  tlamc  or  wound: 

That  month  elaps'd  the  bathing  we  renew,  105 

No  longer  time  avails  the  powerful  dew. 

The  proof  of  what  1  tell,  thy  wondering  eyes 

Shall  witness  soon — to  thee  a  nobler  prize 

(Or  much  [  err)  tl\an  if  this  day  had  view'd 

All  Europe  by  thy  conquering  arm  subdu'd.  110 

In  recompense  for  what  I  shall  bestow 

I  ask  but  this — here  plight  thy  solemn  vow, 

Ne'er  from  this  hour  by  word  or  deed  to  harm 

My  virgin  honour,  or  my  fears  alarm. 

The  damsel  thus  the  Pagan's  suit  repressed,  115 

Who  now  with  new  desire  of  fame  possess'd, 
Vow'd  all  she  ask'd,  impatient  to  be  made 
Alike  impassive  to  the  flame  or  blade: 
Resolv'd  to  curb  his  lust,  till  prov'd  he  view'd 
The  wondrous  water  with  such  spell  indu'd,  120 

Through  which  his  limbs  might  scorn  each  weapon's 

power, 
As  Cv2;nus  or  Achilles  scorn'd  before: 


Ver.  ICC.  As  C'i/S7ii/f!  07-  Jcfiilfcs  —]  Ovid  tells  us,  Metani.  Book 
xii.  that  Cyifiuis,  the  son  <>t"  Neplune,  could  not  be  wounded.  The 
couinion  story  of  Achille-i  !-•,  that  he  was  dipped  in  the  river  Styx 
by  hi«  mother  Thetis,  and  thereby  became  invulnerable  in  every 
part  except  llie  heel  by  which  she  held  liim,  and  that  he  was  at 
last  shot  by  Paris  at  the  altar,  in  the  only  vulnerable  place,  at  the 
instigation  ot  Apolio,  durintj  the  ceremony  of  his  nuptials  with 
I'l)!^  xena,  tlie  slaughter  of  I'nani.  This  fable  is  certainly  of  much 
later  date  than  Homer,  and  not  countenanced  in  the  poems  o(  Vii^il, 
Horace,  or  O.id.     ll'^a'.er  ><'j;iesent>  iiim  as  being  wouudetl  in  the 
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Diit  meant  his  (uiupurt  sliouid  nu  lori<4cr  liind: 

No  fear,  no  rcvtrence,  m  liis  iinj)ioiis  mind,  '' 

Of  (iod  or  Saint — for  breach  of  faith  the  worst  IW 

Of  Afric's  sons,  by  pcrjur'd  deeil          i   .'d !  f| 

bnttte  of  tlir  iiv«T,  hy  AHtcropcii*,  who  wiw  utn'ji-dcxtei-,  and  threw 
two  durVi  ut  Athillch  ut  the-  Htitue  tiiuc. 

At  oner  Asten)iK-u*  di-chiirK'd  vnvh  lance, 
(For  both  his  dextrous  hands  the  lance  could  wield) 
One  struck,  but  pieic'd  not  the  Vulcaniun  shiild; 
One  ra/.'d  Achilles'  hand,  the  spoutuig  blood 

Spun  forth 

Pope's  Iliad,  B.  xxi.  v.  IJiC. 

Achilles  was  not  slain  in  the  temple,  but  fell  in  the  field  of  battle, 
Rccordinp;  to  Ilonicr,  as  api)ears  by  the  conversation  between  that 
liero  and  Agamemnon  in  the  .shades. 

O  son  of  PelcHs!  preater  tlian  mankind! 

(Thus  Agamenmon's  kingly  shade  rejoin'd) 

Thrice  happj'  llion,  to  press  the  martial  plain, 

'>Iid>t  heaps  of  heroes  in  thy  quarrel  slain:  §; 

In  clouds  of  smoke,  rais'd  by  the  noble  fray,  ' 

Great  and  terrifick  even  in  death  you  lay. 

Pope's  Odys,  Book  xxiv.  ver.  51. 

Ilcsiod  has  no  account  of  the  modem  fable  of  Achilles,  nor  any  of 
the  ancient  Greek  tragedians.  Sophocles  thus  mentions  his  deatli^ 
in  the  tragedy  of  Philoctctes,  Act  ii.  Scene  i.  ~ 


Phil.     Is  then  Achilles  dead? 

Ncop He  is,  and  not 

TSy  mortal  hands,  but  by  Apollo's  shaft 
Tell  glorious*. 
*  See  Dr.  Francklin's  elegant  translation  of  Sophocles. 


Ver.  125 theuorst 

Of  Afric's  sons,  hy  ptrjur'd  deeds  accurst—'] 
The  ill  faith  of  the  Carthaginians  was  known  to  a  proverb  in  the 
time  of  the  Koniaus,  Punicu  fules.    Thus  Addison  in  the  nioulh  of 
Juha  : 

Our  Tunic  faith 
Is  infamous,  and  branded  to  a  proverb. 


Cato. 
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O'er  hanging  cliffs,  through  vallies  dark  wiUi  shade, 
From  towns  and  cities  far  the  virgin  stray'd. 
Collecting  various  herbs,  while  at  her  side 
The  Pagan  watch'd,  and  every  motion  ey'd.  130 


Biou,  who  lived  187  year*  before  Christ,  in  a  frat^ment  of  an 
opilhalamiiim  on  the  nuptials  of  Peleus  and  Tlielis,  makes  no  mention 
of  the  innnersion  in  the  Styx;  neither  docs  Catullus  in  his  poem  on 
tiie  same  subject.  Strabo,  who  died  65  years  after  Catullus,  does  not 
speak  of  this  fable  of  the  Styx,  although  he  frequently  alludes  to 
the  story  of  Achilles.  Horace  calls  Achilles,  "  lilius  Thetidos 
Marin.v,"  in  three  places.  He  speaks  thus  of  his  death..."  abstulit 
clarum  cita  mors  Achillem;"  and  mentions  him  frequently,  but 
never  as  having  been  invulnerable. 

Ovid  gives  no  countenance  to  the  story,  though  he  particularly 
commemorates  the  death  of  Cygnus,  slain  by  Achilles  ;  and  tells  us, 
that  the  Grecian  hero,  to  his  great  surprise,  finding  him  invulner- 
able, was  obliged  to  strangle  him;  that  before  his  death  he  boasted 
to  Achilles  of  his  superior  advantage  derived  from  being  the  son  of 
Keptune,  alluding  to  this  preternatural  gift. 

Nate  dea  (nam  te  fama  prsenovimus)  inquit 
Hie,  quid  a  nobis  vulnus  miraris  abesse  ? 
(Mirabatur  enim)  non  ha^c,  quam  cernis  equinis 
Fulva  jubis,  cassis,  neque  onus  cava  parma  sinistrae 
Auxilio  milii  sunt:  decor  est  qua^situs  ab  istis. 
•  Mars  quoque  ab  hoc  capere  arma  solet:  removebitur  omne 
Tegminis  oflicium  ;  tamen  indistrictus  abibo. 
Est  aliquid,  non  esse  satum  Nereide,  sed  qui 
Nereaque,  et  natas  et  totum  temperet  sequor. 

Mctani.  Lib.  xii.  v.  80. 

Goddess  born ! 

For  ornament,  not  use,  these  arms  are  worn  ; 
This  helm  and  heavy  buckler  I  can  spare. 
As  only  decorations  of  the  war  : 
So  Mars  is  arm'd  for  glory,  not  for  need : 
'Tis  somewhat  more  from  Neptune  to  proceed. 
Than  from  a  daughter  of  the  sea  to  spring  : 
Your  Sire  is  mortal,  mine  is  Ocean's  king. 
Secure  of  death,  I  could  contemn  thy  dart 
Though  nakedj  and  impassible  depart. 

Dm  den. 
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Such  store  j^rovith-d  now  as  srcniM  I(j  ^iiit 

11(T  present  purpose,  (jr  with  Icalfjr  unit. 

Damp  evenini;  rose,  when  to  their  home  they  came, 

Where  blie,  tlic  puragou  of  virtuous  fame, 


riic  poet  aricrwiuilx  IcIU  us,  tliiit  Acliillcs  ^vils  shot  by  an  armw 
from  Palis,  st-iil  into  llic  inicUt  of  the  liaiUc,  but  doe<i  ii(»t  d«*MTiJ)e 
liini  as  wounded  in  any  paiticul.ki  part :  spcukiiig  of  ApuUo  stuitding 
L^'  ruiis,  lie  says, 

Dixit  <'t  ostendens  slorncntcni  Troia  ffiro 
Corpora  I'flidt'H,  airus  oln  rrtit  in  illmn  : 
Ccrlaiiuc  lelifera  diri'xil  spiciilu  doxtra. 

Met.  Lib.  xii.  ver.  604. 

lie  said,  and  show'd  from  far  tlie  bla/in*^  sbii-ld  ~\ 

And  sword,  which  but  Achiiks  nciur  could  wiehl,  \. 

And  how  lie-  loc^k'd  a  (iod,  and  inow'd  the  standing  field.      \ 
Tlic  Deity  himself  directs  anglit 
Th' euvenom'd  shaft,  aiid  wings  tlie  fatal  flight. 

Dtyrloi, 

Virgil  records  the  circumstance  of  his  being  slain  by  Paris,  in  the 
prayer  of  ^ncas  to  Apollo,  which  Dryden  translates  with  hasty 
inaccuracy,  his  mind  being  impressed  with  the  popular  fable. 

Indulgent  God  !  propitious  power  to  Troy  ! 
Swift  to  relieve,  unwilling  to  destroy  ; 
Directed  by  who-e  hand,  the  Dardan  dart 
PiercM  the  proud  Grecian's  only  mortal  part. 

For  which  the  original  gives  no  authority:  the  words  of  Virgil 
aie, 

riiabe,  graves  Trojae  sem))er  miserate  labores, 
Dardana  qui  Paridis  direxti  tela  inauusque 

Corpus  ill  ^Hacida' 

jE/i.  vi.  6. 

Thus  faithfully  rendered  by  Pitt. 

Hear,  Phoebus,  gracious  God!  whose  aid  divine 
So  oft  ha*  «av'd  the  wretched  Trojan  line. 
And  wing'd  the  shaft  from  Paris'  Phrygian  bow, 
Tiie  shall  that  luid  ilic  great  AcliiUc->  low. 
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What  yet  remain'd  of  niglit,  with  seeming  care  13,> 

Employ'd  the  powerful  mixture  to  prepare, 
That  bubbled  o'er  the  blaze,  while  still  the  knight 
With  due  attention  mark'd  cacli  mystic  rite. 

The  story  of  Acliilles  being  slain  in  the  temple  at  his  nuptials  with 
Polyxena,  seems  to  have  been  ot  later  invention  than  liis  dipping  in 
the  Styx  :  the  author  of  both  these  fables  is  unknown ;  but  the  (iist 
may  be  traced  back,  if  not  to  the  inventor,  at  least  as  early  as  the 
Augustan  age,  when  Hyginus,  the  freedman  of  Augustus  and  friend 
of  Ovid,  relates  the  death  of  Acliilles  thus,  and  seems  to  speak  of 
the  incident  of  the  heel  as  a  current,  but  probably  a  vulgar  story  ; 
and  therefore  not  noticed  by  the  Classic  writers  of  the  time,  who 
closely  adhered  to  the  authority  of  Homer. 

"  Ilectore  sepulto,  cum  Achilles  circa  moenia  Trojanorum  vagare- 
tur,  ac  diceret  se  solum  Trojam  expuguasse,  Apollo  iralus,  Alexan- 
drum  Parin  se  simuians,  talum,  queia  uiortalcm  Iiabuisse  dicitur, 
sagitta  percussit  et  occidit." 

"  After  the  funeral  of  Hector,  when  Achilles  was  boasting  before 
the  walls  of  Troy  that  he  singly  would  take  the  city,  Apollo  being 
incensed,  took  upon  him  tlve  likeness  of  Paris,  and  wounding  Achilles 
in  the  heel,  in  which  he  was  said  to  be  mortal,  slew  him." 

The  histories  now  extant  under  the  natnes  of  Dictys  Crctensis, 
and  Dares  the  Phrygian,  both  said  to  have  been  present  at  the  siege 
of  Troy,  have  the  story  of  Achilles  with  all  the  modern  circum- 
stances; but  these  histories  are  supposititious,  the  originals  bein^ 
lost.  Statins,  who  died  9I  years  after  Christ,  in  his  Aclulleid  men- 
tions the  circumstance  of  the  river  Styx.  Thetis  .speaking  to  Chiron, 
says, 

Seepe  ipsa,  nefas  !  sub  inania  natuni 

Tartara,  et  ad  Stygios  iterum  fero  mergere  fontes. 

Lib.  I. 

How  oft  this  breast  could  hell's  dire  horrors  brave. 
To  plunge  my  offspring  in  the  Stygian  wave  ! 

She  says  to  her  son,  when  she  has  taken  him  to  Scyros: 

Mox  iterum  campps,  iterum  Ccntaarica  reddam 
Lustra  tibi ;  per  ego  hoc  deeus,  et  ventura  juventae 
Gaudia,  si  terras,  humilemque  experta  maritum 
Te  propter,  si  pr«)genitum  Stj'gis  amne  severe 
Armavi  (totumque  utinam)  cape  tuta  parumper 
Tegmiua,  iiii  uqcitura  auimo. 

Lib,  U. 
VOL.    IV.  C, 
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Now  with  his  siniircs  in  sporlivc  <Ji<c  and  play 
The  kinu;  of  Al^^irrs  pass'd  the  hours  away,  HO 

NN  hrn  from  the  ki tidied  fire,  the  heat  eiicloh'd 
III  narrow  bounds,  lo  raging  thirst  dispos'd 


fioon  sliult  lliou  vii'vv  (ulicii  rasM  my  prcHnit  fi'Hru) 

TIki.hc  .shude*,  whoic  t:liir()n  watclj'd  ihy  plnyiul  yeaiii, 

y^K.iin  thy  own— By  all  lliy  hop'd  for  praisci 

By  hII  till- joys  Ihnt  wait  thy  yoiilhriil  daysl 

If  for  thy  sake,  a  inortul's  bed  I  cliose, 

And  be.ir,  for  tlioc,  a  moilirr's  anxioiit  woe>. ; 

If  Slyx,  by  iiH',  Ihy  lt'Jid«'r  liinh.s  could  arm, 

(Why  felt  not  every  pari  the  potent  charm!) 

Here  hear,  a  while  secure,  the  female  name, 

^or  think  these  robes  can  taint  thy  future  fame. 

Seneca,  Phifarch,  and  Pausanias  are  sUent  on  this  head.  Qumtu* 
Calaber,  who  lived  about  two  hundred  years  after  Augustus,  and 
V  rote  a  supplement  to  Homer's  Iliad,  represents  Achilles  Jis  wounded 
l)y  Meninon,  king  of  the  A'thiopians.  Ladantius,  in  his  argument  to 
the  xiith  book  of  the  Metamorjjhoses,  refers  to  the  vulgar  tradition 
of  the  heel,  which  is  the  nioie  sin:;ular,  as  no  such  circumstance 
occurs  iu  his  author  :  and  Servius,  in  his  note  on  the  vith  book  of 
the  ALneUl,  to  the  before  cited  passa';e  has  the  like  reference.  In  the 
edition  of  Vir{;il  by  Masuicius,  the  commentator  on  the  same  j)lacp, 
leters  both  to  the  story  of  the  Styx  and  of  Tolyxena:  and,  speaking 
of  Uie  words  heie  made  use  of  by  the  poet,  he  adds  :  "  El  bene  ait 
direxti  -quasi  ad  so/u/h  vidnnrdhUem  locum."  Dryden,  in  the  i»reface 
to  his  translation  of  the  yEneid  refers  to  a  passage  of  M.  Se;irais 
wliere  the  French  writer  is  defenciing  Virgil  for  giving  his  hero  en- 
chanted aijns.  "  This  accusation  (fays  Dryden)  must  fall  on  Homer 
f^re  it  can  reach  Virgil.  Achilles  was  as  well  provided  with  them  us 
Apneas,  lhou<;h  fie  wu^  iiaulncraLU  iiithmit  the/n."  lie  uoeg  on  thus: 
"  In  defence  of  Virgil— he  has  Ltcu  more  cautious  than  his  pre- 
decessor or  desccndeiits,  for  .I'.nea.s  was  actually  wounded  in  the 
niith  bood  of  the  /Eneid."  Thus  far  Dryden.  But  it  is  very  extra- 
■orilinary  that  so  cool  and  judicious  a  critic  as  Segrais  shtndd  take 
tip  this  unclaseical  fable.  S^jcuking  of  the  enchanted  arms  given  to 
tlie  heroes  of  epic  poetry  or  nmiance,  he  says,  "' Ces^presens  des 
l>ieux,  sont  mime  une.i)reuvc  de  la  vaUiir  du  prince,  a  qui  ils  scut 
fiiits ;  et  il  ne  se  trouve  ])oiiJt  tjue  les  mechans  el  les  honimes 
jiiiediocr(  s  aveiit  obtenn  des  gracf  s  paieil'.es,  la  provide.n.t;e  ne  Its 
ACtcide  yu'aux  honiuies  rare*  qui  mr.iAteiit  s»  uls,  iju'eile  les  c«S|^rvc 
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rhe  lord  and  menials,  who  insatiate  drain'd 

rwo  vases  huge  that  Grecian  wine  containM, 

»Vhich  from  some  travellers  the  day  before  J  ir* 

.lis  squires  had  seiz'd,  and  to  their  master  bore. 

Ijtern  llodomont  till  then  to  wine  unus'd, 

^Vhich  to  his  sect  the  prophet's  law  refus'd, 

ExtoH'd  the  heavenly  liquor  far  above 

:>lcstial  manna,  or  the  drink  of  Jove;  liO 

And  blaming  now  his  country's  ancient  rite, 

Huge  bowls  and  goblets  empties  with  delight: 

From  hand  to  hand  with  foaming  brimmers  crownM, 

rhe  wine  swift  circles,  and  the  head  turns  round. 

At  length  removing  from  the  crackling  flame  155 

The  vase  with  herbs  infus'd,  the  virgin  dame 
To  Rodomont  began — What  best  may  prove 
The  words  I  speak,  and  every  doubt  remove, 
Experience,  that  can  sever  truth  from  lies. 
Instruct  the  Icarn'd,  and  make  the  vulgar  wise,  160 

Not  on  another,  but  on  me  shall  show 
The  wondrous  power  this  unction  can  bestow. 
Behold  me  now,  while  o'er  my  fearless  head 
My  neck  and  breast  the  potent  charm  I  shed, 


dans  les  dangers  oii  leur  courage  les  porte.  Autremcnt  il  faudroit 
dire  qu'  Achille  n'etoit  pas  vaillant,  puis  qu'outre  un  pareil  secours 
jd'aruies  forges  par  Vulcaiii,  sa  mere  iivoit  encore  ajoute  des  charriies 
\qi(i  Lt  rtvdoient  inxndncrubU.^' 

To  conclude  this  subject,  in  the  discussion  of  which  1  hope  I  shall 
jnot  have  been  thought  tedious,  though  tlie  first  inventor  of  th.e  story 
|js  unknown,  it  is  undoubtedly  of  considerable  antiquity,  and  has 
beea  occasionally  made  use  of  or  rejected  by  ditVcrent  authors,  but 
ought  certainly  never  to  be  alluded  to  in  any  criticism  or  observa- 
tion on  Homer,  to  whom  the  fable  appears  to  be  wholly  unknown. 
But  it  is  no  wonder  that  a  fiction  of  this  kind,  so  consonant  to  the 
geoius  of  roiuance,  should  be  adopted  by  Boyaido  and  Ariosto. 


Tliy  force,  thy  sword  undaunlcd  lo  receive;  IGj 

And  ])rovc  it  that  c:iii  strike,  or  lliis  can  cicuve. 

She  said  ;  and  stooping  as  slie  spokr,  di!>|)la)'(i 
Ilcr  neck  uncovcr'd  to  the  Pagan  hladc : 
Th' unthinkini^  Saracen,  (wliose  wretched  sense, 
Wine  had  snbdn'd,  for  which  was  no  defence  17<) 

From  liehn  or  shield)  he,  at  the  fatal  word, 
Rais'd  his  fell  arm,  and  bar'd  his  murdering  sword. 
And,  lo  !  that  head,  where  love  was  wont  to  dwell, 
From  her  fair  neck  and  breast  divided  fell : 
Thrice  from  the  floor  the  hcail  was  seen  to  bound,     175 
And  thrice  was  heard  Zcrbino's  name  to  sound. 


Vor.  ]7(j.  jind  thrice  was  heard,  Ac.—]  Corflambo,  the  gianl's 
heail  ill  Spenser,  speaks  when  cut  oiT  by  ii\rthiir. 

Fairy  Quecfi,  B.  iv.  C.  viii. 

His  head  before  him  humbled  on  the  ground, 
The  while  his  bubbling  tongue  did  yet  blaspheme. 

"  Poetry  deals  in  the  wonderful,  and  nothing  is  so  tame  and 
prosaic  as  Scnliger's  criticism  on  the  verse  of  Homer,  II.  x.  -which 
Spenser  had  in  view,  "  Falsum  est  a  pulmone  caput  avulsnm  loqui 
posse."  It  is  false  that  a  head  can  speak  after  separation  from  the 
Juiiss.    Hoar  Oiid.  Met.  v.  vcr.  lOt. 

Deniotit  ense  caput;  quod  protintis  incidit  aran, 
Atquc  ibi  semianimi  verba  execrantja  liiiga*.' 
Edidit 

The  trtViichant  falchion  lopt  his  head  awaj-, 
The  gory  visage  on  the  altar  lay, 
While  on  the  lips  imperfect  accents  hung. 
And  curses  linger'd  on  the  dying  tongue. 

"  And  speaking  of  a  lady's  tongue,  (which  may  be  le<s  wonderful) 
when  cut  off  and  flung  upon  the  ground,  he  sa5's,  '  terra^que  tremens 
inimurmurat." 

..  ...And  tre'cbliug  murmurs  on  the  ground. 
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For  whose  dear  sake  she  found  such  way  t'  escape 

The  Pagan's  hand,  nor  fear'd  in  such  a  shape, 

T'  encounter  death  to  follow  him  she  lov'd — 

Hail,  spotless  soul !  for  purest  faith  approv'd,  180 

Whose  act  has  shown  how  dear  thy  plighted  spouse 

By  thee  was  held,  how  dear  thy  virgin  vows : 

Fair  Chastity,  on  earth  now  little  heard, 

By  thee  to  life  and  blooming  years  preferr'd. 

Go,  blessed  soul !  depart  in  peace  to  Heaven  !  185 

So  to  my  feeble  Muse  such  aid  be  given, 

As  may  with  every  grace  the  song  adorn, 

And  give  thy  name  to  ages  yet  unborn  ! 

Go  hence  in  peace  to  Heaven,  and  leave  behind 

Thy  bright  example  still  to  womankind  !  190 

At  this  stupendous  deed,  from  purest  skies 
On  earth  the  great  Creator  bent  his  eyes, 
And  said — Thy  virtue  merits  more  renown, 
Than  hers  whose  death  robb'd  Tarquin  of  his  crown  : 


So  Homer,  who  is  all  wonderful,  and  the  father  of  all  poetical 
wonders,  speaks  of  Dolon,  whose  head  was  cutoff  by  Dioined.  Mr. 
Pope's  translation  is  admirable. 

"  The  head,  yet  sjieaking-,  mutter'd  as  it  fell." 

II.  X.  10. 
See  Upton's  Notes  on  Spenser. 
Ver.  IBo.  Hail,  spotless  soul  f]  On  this  passajje  Mr.  Upton  observes, 
that  Ariosto,  in  admiration  of  the  chastity  and  martyrdom  of 
Isabella,  breaks  out  into  a  most  elegant  apostrophe,  which  Spenser 
copies  in  his  address  to  Florimel,  when  she  is  in  prison  tempted  by 
Proteus. 

Eternal  thraldom  was  to  her  more  lief 

Than  loss  of  chastity,  or  'change  of  love 

Most  virtuous  virgin,  glory  be  thy  meed, 

And  crown  of  heavenly  praise  with  saints  above... 

But  yet,  what  so  my  feeble  muse  can  frame 

Shall  be  t'  advance 

Fairy  Queen,  E.  iii.  C.  viii.  St.  i2. 
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Iltnccfortli  I  nn;m  for  ever  for  thy  sake,  105 

Amidst  my  Saints  a  great  (U'crcc  to  make, 

Which  hy  th'  inviolable  stream  I  swear, 

To  every  future  nii.r  thy  praise  shall  hear: 

Let  every  maid  that  holds  thy  name  be  blest 

With  genius,  beauty,  virtue,  o'er  the  rest  200 

Of  woman's  sex,  but  most  the  prize  obtain 

Tor  chastity  and  failii  without  a  stain  ; 

While  Pindus,  Ileliion,  Parnassus'  hill 

Soiuid  Isabella,  L>>abella  slill. 

Th'  Almighty  spoke,  the  air  was  hush'd  around,     205 
Smooth  spread  the  waves  o'er  ocean's  vast  profound, 
To  the  third  Heaven  the  virgin-soul  withdrew, 
And  in  the  a;-ms  of  her  Zerbino  flew, 


Ver.  197.  Which  by  th'  inviolable  stream  I  suear—'l  Ruscclli,  the 
Italian  commentator,  takes  great  pains  to  clear  Ariosto  from  cen- 
sure, for  having  introduced  tlie  Supreme  Being,  on  this  QccaAion, 
taking  an  oath  like  Jupiter  in  the  Iliad  or  ^.neid  ;  though  I  fear  that 
such  pasiiage  can  be  defended  hy  no  argument  adduced  in  its  justi- 
iicatiou,  but  that  it  must  in  general  be  acknowledged,  that  Arios-to, 
like  the  rest  of  his  countrymen,  oflen  introduces  the  fictions  of  poetry 
on  the  most  solen)n  occasions.  But  a  heavier  chaige  may  be  here 
brought  against  the  poet  for  making  the  Almighty  approve  the  ac- 
tion of  Lucretla,  and  thereby  giving  a  sanction  to  suicide.  This 
passage  the  Italian  commentator  has  candidly  confessed  to  be  a  gross 
breach  of  propriety  and  decorum. 

Ver.  199.  Let  every  maid  that  holcU  thy  name,  &c.]    By  this  extra- 

vagant  prophecy  on  all  who  bear  the  name  of  Isabella,  the  poet  is 

said  to  make  an  eulogium  on  the  duchess  of  Mantua,  the  daughter 

of  Hercules  duke  of  Ferrara,  and  wife  of  Fetrando  king  of  Naples; 

the  wife  of  Ferdinando  king  of  Spain,  to  who'-e  wisdom  is  attributed 

chieflj-  the  discovery  of  the  new  world  by  Columbus;  the  wife  of 

Frederick,  king  of  Naples;  the  wife  of  Ubaldo,  duke  of  Urbino  ; 

but  more  especially  a  daughter  of  the   king  of  Hungary,  who  was 

canonized    by   pppe   Gregory   IX.  for  the  sanctity  of  her  life ;   all 

these  ladies  bore  the  name  of  Isabella. 

Porcacchi. 

Ver.  207.    To  the  third  Heaven—]    Ariosto  here  follows  the  fiction  . 

of  some  of  the  ancient  poets,  who  taught  that  those  lovers,  who  had 
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While,  left  behind,  this  second  Brusus  stood, 

Abash'd,  confounded,  stain'd  with  guiltless  blood  ;     210 

Who  nou',  the  wine's  o'er-mastering  fumes  dispcUM, 

Curs'd  his  dire  rashness,  and  with  grief  beheld 

The  breathless  body  of  the  murder'd  maid. 

And  ponder'd  how  t'  appease  her  angry  shade : 

Since  to  her  mortal  part  he  death  could  give,  215 

He  hopes  to  make  her  name  immortal  live. 

For  this  intent,  the  place  where  late  she  dwelt. 
Where  her  fair  form  his  brutal  fury  felt, 
He  chang'd,  or  built  anew,  with  spacious  room 
Enlarg'd,  converting  to  a  stately  tomb.  220 

From  various  parts  around  him,  far  and  near, 
Artists  he  found  for  favour  or  for  fear: 
Six  thousand  men,  with  ceaseless  labour,  wrought 
Huge  massy  stones,  from  neighbouring  quarries  brought; 
With  those  he  bade  the  stately  building  rise  225 

Of  wondrous  bulk,  that  lifted  to  the  skies 
Its  towering  head,  and  in  the  midst  enclos'd 
The  faithful  lovers*  that  in  death  repos'd. 
Such  was  the  structure  which  the  world  amaz'd. 
By  Adrian  on  the  banks  of  Tyber  rais'd.  230 

*  Zerbino  and  Isabella. 


been  constant,  were  after  death  received  into  the  third  Heaven,  tho 
region  of  Venus,  the  goddess  of  love. 

Porcacchi. 

Ver.  209.  Bri^sus—']  Brusus,  surnamed  without  mercy,  a  character 
in  the  romances  of  the  Round-Table,  He  is  largely  spoken  of  bj' 
Alamanni,  in  his  poetical  romance  of  Gironc  il  Coitesc  ;  and  is  men- 
tioned by  Pulci  in  his  Morgante,  Canto  xiii.  who  calls  him  Brusus 
without  pity. 

Ver.  230.  Bj/  Adrian  on  tht  banks  of  Tybcr  rais'd— "l  The  poet 
means  the  noble   castle  of  St,  Angelo   at    Home,  buiif.   by  Pope 
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(llose  to  the  sepulchre  a  tower  was  join'd, 

The  spacious  dwelling  for  hiiuscirdesignM. 

A  narrow  bridge,  scarce  two  feet  wide,  he  niiidf, 

Fair  strctch'd  in  leni^lh,  wjjich  o'er  the  stream  he  laid 

I  hat  ran  beneath,  and  scarce  the  bridge  siqipl^'d       235 

Space  for  two  steeds  aiireast  to  cross  the  tide. 

Or,  meeting,  pass:  nor  plac'd  from  end  to  end 

Was  rail  or  fence  the  stranger  to  defend. 

Un})tiz'd  or  Pagan,  all  that  travel  here, 

lie  will'd  henceforth  should  buy  their  passace  dear,   240 

For  with  their  spoils,  t'  atone  the  virgin's  doom, 

lie  vow'd  a  thousand  trophies  at  her  tomb. 

Ten  days  beheid  the  bridge  complete;  but  more 

Requir'd  to  raise  the  sepulchre  and  tower: 


Adriaji  VI.  on  the  river  Tyher.  This  building  was  afterwards  en- 
lai-ged  by  scveml  successive  I'opes,  till  Pius  V.  put  the  finibbing 
hand  to  it. 

Ver.  fi33.  A  na'^row  bridge—]  This  fiction  of  Rodomnnt's  bridge 
is  truly  in  the  spirit  of  rom;  nee.  We  often  read  of  kniijlits 
meeting  with  such  udventures :  in  the  old  romance  of  Morle  Arthur, 
Sir  Luuncclot  ciictmntei^  a  churl  who  defended  a  passage  over  a 
viver. 

"  On  the  tliird  day  he  r)de  over  a  great  long  bridge,  and  there 
started  upon  hiui  suddenly  a  ))as^5iiig  I'oul  churl,  and  he  .sniole  his 
horse  on  the  nobc,  that  he  turned  about,  and  askt-d  him  why  he  rode 
over  that  bridge  without  his  license?  and  he  struck  at  him  with  a 
mighty  great  club  full  of  pins  of  iron.  Then  Sir  Launcelotdrew  hib 
sword,  and  put  the  stroke  back,  and  clove  his  head  unto  the  navel." 

Morte  Arthur,  Part.  i.  C.  cxi. 
Spenser  has  a  passage  similar  to  this  of  Ariosto,  where  a  bridge  of 
this  kind  is  described,  and  a  combat  ensues  between  Sir  Arthegal 
and  a  Saracen. 

Here  beyond, 
A  cursed  cruel  Saracen  doth  wonne, 
'1  hilt  keeps  a  bridge's  passage  by  strong  hand. 
And  many  £j  rani  Knights  hath  there  foredonne. 

I'uirj  Qucoi,  n.  v,  C,  ii.  St.  4. 
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Yet  well  the  work  advanc'd,  and  on  the  height  215 

A  watch  was  plac'd  to  note  each  coming  knight; 

And  oft  as  near  the  bridge  a  warrior  drew, 

The  horn  to  Rodomont  a  signal  blew. 

Sudden  he  arni'd  him  for  the  course,  and  stood 

Now  here,  now  there  on  either  side  the  flood.  ^50 

Whene'er  a  warrior  reach'd  the  fatal  tower, 

The  king  of  Algiers  took  the  adverse  shore : 

The  slender  bridge  the  dangerous  list  supply'd, 

There  if  the  steed  but  little  swerv'd  aside. 

Prone  in  the  river's  headlong  depth  he  fell :  255 

No  fight,  for  peril,  could  such  fight  excel. 

Thus  often  risk'd,  the  Saracen  believ'd 

Whene'er  he  fell,  the  rushing  stream  receiv'd 

In  draughts  compell'd,  would  purify  his  soul 

For  sins  committed  through  th'  inflaming  bowl;         200 

As  if  from  water  certain  cure  was  brought 

For  wrongs,  which  wine  by  hand  or  tongue  had  wrought. 

Few  days  elaps'd,  ere  numerous  knight  were  led, 
For  Spain  and  Italy  that  path  to  tread. 
The  thirst  of  fame,  to  some  more  dear  than  life,        265 
Brought  many  knights  to  prove  the  dangerous  strife, 
While  all  who  hop'd  the  victor's  meed  to  gain, 
Resign'd  their  arms,  and  numbers  there  were  slain. 
Of  vanquish'd  Pagans  that  the  course  had  run, 
He  kept  their  spoils  alone,  and  armour  won.  ^70 

Of  these  the  names  on  tablets  fairly  trac'd, 
And  hung  on  high  the  polish'd  marble  grac'd : 
But  every  Christian  close  in  durance  pent 
He  held,  designed  for  Afric  to  be  sent. 

The  work  proceeding,  on  a  certain  day,  275- 

The  mad  Orlando  thither  bent  his  way. 
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TIjc  frantic  carl  by  forimu"  thither  camo, 

When  llodoinoiit,  beside  the  rapid  stream, 

Urg'd  on  the  task  :   as  yet  iiufinish'd  stood 

Tlic  tower  and  loinb,  and  scarcely  o'er  the  flood  2iiO 

Tlie  bridge  complete,  >vhen  thither  came  the  knight 

Of  wits  distraught,  what  time  in  corselet  bright 

The  Pagan  watch'd  to  guard  the  tomb  and  tower, 

And  all  his  armour,  save  his  helmet,  wore. 

Meanwhile  Orlando,  as  his  frenzy  led,  285 

At  once  oVrlcapt  the  bar  with  fearless  tread  : 
Ilim  Uodomont,  who  stood  on  foot,  espy'd 
And  thus  from  far— Forbear  thy  steps  (he  cry'd). 
This  bridge,  thou  slave !  was  ne'er  design'd  for  thee. 
But  noble  knij;hts  and  lords  of  high  degree.  290 

Orlando,  stranger  now  to  reason's  force, 
Turn'd  a  deaf  ear,  and  onward  held  his  course. 
I  must  chastise  this  fool  (the  Pagan  cries) 
And  as  he  speaks,  with  rapid  feet  he  flies 
To  plunge  him  in  the  stream,  nor  thinks  to  try  295 

A  fall  with  one  that  could  his  strength  defy. 

And  now  it  chanc'd  a  fair  and  gentle  dame,  ♦ 

T'  attempt  the  passage  near  the  river  came ; 
Ilcr  lovely  form  in  courtly  weeds  array'd, 
And  all  her  mien  a  noble  race  display'd.  300 

Lo  !  this  was  she  (if  still  your  mind  retain 
Tij€  tale  I  told)  who  loag  had  sought  in  vain 


Ver,  301. if  still  your  mind  retain 

The  tale  1  told—]  Flordelis  is  here  a^ain  introduced, 
•who  last  made  her  appearance  in  the  xxivth  book,  ver.  5^.  and 
"tt'as  pre>ent  at  the  single  combat  between  Mandricardo  and  Zer- 
bino  ;  after  which  she  continued  her  search  of  Brandimart  till  she 
came  lo  this  bridge 
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The  steps  of  Brandimart,  and  far  explor'd 
Each  part  but  that  whicli  now  detain'd  her  lord. 

Fair  Flordelis,  arriving  near  tlie  flood,  305 

Beheld  where  on  the  bridge  the  Pagan  stood, 
Clos'd  with  Orlando,  while  each  nerve  he  ply'd 
To  hurl  the  madman  headlong  in  the  tide. 
The  virtuous  dame,  when,  with  a  nearer  view. 
She  mark'd  his  features,  well  Orlando  knew;  310 

And  tili'd  with  grief,  at  such  dire  sight  amaz'd, 
On  him  thus  naked  and  forlorn  she  gaz'd. 

Awhile  she  staid  t'  await  the  conflict's  end, 
Where  two  such  foes  in  matchless  strength  contend. 
They  press,  they  gripe,  their  utmost  nerve  they  show, 
Each  strives  the  other  from  the  bridge  to  throw,        316 
And,  muttering  to  himself,  the  Pagan  cries. 
What  to  this  fool  such  unlook'd  force  supplies  ? 
Now  here,  now  there  he  struggles,  shifts,  and  turns, 
With  shame  he  reddens,  and  with  wrath  he  burns  :  3^0 
With  either  hand  he  seeks,  in  vain,  to  take 
Some  firmer  hold,  that  best  the  earl  may  shake ; 
And  oft  between  his  legs  the  furious  knight 
The  left  foot  now  inserts,  and  now  the  right. 
Orlando  Rodomont  entwines  around,  325 

Like  the  fierce  bear  that  struggles  from  the  ground 
T'  uproot  the  tree  from  which  he  fell,  and  deals 
His  senseless  rage  on  that  which  nothing  feels. 

Hapless  Orlando,  with  his  wits  destroy'd, 
Nor  slight,  nor  art,  but  strength  alone  employed ;       330 
(Such  wondrous  strength  the  world  from  end  to  end 
No  living  chief  to  equal  him  could  send !) 
Himself  now  backward  from  the  bridge  he  threw, 
And  with  him,  close  embrac'd,  the  Pagan  drew»  / 
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l^olli  sink  lordlier  to  flic  (Ifplli  profoini!),  as/j 

Leap  the  (lash'd  w:ivcs,  und  loud  the  shores  rfsoint'l  ' 

The  wiitcr  soon  divides  their  stni2;2rm5r  limbs; 

Orlando,  naked,  disiucumbcr'd  swims : 

Amid  the  stream  he  plies,  as  with  an  oar, 

His  stron::!;  knit  joints,  and  safely  gains  the  shore  :     310 

Then  oVr  the  plain  he  speeds  liis  course,  nor  stays 

To  mark  how  far  he  merits  blame  or  praise. 

The  Pagan,  whom  his  ponderous  arms  surroimd, 

More  slowly  gains,  at  lcn2;th,  the  distant  ground. 

Meanwhile  securely  o'er  the  bridge  and  tide  T.  J5 

The  dame  had  past,  and  round  on  every  side 

Explor'd  the  tomb,  if  there  her  anxious  eye 

Might  any  spoils  of  Brandimart  espy. 

Yet  while  nor  arms,  nor  mantle  there  she  vicw'd 

Of  him  ^c.  lov'd — fond  hopes  she  still  renew'd  SAO 

To  meet  licr  lord — but  let  us  turn  to  find 

The  wretched  earl,  who  fled  with  senseless  mind, 

And  left  the  bridge,  the  stream,  and  tower  behind. 

Wild  were  the  thought  t'  attempt  in  tuneful  verse, 
The  madness  of  Orlando  to  rehearse :  353 

Such  various  feats — their  number  would  excel, 
What  leisure  could  describe,  or  tongue  could  tell : 
A  few  I  chuse  that  best  befit  my  song; 
A  few  that  to  my  story  best  belong : 


Ver.  351 but  Itt  its  turn  to  find 

The  vrretchcd  earl—]    He  returns  to  Flordelis,  book  xxxi. 
ver.  429. 

Ver.  353 and  lover  bchitid.]    lie  returns  to  Rodomont, 

book  xxxi.  ver.  4Gl. 

Ver,  354.  Wild  were  the  thought—]  Concerning  the  extravagant 
feats  of  Orlando  in  his  madness,  the  reader  is  referred  to  tlie  note 
<jii  book  xxiv.  ver.  Si. 
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Nor  will  I  fail  the  v/onder  to  recite  360 

Wrought  near  Tolosa  on  Pyrene's  heiglit. 

O'er  many  a  tract  of  land  the  earl  had  past, 
And  reach'd  the  range  of  cragi»;y  hills  at  last. 
That  sever  France  from  Spain,  whose  lofty  head 
Receives  the  beams  by  evening  Phoebus  shed.  565 

Here,  while  he  pac'd  along  a  narrow  way, 
That  o'er  a  deep  tremendous  valley  lay, 
Two  village  lads  he  met,  who  drove  before 
A  laden  ass  that  wintry  fuel  bore. 

These,  when  they  view'd  the  hapless  champion  lost  570 
To  every  sense,  as  in  their  path  he  crost, 
Aloud  they  call'd,  and,  threatening,  bade  him  leave 
The  middle  track,  and  free  the  passage  give. 
Orlando  to  their  threats  no  word  returned. 
But  with  his  foot,  beneath  the  belly,  spurn'd  375 

Tiie  wretched  beast,  with  strength  beyond  compare, 
And  rais'd  from  earth  dismiss'd  to  soar  in  air; 
Thence  on  the  summit  of  a  hill  he  fell, 
That  rear'd  its  head  a  mile  beyond  the  dell. 
The  youths  he  next  assail'd  :  one  less  discreet  380 

Tlian  happy,  chanc'd  a  strange  escape  to  meet : 
For,  struck  with  terror,  from  the  hanging  steep 
Twice  thirty  feet  he  took  a  ventrous  leap : 
A  thorny  bush  against  the  cliff's  rough  side 
That  in  the  mid-way  grew,  its  aid  supply'd  385 

To  break  his  fall;  and  now,  unhurt,  he  stood. 
Save  that  his  face  the  bramble's  greeting  show'd, 
That  raz'd  the  skin,  and  drew  the  purple  blood. 

His  fellow  seiz'd  a  jutting  crag,  and  sprung 
To  scale  the  rock,  but  while  aloft  he  clung,  390 
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The  madman,  on  his  swift  destrurlion  bent, 

Gnisp'd  eillu.T  Ici;,  these  at  liis  urms  extent 

lie  ."strainM  nsundcr,  till,  with  dreadtul  force, 

He  tore  in  hloculv  halves  the  panting  corse. 

Thus,  for  his  bird,  the  falconer  oft  prepares  395 

The  living  meal,  wiien  linih  from  limb  lie  tears 

The  fowl  or  heron,  destin'd  for  his  (bod. 

With  entrails  warm  and  flesh  distilling  blood. 

Thrice  happy  he  that  in  the  vale  beneath 

Surviv'd  a  fall,  that  threaten'd  instant  death.  400 

This  wondrous  chance  he  made  to  others  known. 

Which  Turpin  to  our  age  delivers  down. 

Such  deeds,  and  many  far  transcending  thought. 
The  madman,  as  he  pass'd  the  mountain,  wrought. 
Till  wandering  far,  descending  to  the  plain,  405 

He  reach'd  at  length  the  southern  bounds  of  Spain, 
And  bent  his  course  along  the  sea,  that  laves 
Fair  Teracona's  strand  with  briny  waves. 
There,  with  strange  schemes  his  brain  distemper'd  fill'd, 
He  meant  a  dwelling  on  the  beach  to  build,  410 

A  shelter  from  the  sun;  and,  cover'd  o'er 
With  parching  sand,  upon  the  burning  shore 
Conceal'd  he  lay,  when  lo  !  the  princely  dame 
Of  rich  Cathay  with  her  Medoro  came.  j|^ 

These  late  espous'd,  by  fortune  ihiiher  brought  415 

From  the  steep  height  the  Spanish  borders  sought. 
Th'  unthinking  damsel  near  Orlando  drew, 
Who,  save  his  head,  lay  buried  deep  from  view. 
The  squalid  look  her  frantic  lover  wore. 
No  memory  wak'd  of  him  she  knew  before :  420 

For  since  the  time  his  frenzy  had  begun, 
He  wander'd,  naked,  in  the  shade  or  sun : 
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His  tawny  members  seem'd  to  speak  his  birth 

In  hot  Sienna,  or  the  sultry  earth, 

Where  Amon's  fane  in  Garamantia  stood,  425 

Or  those  steep  hills  whence  Nile  derives  his  flood : 

Deep  in  the  socket  sunk  each  gloomy  eye. 

His  visage  pale,  his  features  lean  and  dry : 

His  uncomb'd  hair  in  fearful  elflocks  hung ; 

His  squalid  beard  was  matted,  thick,  and  long.  430 

Soon  as  Angelica,  with  startled  look, 
The  madman  view'd,  through  every  joint  she  shook  : 
She  shook  with  fear,  while  loud  to  heaven  she  cryM, 
And  call'd  for  succour  to  her  trusty  guide : 
When  mad  Orlando  view'd  that  lovely  face,  435 

As  if  by  instinct,  starting  from  his  place. 
He  gaz'd,  and  with  an  idiot  joy  beheld, 
Those  heavenly  charms  that  every  charm  excell'd : 
Though  all  reflection  that  she  once  possess'd 
His  soul's  dear  love  was  banish'd  from  his  breast.      440 
He  sees,  he  likes — and  what  he  likes  pursues: 
So  the  staunch  hound,  amid  the  tainted  dews. 
Winds  his  fleet  prey :  the  youth  who  view'd  his  dame 
Thus  closely  prest,  behind  the  madman  cajne 
With  trampling  courser,  and  to  rage  inflam'd,  4i5 

Against  his  back  the  glittering  weapon  aim'd. 
Sheer  through  his  neck  he  thought  to  drive  the  sword, 
But  found  the  wondrous  fl^sh  no  pass  afford. 


Ver.  424.  In  hot  Sienna,  or  the  sultry  earth 

Where  Amon's  fane ]  Sienna,  a  city  of  Egypt,  subject 

to  the  most  intense  heat  of  the  sun.  The  temple  of  Anion  was 
situated  in  Africa,  and  held  in  veneration  by  the  Garauiantians,  a 
people  inhabiting  those  parts. 

Ver.  426.  Or  those  steep  hills-'-]    Mountains  of  Ethiopia,  called  the 
Momitaias  of  the  Moon. 
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OrUiiulo  felt  the  sword,  and  liirninir  round, 
Willi  hund,  tmirin'd,  laid  liftlcss  on  ihc  ground         450 
Medoro's  sited — tlion  liaston'd  to  purstic 
Tlie  trcniblini!;  dainscl  tliat  before  him  Hew, 
Tluit  spurr'd  licr  m.uc,  whose  pare  had  socm'i]  too  slow, 
Though  like  an  arrow  fioni  the  well-strung  bow. 
But  now  she  call'd  her  last  resource  to  mind,  ^')5 

Her  wond'rous  rinc;,  which  still  she  us'd  to  find 
Her  sure  defence,  which  held  between  her  lips, 
Conceal'd  her  person  with  a  strange  eclipse : 
The  charm  she  tr/d,  and  vanish'd  from  the  sight, 
As  with  the  whistling  blast  th'  extinguish'd  li^i^ht.      460 
Then,  whether  fear,  or  whether  eai^cr  haste, 
Th'  affrighted  damsel  in  her  seat  displaced ; 
Or  whether  then  her  mare,  ill-fated,  fell 
By  sudden  trip — 'tis  doubtful  here  to  tell. 
But  while  the  ring  she  from  her  finder  drew,  46.') 

And,  in  her  mouth  dispos'd,  conceal'd  from  view 
Her  lovely  form,  the  stirrups  from  her  feet 
She  lost,  and  tumbled  headlong  from  her  seat : 
And  had  she  nearer  fall'n,  the  madman's  arm 
Had  surely  sciz'd  and  wrought  her  further  harm;       470 
Her  life  perhaps  had  then  the  forfeit  paid 
For  all  her  scorn — but  Fortune  gave  her  aid. 
Nov\  must  the  damsel,  of  her  mare  bereft, 
Some  other  palfrey  seek  by  fraud  or  theft : 
For  this  the  Paladin  with  eager  speed  475 

Pursues ;  and  doubt  not  here  another  steed 


Ver.  476 another  stud 

Will  soon  be  hers—]    Angelica  is  mentioned  again  for 
the  last  time,  Book  xxx.  ver.  111. 
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^^■ill  soon  be  hers — but  let  us  now  repair 

To  him  who,  losing  thus  tiie  vanish'd  tkir, 

Her  beast  pursu'd  along  the  sandy  plain : 

At  length  he  seiz'd  her  by  the  flowing  mane :  40O 

With  ease  the  Paladin  her  swiftness  stay'd, 

As  one  with  gentle  hand  the  gentler  maid. 

The  ])ridle  now  he  took,  and  with  a  bound. 

The  frantic  hero,  rising  from  the  ground, 

Vaults  in  the  seat,  then  drives  her  many  a  mile,        40,*» 

Nor  gives  a  moment's  respite  to  her  toil ; 

Nor  frees  her  from  the  saddle,  bit,  or  rein. 

Nor  lets  her  taste  of  grass,  or  hay,  or  grain. 

It  chanc'd  as  o'er  a  fosse  he  urg'd  her  pace, 

Both  beast  and  man  fell  headlong  in  the  place.  490 

No  hurt  Orlando  knew  :  but  with  the  shock 

The  wretched  beast,  misus'd,  her  shoulder  broke. 

And  here  compeli'd  awhile  Orlando  stays, 

At  length  athwart  his  back  the  mare  he  lays. 

And  bears  as  far,  as  sent  with  vigorous  art,  495 

Thrice  from  the  bow-string  flies  the  feather'd  dart ; 

Till  by  the  weight  o.pprest,  with  rein  in  hand. 

He  leads  her  limping  o'er  the  shelly  strand. 

The  crippled  mare  pursues  his  steps  with  pain — 

Come  on — come  on — Orlando  cries  in  vain.  500 

At  length  the  bridle,  with  a  noose  supply'd. 

He  took,  and  round  her  better  leg  he  ty'd, 

Then  dragg'd  along,  and  as  he  dragg'd,  he  said  : 

Well  inay'st  thou  follov/  now,  so  gently  led. 

Against  the  flinty  road  the  covering  hair  505 

Was  rent  and  torn,  and  all  the  flesh  laid  bare, 

Till  death  ensu'd ;  nor  yet  Orlando  ceas'd, 

But  onward  drew  the  manirled  lifeless  beast. 


ISO  OIU.ANDO  FUUroSO.  D.  XXIX. 

Still  tnwanls  the  west  he  pass'd,  and  in  his  course 
Dwellings  and  towns  he  wasted,  took  by  force  610 

I'nnn  trciMhliii^  pcasdnts  all  ihc  food  he  .sou;;ht, 
Or  fruit  or  ilcsh  :  of  vvrclthes  whon>  he  (aught 
Ihihappy  ^onie  he  inaim'd,  and  some  he  slew, 
And  on  his  way  with  rage  ungovern'd  flew. 
Thus  had  it  far'd  with  her  whom  once  he  lo\'d,         5 If 
lint  froin  her  riiiiir  a  belter  fate  she  urov'd. 

Curst  be  the  ring !  and  evil  chance  betide 
The  knight  that  witli  the  gift  her  hand  supply 'd ! 
Else  had  Orlando  full  revenge  obtain'd 
For  him,  and  each  whom  once  her  pride  disdain' d.     620 
Not  she  alone,  but  would  that  all  her  kind 
Were  to  Orlando's  frantic  arm  consign'd. 
All  are  ingrate  !   nor  midst  the  perjur'd  race, 
Is  one  whose  merits  claim  the  smallest  grace : — 
But  hold,  or  strain'd  too  far,  my  weary  lyre  625 

May  ill  supply  the  sound  my  lays  require. 
Here  let  us  for  awhile  the  tale  suspend,  f^ 

Till  the  pleas'd  ear  again  attention  lend. 
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VV  HEN  Reason,  that  should  still  in  bounds  restrain 

Each  sudden  warmth,  to  Passion  gives  the  rein ; 

And  blindfold  Rage  our  hand  or  lips  can  move 

To  injure  those  who  merit  most  our  love; 

Though  we  with  tears  our  errors  past  bemoan,  5 

Such  tears  can  never  for  th'  offence  atone. 

In  vain,  alas  !  I  sorely  now  repent 

Those  words  in  which  I  gave  my  anger  vent ; 

Since  like  a  wr-etch  I  fare,  who  while  distrest 

Wiuh  slow  disease,  has  long  his  plaints  supprest,  10 

Till  hopeless  grown,  to  wild  impatience  driven, 

He  arms  his  tongue  against  dispensing  Heaven : 

His  health  restor'd,  he  owns  his  crime  with  grief, 

But  words  once  spoke  admit  of  no  relief. 

Yet,  ever-courteous  dames  !  I  hope  from  you  15 

To  meet  that  grace  for  which  I  lowly  sue. 

Forgive,  what  from  a  lover's  frenzy  came. 

And  to  my  beauteous  foe  transfer  the  blame  ; 
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She  plunges  me  in  ills,  slie  bids  mc  hnrn 

With  fierce  resenlnicnt,  that  iiidulg'd  must  turn  2<i> 

On  my  own  head — Heaven  only  knows  if  love 

So  true  as  niMic,  deserves  tiw\\  fate  to  prove. 

Not  less  my  madness  than  Orlando's  rage. 

And  such  as  well  may  pity's  ear  engage; 

Like  his,  who  wanderin;^  now  from  hill  to  plain,  2i 

Had  travcrs'd  o'er  Mursilius'  wide  domain. 

Day  following  day  froni  place  to  place  he  dew, 
While  at  his  back  the  lifeless  beast  he  drew. 
At  length  he  rcach'd  a  stream  whose  ample  tide 
Pour'd  to  the  sea ;  there  on  the  turfy  side  30 

The  carcase  left,  and  swiftly  plunging  o'er, 
He  gain'd  by  stress  of  arms  the  further  shore. 
When  near  the  banks  a  village-swain  he  view'd, 
Who  brought  his  horse  to  water  at  the  flood, 
And  onward  held  his  way,  nor  thought  of  fear  '35 

To  see  one  naked  like  Orlando  near. 
Let  me  (the  madman  cry'd)  thy  courser  take, 
With  my  good  mare  I  mean  th'  exchange  to  make : 
Look  if  thou  wilt — behold  she  lies  at  hard. 
For  dead  I  left  her  there  on  yonder  strand.  40 

I  left  her  dead — but  well  I  know  thy  care 
Will  bind  her  wounds  and  every  hurt  repair. 
Give  me  thy  steed — and  with  him  further  pay 
For  such  a  fair  exchange — dismount  I  pray 
In  courtesy  to  speed  me  on  my  way.  46 

Loud  laugh'd  the  swain,  but  answering  not  a  word 
The  madman  left,  and  turn'd  him  to  the  ford. 
Thou  hear'st  me  not — (enrag'd  Orlando  cry'd) 
<Ti\e  me  thy  horse — and  with  a  lengthen'd  stride 
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Advancing  swift,  a  staff  tiie  lierdsman  shook  50 

Of  knotty  oak,  with  which  the  earl  he  struck: 

At  this  the  Paladin  was  rous'd  to  ire, 

He  gnash'd  his  teeth,  his  eye-balls  flash'd  with  fire; 

With  hand  unarm'd  he  dealt  a  crashing  wound, 

And  stretch'd  the  peasant  lifeless  on  the  ground.  55 

He  mounts  his  steed,  he  scours  the  public  ways, 

And  towns  and  villages  in  ruin  lays: 

No  rest,  no  provender  the  beast  he  gives, 

But  in  a  few  short  days  disabled  leaves. 

Nor  will  Orlando  long  on  foot  remain,  60 

But  soon  by  force  another  steed  obtain : 

Whate'er  he  meets  his  lawless  prize  he  makes ; 

He  kills  the  rider,  and  the  courser  takes. 

Arriv'd  at  Malaga,  the  frantic  knight 

Fill'd  every  part  with  tumult  and  affright:  65 

Such  was  the  ravage  of  his  fearful  hand, 

Two  years  suffic'd  not  to  recruit  the  land. 

Such  numbers  slain  he  left  where'er  he  pass'd, 

Such  buildings  burnt,  to  earth  so  many  cast, 

That  half  the  country  look'd  a  dreary  waste.  70 

To  Zizera  he  thence  pursu'd  his  way. 

That  near  the  straits  of  Zibelterra  lay. 

There  loosen'd  from  the  strand  a  bark  he  view'd, 

In  which  a  troop  for  solace  on  the  Hood 
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Ver.  5i.    With  hand  unarm'd—]     The  Italian  is, 
Sul  capo  del  paslore  un  pugno  serra 

Che  spezza  I'osso 

Literally, 
He  struck,  the  shepherd  a  blow  on  the  head  with  his  fist,  and 
-split  hii  skull. 
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Tiijoy'd  Ihc  freshness  of  tljc  morning  breeze,  TS"-* 

And  skimin'd  the  snrface  of  the  tranquil  seas: 
On  llicni  Orliindo  rallM  aloud  to  stay, 
And  liini  their  partner  in  the  hark  convey. 
In  vain  he  call'd,  when  none  to  hear  inclin'd  ; 
A  guest  like  him  could  little  welcome  find.  ii<j 

Swift  o'er  the  level  tide  the  vessel  Hies, 
As  sails  the  swallow  through  the  liquid  skies. 
At  this,  with  blows  on  blows  Orlando  drives 
His  steed  though  loth,  and  at  the  sea  arrives. 
The  steed  reluctant  enters  in  the  waves,  85^ 

Long  vainly  struggling :  now  the  water  laves 
His  knees  and  breast;  now  swells  on  either  side, 
Till  scarce  his  head  appears  above  the  tide. 
No  more  returning  shall  he  quit  the  surge, 
While  o'er  his  ears  the  madman  waves  the  scourge.     90 
Ah  !  wretched  steed  !  whose  life  must  soon  be  lost, 
Unless  thou  swimm'st  to  Afric's  distant  roast. 
Now  more  and  more,  withdrawing  from  the  land, 
Orlando  loses  sight  of  hills  and  strand. 
Far  in  the  sea  he  wades ;  between  his  eyes  03 

And  objects  lost  the  billows  fall  and  rise :  .- 

Till  now  unequal  to  the  watery  strife,  ** 

The  beast  concludes  his  swimming  and  his  life : 
He  sunk,  and  with  the  steed  had  sunk  his  load, 
But  self-supported  on  the  heaving  flood,  K)0 

His  nervous  arms  and  legs  Orlando  ply'd, 
And  from  his  mouth  expell'd  the  briny  tide; 
While  Fortune,  that  o'er  madmen  still  presides, 
From  death  preserves  him,  and  to  Setta  guides ; 
Then  lands  him  safe,  where  near  arose  in  sight  10.^ 

The  walls  in  distance  twite  an  arrow's  flight ; 
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At  length  he  found  along  the  tented  coust 

Encanip'd  in  swarthy  bands  a  countless  host. 

But  let  us  leave  the  earl,  till  better  time 

To  him  again  recall  the  wandering  rhyme.  110 

What  next  to  fUir  Angelica  befel, 
Who  late  escap'd  the  madman's  hand  so  well, 
And  how  she  found  a  ship  in  happy  hour 
To  bear  her  safe  for  India's  spicy  shore; 
There  gave  Medoro  o'er  her  realms  to  reign,  115 

Others  may  sing  in  more  exalted  strain : 
I  hasten  to  the  Tartar  knight,  who  gain'd 
Such  conquest  o'er  his  rival,  as  obtain'd 
The  fairest  dame  to  fill  a  lover's  arriis 
That  Europe  boasts  in  all  her  bloom  of  charms,  120 

Since  from  our  clime  Angelica  retir'd, 
And  Isabella  chaste  to  Heaven  aspir'd. 

Though  Mandricardo  heard  with  conscious  pride 
The  dame  in  his  behalf  the  cause  decide. 
Yet  short  enjoyment  could  that  chance  afford,  125 

When  quarrels  still  on  foot  requir'd  his  sword. 
There  young  Rogero  call'd  him  to  the  field, 
And  claim'd  the  argent  eagle  on  his  shield : 
Gradasso,  king  of  Sericana's  lands. 
For  Durindana  here  the  fiirht  demands.  130 

King  Agramant,  and  king  Marsilius  try'd 
To  make  each  warrior's  angry  strife  subside : 


Ver.  109.     But  let  zis  leave  the  earl,  —  ]    He   returns    to  Orlaudo, 
Book  xxxix.  ver.  277. 

Ver.  116.     Others  may  sing —']    Augelica  and  Medoxo  appear  no 
more  iti  the  course  of  this  work. 

VOL.    IV.  H 


llul  nor  lvOL;rro  will  the  Turlur  kui-lit 

J'criuil  to  bear  p;re.il  Hector's*  bliield  in  i\i^ld; 

Nor  stern  (Jrada^so  let  the  Tartar  wiehl  \.'  > 

'I'he  Hwoul  ( )rl.iiulo  hiandi^liM  in  the  field. 

Then  Agranuint — No  more  at  variance  fall, 
J, el  (  hancc  of  lots  each  knight  to  hattle  tall : 
And  let  us  prove,  whom  I'orlune  lirst  may  nim--  : 
Of  him  she  favours,  I  eontirm  tiic  claim  : 
If  }ct  you  hold  your  sovereign's  love  so  dear, 
To  what  he  oficrs  lend  a  willing  ear : 
Vv'hcn  lots  decide  who  first  the  fight  shall  v.  j.r, 
]x't  him,  whose  name  api)cars,  his  faith  eni;ai;e 
On  his  own  head  at  once  each  strife  to  take,  11. 

And,  conquering  for  himself,  a  conquest  make 
Tor  cither's  claun;  or  if  his  loss  ensues, 
lie,  losing  for  himself,  for  each  shall  lose : 


Ver.  lis.  —for  each  shalliouc :]    It  may  not  be  amiss  to  take  a 
lilUe   rcUospccl,   in  order  to  .see  how  the  matter  whs  settled  hy 
Aqiraniant,  wliicli  sceiu.i  rather  to  rerjuiie  some  fxpliinalion.     By 
tlie  lust  h)l6  thut  were  draMii,  the  conibntAnts  stood  llin;*:  first, 
Kodomont   and   Maiidricardo  :  second,  Mundri<;^rdo  and   llogero:' 
tlii;d,  Jlodoinont  isud  Ko;iero:  fourth,  Maiidricardo  and  Marj>Iii.'<ai,^ 
Tlie  list  being  prepared  for  the  fis;ht  between  Rod';m<»nt  and  Man«  • 
dricardo,  while  Iho.sc  knights  are  arming  tiiemselves,  a  new  dispute  - 
arises  between   tlu-in  ar.d  Gradasso  and  Sacripunt,    lor  Dnrindan#,, 
and  Frontino,  which  puts  a  stop  to  the  expected  combat  between^ 
Uodoniont  and  Mandricardo.     Marphisa  adds  to  the  confusion  by, 
carrjing  olV   Brunello  iirisoncr,  wlioni   slie  accuses  of  stealing   her 
.sword;  and  P^ogeio  seeing  the  order  of  the  lots  disturbed,  clairnfti 
asain  his  horse  from   Rod<imont.     Agramant,  to  settle  the  firrt  di^ 
pule  between  Rodoinoiit  and   Mandricav«lo,  orders  the  ckusc  to  b^ 
determined  by  Doralis,  who  chusing  Maiidricardo,  her  former  lover' 
quits  tlie  camp  with  indi!»r.ation.    The  list  now  remained  according^ 
lo  the  lirst  lots,  to  be  entered   by   Romero  and   Maiidricardo,  baf: 
i^radasso  pcisisLing   still  to  claim   Puiindana   from   MandricaidOif 
Agiamanl  propo.^es  that  lots  .should  be  a^ain  drawn  lo  dcteriiilna 
sivhtLhcr  Rogero  or  Giadasso  should  fust  engage  with  MaiulricardOV 
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So  nearly,  held  in  equal  balance,  weighs 

]logero's  and  Gradasso's  martial  praise,  loO 

That  he  whose  prowess  can  in  combat  stand 

With  either  knight,  may  prove  his  valiant  hand 

At  all  essays — let  conquest  grace  the  side, 

Which  Heaven's  eternal  justice  shall  provide: 

But  no  dishonour  on  the  loser  fall,  1j.> 

AVhate'er  betide,  impute  to  Fortune  all. 

Silent  Ilogero  and  Gradasso  heard 
The  prudent  counsel  of  their  king  rever'd, 
And  each  agreed,  whom  chance  the  knight  might  make, 
The  cause  of  either  on  himself  should  take.  IGO 

The  names  inscrib'd  within  an  urn  they  threw. 
And,  shaking  round,  the  lots  a  stripling  drew. 
Wrote  on  the  first  Rogero's  name  they  find, 
But  bold  Gradasso's  name  remain'd  behind. 
What  words  can  speak  the  joy  Rogero  feels,  163 

Soon  as  the  fateful  vase  his  lot  reveals  : 
Nor  less  the  Sericanian  chief  repines  ; 
But  who  shall  that  oppose  which  Heaven  designs  ? 

And  now  Gradasso  with  officious  cares, 
Rogero  for  the  dreadful  list  prepares ;  170 


and  to  prevent  futnre  strife,  proposes  that  whoever  draws  the  lot  of 
combats  shall  determine  both  liis  own  claim  and  tlie  claim  of  th« 
knight  who  loses  the  lot;  that  when  Rogero  wins  or  loses,  he  sha  I 
^  rtot  only  win  or  lose  the  eagle  for  himself,  hut  Gradasso  shall,  in 
riRht  of  his  conquest,  or  in  consequence  of  his  defeat,  take  possession 
of  Durindana  or  relinquish  his  claim  ;  and  in  like  manner  Rogero 
sliall  in  right  of  Gradasso's  conquest,  or  in  consequence  of  his 
defeat,  continue  to  bear  the  shield  of  Ilectoi-,  or  relinquish  the 
■elaim.  In  this  last  disposition  of  the  lots,  no  pi-ovision  seems  to 
be  made  for  the  tcrniuiution  of  Marphisa's  quarrel  with  Man- 
^ricardo. 
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}\y  long  experience  in  ihe  fields  offigljl, 

'Jo  win  the  day  iubtrucls  tiic  youthful  knis^ht: 

J  lis  veteran  skill  directs  him  how  to  wield 

The  trenchant  sword,  or  lift  the  covering  shield  ; 

\Vhal  to  his  arm  the  foe  may  open  leave,  17  j 

M'hich  stroke  may  reach,  and  which  his  aim  deceive; 

When  Fortune's  offers  to  accept  or  shun. 

And  all  war's  arts  he  points  him  one  by  one. 

'J'he  lists  prepar'd  ;  ere  since  tlie  lots  were  cast 

On  either  side  the  remnant  day  was  past,  100 

As  custom  wills,  in  many  a  kind  address 

(As  each  inclines)  for  either  knight's  success, 

And  all  the  signs  of  love  that  parting  friends  express. 

The  people,  eager  to  behold  the  sight, 
Throng  every  passage  with  the  dawning  light;  135 

While  some  impatient  for  the  day's  return. 
Wait  in  the  list  all  night  th'  approach  of  morn. 
The  vulgar  herd,  still  caught  with  outward  shows. 
Desire  the  noble  kuighte  in  arms  to  close ; 
These  judge  not  of  events:  but  all  whose  mind  190 

Can  from  the  present  see  what  lurks  behind, 
INIidst  whom  Marsilius  and  Sobrino  know 
What  most  can  work  their  country's  weal  or  woe. 
Condemn  the  fight,  while  Agramant  they  blame 
Through  whom  the  quarrel  to  such  issue  came:         195 
Nor  ccas'd  they  to  the  monarch's  thought  to  call 
What  ruin  mnst  the  Moorish  race  bciall, 
Wiiether,  by  angry  destiny  decreed, 
Kogcro  or  the  Tartar  prince  should  bleed  : 
Since  one  such  warrior  lost  must  weaken  more  200 

'i'heir  force  to  meet  the  son  of  Pepin's  power, 
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Tlian  thousands  slain,  amidst  whose  numerous  band 

Not  one  perhaps  could  boast  of  heart  or  hand. 

King  Agramant  the  important  truth  confcss'd  :  "V 

lint  how  repeal  his  grant?  In  vain  he  press'd  205  ^ 

TJie  noble  knights,  and  each  by  turns  addressed.  j 

He  urg'd  how  weak  their  present  cause  of  strife, 

How  little  such  deserv'd  the  risk  of  life : 

But  if  they  scorn'd  to  hear  the  sound  of  peace, 

At  least  some  months  might  each  from  quarrel  cease,  210 

Till  Charles  was  exil'd  from  th'  imperial  land, 

Kis  crown  and  mantle  won ;  and  from  his  hand 

The  sceptre  wrench'd,  no  more  his  sway  to  own. 

And  Afric  rais'ci  on  Gallia's  ruin'd  throne^ 

In  vain  to  this,  to  that  the  monarch  sues,  215 

Their  sovereign  both  revere,  yet  both  refuse 

To  yield  in  this,  where  he  who  first  gives  way 

They  deem  must  all  a  soldier's  fame  betray. 

But  more  than  Agramant,  and  more  than  each 
That  ur2;'d  the  Tartar  Avith  dissuasive  speech,  220 

King  Stordilano's  lovely  daughter  strove 
With  prayers  and  tears  his  steadfast  mind  to  move; 
Begg'd  him  to  grant  what  Afric's  prince  requir'd, 
What  with  their  prince  the  noblest  peers  desir'd. 

Ah  !  me  (she  cry'd)  what  more  shall  soothe  my  breast, 
Or  calm  henceforth  my  troubled  thoughts  to  rest  ?     226 
When  some  new  cause  for  ever  can  prevail 
To  make  thee  sheath  thy  limbs  in  plate  and  mail? 
What  have  I  gain'd,  so  lute  o'erjoy'd  to  find 
My  hand  decreed  without  the  fight  desigii'd  230 

With  Sarza's  chief— if  still  to  risk  thy  life 
I  view  so  soon  another  kindled  strife  ? 
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Alas  !  in  viiiii  wii^j  once  my  proudest  boast, 

'I'hat  such  u  kni!;ht,  tlie  bravest  of  bis  bosl, 

Coulii  foi*  my  beauty,  jirudlgHl  of  breath,  Qi>  • 

Kui^age  a  squadron  in  the  face  of  death; 

Since  now  too  hitc  I  fnul  the  sliii;htest  cause, 

Tor  equal  risi\  thy  sword  in  battle  draws: 

Nor  was  it  love  for  these  uniiappy  charms 

Tiuit  urg'd  thee  then,  but  savage  thirst  of  arms!         '-.'iO 

Yet  if  sincere,  as  all  thy  words  would  show, 

T.ove's  faithful  flames  wilhin  thy  bosom  glow; 

By  Love  1  here  adjure  thee,  by  the  grief 

That  rends  my  heart,  aiul  now  implores  relief; 

Repine  not  though  Ilogero's  hand  may  wield  C'i.j 

The  argent  eagle  in  an  azure  field. 

What  good  awaits,  what  evil  can  be  thine, 

Should  he  retain  it,  or  the  crest  resign  ? 

Thy  battle  much  may  lose,  but  little  gain: 

Should  now  thy  arms  Ilogero's  bird  obtain,  '2J0 

Small  prize  for  mighty  toil !  but  should'st  thou  find 

With  face  averted  Fortune  here  unkind — 

(Nor  deem  her  ever  fix'd)  what  tortures  wait 

This  heart  that  shudders  but  to  doubt  thy  fate ! 

Though  life  to  thee  so  worthless  may  appear,  2o5 

Thy  judgment  holds  a  painted  bird  more  ""dear. 

Yet,  for  my  sake,  prolong  thy  valu'd  breath 

The  death  of  one  includes  the  other's  death  ; 

But,  ah  !  more  wretched  far  my  state  must  jirovc, 

If  first  I  see  the  death  of  him  I  love.  2C0 

In  words  like  these  she  pours  the  strain  of  woe, 
While  sighs  to  sighs  in  quick  succession  flow  : 
The  live-long  night  her  tender  plaints  increase, 
1  he  live-long  nigiit  she  woos  her  lord  to  peace, 
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While  from  her  eyes,  vvhich  trickling  tears  suffuse,    203 
He  sucks,  with  many  a  kiss,  the  balmy  dews : 
hen  from  her  rosy  lips  new  sweets  he  seeks, 
VV^eeps  to  her  words,  and  thus  in  answer  speaks. 

For  Heaven's  dear  sake,  my  fair,  thy  grief  control, 
Nor  let  so  slight  a  cause  afflict  thy  soul :  270 

Did  Charles  and  Afric's  king,  with  all  the  bands 
Collected  here  from  French  and  Moorish  lands, 
Unite  their  force  to  work  my  single  harm, 
No  terror  should  thy  gentle  breast  alarm. 
To  thee  my  prowess  little  must  appear,  275 

If  one  Rogero  thus  can  raise  thy  fear. 
Thou  may'st  remember  when  I  dauntless  dar'd 
(No  sword  or  scymetar  my  side  to  guard) 
With  broken  spear,  amidst  a  numerous  band, 
To  rush  and  quell  them  with  my  single  hand.  280 

Gradasso's  self,  though  grief  and  shame  oppress 
His  secret  soul,  if  questional  wall  confess 
That  him  in  Syria  once  I  captive  made  : 
Yet  not  with  his  Ro2:ero's  worth  is  weidi'd. 


Ver.  265.  liTiilefrom  her  eyes  —  ]  This  passage  may  be  taken 
from  Staliiis,  where  Argia  endeavours  to  persuade  Polynices  to  quit 
the  siege  of  Thebes. 

Risit  Echionius  juvenis,  tenerumque  dolorem 

Conjiigis  aniplexu  solatur  et  oscula  mcestis 

Tcinpcstivu  genis  posuit 

Solve  melus,  ar.iuio 

Thcb,  Lib.  ii. 

Tlse  smiling  hero  claps  her  to  his  breast, 
And  with  the  stamp  of  love  her  cheeks  inipiess'd, 
Pievents  with  blandishments  the  rising  tears. 
And  kindly  tiien  dispcis  her  jealous  fears. 

Lewis. 

Vcr.  Co3.     That  him  in  Syria  once  ---]    Alluding  to  the  adventure 
at  liie  castle  of  the  fairy,  wliere  he  conquered  Gradasso  iu  siujile 
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N«r  king  Gr:id»isso  will  ;i  truth  disown  28.'» 

Which  to  )'(mr  Isoltro  well  is  known, 

To  Sacripant,  who  ^ivcs  Circassia  fame; 

(ir^phon  and  Aquilant,  of  warlike  name; 

To  hnndrcds  more,  that  e<pial  fortune  found, 

By  cruel  foes  in  captive  fetters  bound,  '200 

Alike  of  Mahomet  and  Christian  seed, 

Whom  in  one  day  this  arm  from  bonda<;e  freed. 

Still  must  remembrance  wake  in  every  thou;:ht 

What  mighty  deeds  that  glorious  day  I  wrouijht: 

And  shall  Kogcro  now  (a  child  to  fame)  '^05 

In  single  trial  shake  my  martial  name  ? 

Fear'st  thou  Ilocero,  when  in  fiLrht  1  wear 

Great  Hector's  arms  and  Durindana  bear  ? 

Why  did  I  not  in  listed  field  engage 

With  SarzLi's  king,  for  thee  the  fight  to  wage  ?  SCO 

Such  had  my  valour  prov'd,  thy  constant  mind 

Had  surely  then  Rogcro's  fall  divin'd: 

For  Heaven's  sake,  calm  thy  doubts,  thy  grief  assuage, 

Nor  let  these  trickling  tears  so  ill  presage: 

Tor  know  'tis  Honour  calls  me  to  the  field,  305 

And  not  an  eagJe  painted  on  a  shield. 

Thus  he;  while  yp.t,  with  anxious  fears  opprest, 
The  fair  in  moving  words  her  suit  address'd ; 
W'ords  that  might  shake  the  most  determin'd  soul, 
Might  soften  rocks  and  savage  l)easts  control.  310 


combat,  v  ou  the   armour  of  Hector,  and  set  so  niauy  prisoners  at 
liberty.     See  note,  B.  xiv.  ver.  C40. 

Vcr.  286.   —  to  your  Isolero  —  ]    lie  gives  him  this  appellation  as 
l/Cin^'  a  Spaniard,  and  the  countryman  of  Doralis. 
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A  womtm  she,  with  beauty's  naked  charms, 

So  nearly  vanquish'd  him  renown'd  in  arms, 

He  promis'd,  if  again  the  king  requir'd 

To  stay  the  fight,  to  grant  the  peace  desir'd. 

But  scarce  Aurora  had  with  light  begun  315 

To  streak  the  cast  and  usher  in  the  sun, 

When  bold  Rogero,  to  defend  his  fame, 

And  to  the  glorious  bird  assert  his  claim, 

Appears  in  arms,  where  crowds  the  list  enclose, 

And  from  his  horn  a  stern  defiance  blows.  320 

Soon  as  this  sound,  the  rattling  peal  of  war. 

The  Tartar  rouz'd,  no  longer  will  he  bear 

A  word  of  peace,  but  from  the  couch  he  flies 

With  headlong  speed,  and  loud  for  arms  he  cries ; 

While  in  his  look  such  savage  fury  glares,  325 

That  Doralis  herself  no  further  dares 

To  plead  for  truce  or  peace,  compell'd  t'  obey 

Her  knight's  stern  will,  and  give  the  battle  way. 

Himself  his  limbs  in  shining  mail  attires. 

And  scarce,  impatient,  waits  th'  attending  squires ;     330 

Then  mounts  the  generous  courser,  that  before, 

In  combat,  Paris'  great  defender  *  bore. 

Soon  came  the  king,  the  nobles  take  their  seat, 
And  soon  in  arms  the  eager  knights  must  meet. 
Already  now  their  shining  helms  are  lac'd,  335 

In  either  hand  each  ashen  lance  is  plac'd. 
The  signal  sounds ;  and  at  the  dreadful  blast, 
A  thousand  cheeks  are  pale  and  hearts  aghast : 
So  fierce  they  pour  t'  obey  the  trumpet's  call. 
That  earth  appears  to  open,  heaven  to  fall !  3 10 

•   *  Orlando. 
H  5 
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Oil  (itlicr  liund  rucli  kni^lit  is  seen  to  wi.  ',1 
The  silver  eas;lc  on  his  honom'd  shield 
'riu-  hird,  that  once  in  air  could  Jove  sustain; 
'I'hat  ot't  was  seen  amidst  ih'  cinlmttled  train, 
With  ollirr  pinions  on  Thc^salia's  plain. 

\\hilo  citlH.T  knit^ht,  at  such  a  hideous  shock, 
Seems  as  a  tower  to  winds,  to  waves  a  rock  ; 
'I'he  crashing  spears  break  short,  and  to  the  sky 
(As  Turpin  truly  writes)  the  shivers  fly  ; 
Whence  from  the  fiery  region  (strange  to  tell  !) 
Again  on  earth  the  burning  fragmenls  fell. 
J'he  kniglils,  as  those  who  know  not  terror,  drew 
Their  flashing  swords  the  combat  to  renew : 
At  cither's  helm  they  aim  the  trenchant  steel: 
Together  met,  at  once  their  vizors  feel 
The  fearful  strokes  :  but  neither  knight  would  try 
Ungenerous  arts,  or  make  the  courser  die 
T'  o'erthrow  his  lord — for  wherefore  should  the  steed 
Who  knows  not  battle's  guilt  in  battle  bleed  ? 
Yet  he  who  thinks  the  kniglits  such  compact  made,  SCO 
Iiut  errs,  and  never  heard  the  laws  that  sway'd 
The  times  of  old,  when  shameful  was  that  arm 
Esteem'd  of  all,  that  could  the  courser  harm. 
Their  vizors  struck,  though  fenc'd  with  double  fold 
Of  temper'd  plates,  could  scarce  the  tempest  hold.      3G5 
Swift  and  more  swift  the  gleaming  swords  assail, 
lilows  follow  blows,  descending  thick  as  hail, 


355 


Ver.  344. f/i'  embattled  train,]    The  port  alludes  to  the  battle* 

of.'Caisar  and  Tompey,  where  either  army  bore  the  Roman  eagle  i 
Le  says  with  other  pinions,  the  E.oman  engle  being  black,  the 
i'..sleusian  eagle  wbi'Le. 
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That  breaks  the  trees,  destroys  the  golden  grain, 
And  marrs  the  harvest  of  th' expecting  swain. 
Oft  have  you  heard  of  Durindana's  fame,  370 

What  fatal  wounds  from  Balisarda  came. 
Judge  what  their  strokes  must  prove  vv'hich  two  such 
warriors  aim. 
But  while  so  wary  each  his  guard  maintain'd, 
No  blows  descended  worthy  cither's  hand  : 
The  Tartar  first  his  dreadful  sword  impell'd  375- 

That  through  the  middle  of  the  buckler  held 
Its  biting  course,  thence  through  the  corselet  hew'd, 

And  to  the  flesh  its  cruel  way  pursu'd. 

A  wound  so  dreadful  freezes  every  heart 

Of  those  that  favour'd  good  Rogero's  part;  380 

And  would  but  Fortune  so  exert  her  sway, 

To  give  the  palm  where  general  sufltrage  lay. 

Stern  Mandricardo  soon  must  fall  or  yield; 

And  thus  this  stroke  offended  half  the  field. 

But  sure  some  Angel's  interposing  power  386' 

Preserved  Rogero  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

All  terrible  in  wrath  the  warrior  burn'd, 

And  to  the  foe  his  answer  swift  return'd :. 

At  Mandricardo's  helmet  from  above 

He  rais'd  the  sword,  but  with  such  haste  he  drove,    390 

It  fell  not  edgeways  :  nor  the  knight  I  blame. 

Whose  noble  warmth  deceiv'd  his  better  aim. 

And  had  not  Balisarda  fail'd  to  wound. 

In  vain  the  foe  had  Hector's  helmet  found. 

So  sorely  Mandricardo  felt  the  stroke,  395 

Senseless  he  seem'd,  the  reins  his  hand  forsook ; 

And  threatening  headlong  thrice  to  fall,  he  reel'd, 
•'hile  Brigliadoro  cours'd  around  the  field; 

H  6 
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'J  li.il  Hrigliadoro,  once  Oriiin{lo*.s  cure, 

W'lio  still  liimcals  a  fbreinn  lord  to  bear.  'loo 

Wot  with  such  rage  the  trodiien  ser|ieiit  glows; 

Not  halt' so  fierce  the  ^volllldt•d  lion  shows: 

As  Mandricardo  to  himself  restor'd 

I'rom  the  late  fury  of  Jlogero's  sword  : 

'J'he  deeper  wrath  and  pride  influni'd  his  breast,         40o 

The  more  his  strength  and  valour  shone  confess'd. 

He  spurs  his  steed,  and  to  Ilogero  flies, 

lie  lifts  his  sword,  he  measures  with  his  eyes, 

High  on  his  stirrups  rais'd  in  fell  design 

With  one  fierce  stroke  to  cleave  him  to  the  chine.     410 

Ilogero,  heedful  of  the  foe's  intent, 

While  yet  the  hand  hung  threatening  in  desceiit. 

Beneath  his  arm  impell'd  the  pointed  blade, 

And  through  the  mail  an  ample  passage  made, 

Then  from  the  wound  with  life-blood  smoking  drew  41 J 

His  Balisarda  dy'd  to  crimson  hue; 

And  took  such  vigour  from  the  stroke  away. 

That  Durindana  fell  with  lighter  sway, 

Though  backward  to  his  courser's  crupper  sent. 

His  brows,  with  anguish  writh'd,  Rogero  bent ;  420 

And  had  his  helm  of  common  steel  been  fram'd, 

That  stroke  had  well  the  striker's  force  proclaim'd. 

Kogero  to  his  steed  the  spur  apply'd, 

And  swift  at  Mandricardo's  better  side 

The  weapon  aim'd,  where  jointed  armour  clos'd         42o 

With  strongly  tempcr'd  plates,  in  vain  oppos'd: 

The  fatal  falchion,  forg'd  with  potent  charms, 

Where'er  it  falls  divides  the  strongest  arms ; 

Through  plate  and  mail  a  speedy  course  it  found, 

And  in  the  Tartar's  side  infix'd  a  wound;  4oO 
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Who,  loud  blaspheming,  with  such  (ury  raves. 

As  roaring  ocean  black  with  stormy  waves. 

Prepar'd  to  prove  liis  strength,  the  fatal  shield 

That  bears  the  eagle  on  its  azure  field, 

With  fierce  impatience  to  the  ground  he  cast,  435 

And  grasp'd  with  either  hand  his  falchion  fast. 

Full  dearly  hast  thou  prov'd  (Rogero  cry'd) 

Thou  ill  deserv'st  the  crest  thou  throw'st  aside; 

Now  thrown  aside,  cleft  by  thy  sword  ])efore, 

Claim  not  to  this  thy  right  or  title  more.  440 

Thus  he ;  but  while  he  spoke  was  doom'd  to  feel 
The  fatal  edge  of  Durindana's  steel. 
Divided  sheer  its  force  the  vizor  prov'd, 
At  happy  distance  from  his  face  remov'd ; 
Next  through  the  saddle-bovv'  with  dire  descent,         445 
Through  iron  plates  the  gleaming  falchion  went, 
Through  skirted  mail  the  jointed  cuishes  found, 
And  in  his  thigh  impress'd  a  ghastly  wound. 
From  both  the  combatants  the  gushing  tide 
To  purple  hue  their  shining  armour  dy'd;  450 

That  doubtful  yet  it  seem'd  of  either  knight 
Who  best  might  claim  th'  advantage  of  the  fight : 
But  soon  Rogero  shall  that  doubt  decide ; 
The  fatal  sword  by  which  such  numbers  dy'd. 
He  whirl'd  around,  and  the  sharp  point  impell'd        455 
Where  late  the  Tartar  knight  his  buckler  held  : 


Ver.  132.    As  soaring  occafi—]    So  Spenser  when  the  monster  is 
M'Ounded  bj'  the  Red-Cross  knight  : 

He  cry'd,  as  raging  seas  are  wont  to  roar. 

B.  I.  c.  xi.  St.  21. 

Ver.  4:?9.  —  cleft  by  thy  sword  before,  ]    See  ver.  376,  where  Man- 
Jricardo  cuts  through  Rogero's  shield. 
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Corselet  and  side  he  piere'd  wiili  llirilliii^  smart, 

And  Ibimd  a  piiss;i^n  to  liis  jiiintin^  lirart, 

His  heart  unguarded  hy  liis  ample  shield  ; 

Stern  Mandrieardo  now  lo  talc  mir-«t  yield;  160 

Must  yield  liio  ea!;lc  to  its  yoiithliil  lord ; 

Must  yield  his  title  to  the  glorious  sword; 

And  ah  !  for  final  issue  to  the  strife, 

With  sword  and  targe  must  yield  his  dearer  life. 

He  dy'd;  nor  yet  without  revenge  he  dy'd,  405 

For,  ere  the  hostile  weapon  piere'd  his  side, 
His  falchion,  won  so  ill,  he  rais'd  anew. 
Whose  edge  had  cleft  Rogcro's  hrows  in  two, 
But  that  the  wound  the  Tartar  knight  receiv'd, 
Of  wonted  strength  his  furious  arm  bereav'd.  'ITO 

From  IMandricardo  as  Rogero  took 
His  wretched  life,  the  Tartar  aim'd  the  stroke; 
And  through  the  helm  with  unresisted  sway. 
Deep  Durindana  forc'd  its  cruel  way. 
Back  fell  Rogero  senseless  on  the  ground,  -175 

A  purple  current  gushing  from  the  wound. 
First  fell  Rogero,  while  the  Tartar  knight 
Still  kept  his  seat,  as  victor  of  the  fight. 
And  each  believ'd  his  valiant  arm  had  gain'd 
The  wreath  in  such  a  dorious  list  obtain'd.  480 

Fair  Doralis,  in  that  day's  fight  deceiv'd 
With  fears  and  hopes,  th' event  with  all  believ'd; 
And  gave  with  lifted  hands  her  thanks  to.  Heaven 
For  such  an  issue  to  the  combat  given  : 
But  when  appear'd  to  all  the  Pagan  train  485 

Rogero  living,  Mandrieardo  slain ; 


Ver.  486.    Rogero  living,  Mandrieardo  slain.  ]      I    believe  every 
reader  will  agree  that  this  combat  is  aduiirably  described,  that  all, 


n.  XXX.  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  169 

In  different  breasts  new  passions  take  their  turn, 
These  smile  that  wept,  and  those  that  triumpli'd  mourn. 

The  king,  the  lords,  and  knights  the  most  renovvn'd, 
To  brave  Rogero,  scarcely  from  the  ground  490 

With  anguish  rais'd,  a  friendly  greeting  give, 
And  in  their  arms  the  conquering  youth  receive. 
All  with  the  knight  rejoice,  and  all  express 
Sincere  the  thoughts  their  secret  souls  confess : 
All  save  Gradasso,  who  within  conceals  495 

Far  other  feeling  than  his  tongue  reveals : 
His  outward  looks  the  marks  of  joy  impart, 
But  hidden  envy  rankles  at  his  heart, 
While  oft  he  calls  the  lot  of  fate  accurst 
That  from  the  urn  disclos'd  Rogero  first.  500 

How  shall  I  speak  the  marks  of  love  sincere 
By  royal  Agramant,  who  held  him  dear, 
Giv'n  to  the  youth,  without  whose  valiant  hand 
The  king  refus'd  t'  embark  from  Afric's  land, 
To  spread  his  martial  banners  to  the  wind,  505 

Or  trust  the  force  of  all  his  powers  combin'd  ? 
And  now  by  him  the  Tartar  chief  o'erthrown, 
He  deems  all  strength  compriz'd  in  him  alone. 

Not  only  to  Rogero's  weal  inclin'd 
The  manly  sex,  but  woman's  gentler  kind;  510 

From  Spain  and  Afric,  many  a  lovely  dame. 
That  with  the  banded  powers  to  Gallia  came. 
With  looks  and  tongue  would  now  his  worth  and 


praise  {iroclaim. 


5 


the  turns  of  foitune  are  i)ainted  in  the  most  lirely  colours,  tlie 
expectaliou  artfully  kept  up,  and  tlie  issue  unexpectedly  brought 
about  by  the  death  of  Mandricardo  and  the  victory  of  Rosero.. 
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Kv'n  Dorulis  whose  streaming  eyes  bewail 

IJer  noble  lover  senseless,  cold,  and  jmlo,  61.i 

Even  she  perchance  had  join'd  the  general  voice, 

But  sense  ol"  shame,  that  cnrbs  the  female  choice, 

Forbade  her  speech — yet  such  his  charms  of  lace, 

His  courage,  virtue,  every  winning  grace, 

That  she  who  once  had  prov'd  her  wavering  Iicart     !j20 

So  prompt  to  feel  the  point  of  Cupid's  dart, 

Rather  than  robb'd  of  love's  soft  bliss  to  live, 

Iler  charms  would  gladly  to  Rogero  nive. 

Her  joys  on  living  Mandricardo  fed, 

But  what  can  profit  Mandricardo  dead  ?  525 

Behoves  her  now  to  seek  another  guide,  ^ 

"Vigorous  and  young,  tliat  ever  at  her  side,  ' 

Might  night  and  day  for  all  her  wants  provide.  j 

Meanwhile  a  leech  of  every  leech  best  read 
In  healing  arts,  was  to  Rogero  led ;  530 

Each  wound  cxplor'd,  he  soon  with  looks  assur'd 
Pronounc'd  the  noble  knight  of  life  secur'd. 
Now  bade  king  Agraniant  with  friendly  care 
Rogero  to  his  royal  tent  to  bear, 

By  night,  by  day  to  have  him  ever  near,  535 

So  dear  he  lov'd  him,  held  his  life  so  dear. 
Behind  his  bed  on  high  the  monarch  plac'd 
The  shield  and  arms  that  Mandricardo  grac'd. 
Save  Durindana,  that  all-famous  sword. 
Now  made  the  prize  of  Sericana's  lord  :  540 

Rogero  won  his  arms  and  gallant  steed. 
Which  good  Anglante's  knight  in  madness  freed; 
But  him  to  Agramant  Rosero  gives, 
Who  gladly  at  his  hand  the  gift  receives. 


B.  XXX.  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  161 

Now  leave  we  these  awhile,  and  change  the  strain  515 
To  her  who  for  Pcogero  mourns  in  vain : 
'Tis  mine  to  tell  the  heart-consuming  cares 
That  Bradamant  for  her  Rogero  bears. 

riippalca  now  to  Mount  Albano  came, 
With  certain  tidings  to  the  love-sick  dame.:  5jO 

She  told  how  late  by  Rodomont  beset, 
She  lost  Frontino,  how  at  length  she  met 
With  Richardetto  at  the  wizard's  fount, 
Rogero,  and  the  lords  of  Agrismont; 
'i'hat  thence  Rogero  hastened  to  demand  555 

Trontino  taken  from  a  damsel's  hand  ; 
But  straying  from  the  path,  he  fail'd  to  find 
The  Sarzan  prince,  and  miss'd  the  fight  design'd. 
"Then  (as  he  will'd)  the  trusty  maid  explain'd 
What  from  Albano's  walls  the  youth  detain'd.  5G0 

Thus  she,  and  from  her  breast  the  lines  she  drew. 
Those  lines,  which  now  ihe  dame  with  alter'd  hue 
More  sad  than  pleas'd  receiv'd,  with  beating  heart 
Perusing  that  which  little  eas'd  her  smart : 
For  while  she  hop'd  on  him  to  feast  her  eye,  565 

She  found  his  words  alone  her  bliss  supply. 
Hence  on  her  lovely  features  mix'd  appear 
Soft  disappointment  and  intruding  fear; 
Yet  oft  the  leaf  she  kiss'd,  while  still  she  bent 
Her  thoughts  on  him  whose  hand  the  greeting  sent.  570 
Her  sighs  are  fires  to  burn  the  amorous  page. 
Her  tears  are  rivers  that  the  heat  assuage. 
How  oft  she  reads — how  oft  again  inquires 
What  more  from  him,  the  lord  of  her  desires. 


Ver.  51^5.     Now  leave  we  these  —  ]    He  returns  to  Rojjoro  and  Agra« 
niant,  Book  xxxi.  ver.  i>77» 
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'riir  d.iinsfl  l)roui;lit;  again  the  truth  slic  knows;      67.7 
Again  slic  Tears — ai;ain  her  sorrow  flows; 
Aiul  still  had  ilowM — but  h(jpe  aL'ain  rrprcss'd 
The  doubts  and  Icarss  that  shook,  her  lender  bn;«^t. 
llogero  said  (and  to  Ilipjialca  vowM 
By  every  saint  to  make  his  pronji^c  good)  6110 

Some  twenty  days  should  sec  her  weep  no  more, 
IJut  to  her  sight  her  absent  mate  restore. 

Ah  !  who  can  Tortuue's  fie  klc  turns  decide 
That  holds  her  rule  o'er  every  state?  (she  cry'd) 
And  chief  in  war,  where  every  chance  we  prove,        585 
Some  chance  may  keep  him  ever  from  my  love. 
Alas  !  Rogero,  w  ho  would  e'er  divine 
That  whilst  I  lov'd  thee  with  a  love  like  mine, 
Beyond  myself-~less  friendship  wouldst  thou  show 
To  me,  to  all — than  to  thy  greatest  foe  !  690 

To  those  tbou  should'st  oppose,  thou  giv'st  success. 
And  whom  thy  arms  should  aid,  thy  arms  oppress. 
Shall  we  with  praise  or  blame  thy  deeds  regard. 
That  thus  can  punish  and  can  tlms  reward? 
Hast  thou  not  heard  (a  story  known  so  well)  593 

That  by  Troyano's  arms  thy  father  fell  ? 
And  lo  !  thy  sword  Troyano's  son  attends. 
From  shame  preserves  him  and  from  death  defends. 
Is  this  thy  vengeance  for  a  parent  slain  ? 
Shall  those  who  combat  for  his  sake  obtain  600 

Such  dire  return,  that  weltering  in  their  gore 
Tljou  mak'st  me  still  their  wretched  end  deplore  ? 

The  damsel  thus  her  absent  knight  reproves. 
And  with  her  tears  invokes  whom  most  she  loves  : 
Not  once,  but  oft  Ilippalca  (gentle  maid)  C'j 

Would  sooth  her  woes,  would  oft  the  fair  persuade 
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To  trust  Rogero,  and  with  patient  mind 

Await  the  period  to  her  fears  assign'd. 

llippalca's  words  and  hope  with  these  imprest, 

Hope  ever  present  in  the  wretch's  breast,  CIO 

Assuage  her  grief  and  urge  her  now  to  stay 

At  Mount  Albano  till  th'  expected  day, 

A  day  but  ill  observ'd — though  him  she  lov'd, 

For  absence  mourn'd  unjustly  she  rcprov'd, 

Whom  now  one  cause,  another  now  detain'd,  615 

And  thus  his  seeming  breach  of  faith  constrain'd. 

Meanwhile  in  anguish  on  his  painful  bed 
The  youthful  knight  his  feeble  members  spread, 
Struggling  with  death,  from  wounds  receiv'd  in  fight, 
From  wounds  inflicted  by  the  Tartar  knight.  6^0 

Now  came  the  day  desir'd;  from  rosy  morn 
Till  sable  eve  she  waits  his  wish'd  return ; 
No  tidings  known  but  what  Ilippalca  brought; 
And  since  her  brother  Richardetto  taught, 
How  brave  Rogero  at  his  greatest  need  625 

Ills  life  had  ransom'd  and  his  kinsmen  freed : 
All  this  she  gladly  hears,  but  with  it  hears 
What  mingles 'with  her  joy  intruding  fears  : 
Much  was  the  talk  of  her,  for  female  charms 
No  less  extoli'd,  than  noble  feats  of  arms;  650 

IVIarphisa  she,  who  with  Rogero's  sword 
Had  x\fric's  king  to  life  and  hope  restor'd. 
So  brave  a  friend  might  Bradaraant  approve, 
But  here  a  thousand  doubts  alarm'd  her  love. 
No  light  suspicion  had  the  dame  possest,  635 

That  were  Marphisa  fair,  as  fame  express'd, 


Yer.  6^6. —Jiis  kinsmen  freed:]    Vivian  aud  Malagigi.    See  Book 
i.xvi. 
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Such  friendship  niiglit  by  slow  decrees  impart 

A  \v;imirr  j>assion  to  his  gentle  heart. 

liut  DOW  sl»e  ehldcs  the  thoi)j.'iil;  again  she  ciietrs 

Her  mind  with  lui|»e  ;  again  by  turns  she  fears;         640 

At  Mount  Aibano  still  resolves  t' await  \ 

In  all  the  Itujndt  of  her  anxious  state,  . 

The  day  that  must  decide  her  doubtful  fate.  j 

As  there  she  stay'd,  the  *  lord  of  that  fair  tower 

Who  of  his  brelhren  first  the  title  bore,       ,  645 

(Not  first  in  birth,  but  first  in  mighty  name, 

For  two  inf  birih  asserted  earlier  claim) 

Rinaldo,  who  witii  martial  prowess  won 

All  praise  IVom  them,  as  from  the  stars  the  sun, 

The  castle  reach'd  at  early  dawn  of  day,  C50 

One  page  alone  attendant  on  his  way. 

While  thus  he  pass'd,  as  wont,  from  place  to  place 
The  fli^^ht  of  fair  Angelica  to  trace, 
Near  Paris'  walls  he  heard  th'  unwelcome  hour 
Approach'd,  that  to  the  fell  Maganzau's  I  power  655     ■ 

Must  Malagigi  and  must  Vivian  yield  ; 
And  hence  to  Agrismont  his  course  he  held, 
Where  soon  he  found  that,  freed  from  slavish  bands 
By  brave  Rogero  and  Marphisa's  hands, 
Their  foes  o'erthrown  or  slain,  the  brother-pair  CCO 

And  Richardetto  with  their  Iriends  to  share 
The  general  joy,  to  Mount  Aibano  went: 
Rinaldo,  at  the  great  deliverance  sent. 
No  less  rejoic'd ;  and  deem'd  each  day  a  year 
Tliat  kept  him  far  from  those  he  held  so  dear.  GOU 


*  lliufdJo.  t  Gaichardo,  aad  IlicharJo. 

;  Eertolagi. 
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To  Mount  Albatio  hence  with  eager  haste 
Rinaklo  came,  and  there  his  friends  embrac'd, 
His  y/it'e,  his  brethren,  every  kindred  name, 
But  chicrty  those  who  late  from  thraldom  came. 
Each  round  the  Paladin  impatient  clung  C70 

With  fond  delight  and  on  his  aspect  hung : 
As  round  their  dam  rejoice  the  callow  brood, 
When  in  her  bill  she  brings  th'  expected  food. 
Two  days  he  stay'd,  the  third  his  home  forsook, 
And  with  him  ail  his  martial  kindred  took:  675 

With  him  Richardo,  Richardetco  rode, 
Guichardo,  eldest  born  of  Amon's  blood  : 
Th'  example  Vivian  and  Alardo  warm'd, 
And  Malagigi  with  the  warriors  arm'd. 

But  Bradamant  who  there  expecting  stay'd,  680 

To  wait  her  knight's  return,  so  long  delay'd ; 
To  plead  excuse  a  sudden  sickness  feign'd 
That  from  so  brave  a  troop  her  arms  detain'd. 
Well  might  the  noble  virgin  then  complain, 
Though  not  of  fever,  or  corporeal  pain:  685 

Sick  with  desire,  her  soul  was  doom'd  to  prove 
The  cruel,  strange  vicissitudes  of  love. 


Ver,  668.  His  ruifc,--]  The  discovery  here  first  made  of  Rinaldo's 
marriage,  will  doubtless  surprise  the  Euglish  reader,  as  not  the 
Irasi.  halt  has  been  given  of  such  a  circumstance  in  any  former  part 
of  the  poem:  her  naine  is  indeed  nientio)ied  in  Boyardo.  (See  note 
to  book  xxxix.  ver.  4-7:'>.)  But  bj'  all  the  romance  writers  he  is 
described  to  be  a  married  man  ;  and  in  the  poem  of  Tasso  called 
after  his  nanse,  Riiialdo,  is  a  full  account  of  his  love  for  Clarice 
and  history  of  his  marriage.  However,  there  is  certainly  somethiug 
very  strange  in  the  conduct  of  Arijito  iii  tUis  matter,  which  must 
affect  tUc  cimructer  of  his  hero. 
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His  banner  thus  tVuni  Mount  Alliano  sprcail, 

'lljc  (lower  of  all  his  train  llin;iI<lo  led  : 

lluw  these  to  Paris  came,  wluit  thence  bcfel  'i'^o 

In  aid  of  Charles,  ih'  ensuing  look  shall  tell. 


! 


END  OV  THE  TniRTIKTII  BOOK. 
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THE  AHCiUMENT. 


RINALDO  and  his  companions,  in  their  way  to  the  Christian  camp, 
mQcl  an  unknown  knight,  who  challenges  them  to  run  at  tilt. 
Bichanlctto,  Alardo,  and  Guichardo,  are  oveilhrowu.  Rinaldo 
then  engages  the  slraiii;er,  Init  neither  havins;  the  advantage,  Hi- 
naldo  dii-n)is«(es  his  train,  and  the  two  champions  proceed  to  try 
their  strength  on  foot,  till  they  are  parted  hy  the  night.  1  he 
stranger  discovers  himself  to  Rinaldo.  They  overtake  Kinaldo'n 
companions,  and  arrive  together  near  Paris,  where  they  are 
joined  by  Gryphon  and  Aquilant.  Rinaldo  hears  the  news  of 
Orlando's  madness.  Rinaldo  and  his  company  attack  the  trendies 
of  the  Moors  by  night,  and  arc  joined  by  Charles.  Valour  of 
■Rinaldo.  Brandimart  goes  with  Flordelis  in  search  of  Orlando  : 
his  adventure  at  Rodonionl's  bridge.  The  forces  of  Agrumant 
are  defeated  m  ith  great  slaughter,  and  Agrainant  himself  con. 
strained  to  retreat  to  Arli.  Giadasso  seek>>  out  llnuildo,  and 
challenges  him  to  finish  the  combat  formerly  begun  between  them 
for  Bayardo :  a  day  is  appointed,  and  the  two  huiglit-i  meet  to 
decide  their  dilleiense. 
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W  HAT  state  of  man  such  rapture  can  impart 

As  the  soft  passions  of  an  amorous  heart? 

What  Hfc  so  blest  as  his,  decreed  to  prove 

With  pleasing  chains  the  servitude  of  Love; 

But  that  the  foe  of  every  love-born  breast,  5 

That  fear,  suspicion,  that  all-dreadful  pest 

Caird  Jealousy,  the  bane  of  human  joys. 

With  canker'd  tooth  the  lover's  peace  destroys? 

Whatever  else  embitters  for  awhile 

Life's  sweetest  cordial,  serves  but  as  a  foil  10 

T'  enhance  the  good:  as  water  to  the  taste 

Of  those  who  thirst,  or  food  to  those  who  fast : 

And  he,  who  never  war's  destruction  knows 

Can  prize  not  peace,  nor  aught  that  peace  bestows. 

And  while  we  pine,  with  longing  eyes  disjoin'd  15 

From  objects  ever  present  to  the  mind. 

Rejection  tells,  that  absence  must  improve 

The  dear  deli2;ht  of  meetins;  those  we  love  : 

VOL.  IV.  I 
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'1  is  thus,  unrccom|)cns'd,  wc  can  sustain 

A  Icngtii  of  service,  while  tlic  hopes  remain  i/o 

That  every  year  of  loyal  duty  past 

Shall  fnul,  though  late,  its  full  reward  at  last: 

Jlcmembrance  still  of  once  corroding  cares, 

]U'pulsc,  di.sdain,  all  that  a  lover  hears 

To  rend  his  soul,  gives  joy  a  double  zest,  2j 

When  joy  renews  the  sunshme  of  the  breast. 

But  if  that  plague,  from  hell's  dire  mansion  brought, 

Infects  with  deadly  bane  the  secret  thought, 

Thenrcforlh  shall  pleasure  woo  the  sense  in  vain, 

All  j)lcasure  then  corrupted  turns  to  pain.  00 

Lo !  this  the  fatal  stroke,  the  venom'd  wound, 

For  which  no  salve,  no  med'cine  can  be  found. 

Here  nought  avails-*-nor  verse,  nor  sage's  care, 

Nor  long  observance  of  a  kindly  star: 

Nor  all  th'  experienc'd  charms  approv'd  of  yore  35 

By  Zoroaster  skill'd  in  magic  lore. 

O  jealousy  !  that  every  woe  exceeds. 

And  soon  to  death  the  wretched  sufferer  leads : 

Thou  canst  with  cruel  falsehood  reason  blind. 

And  burst  the  closest  ties  that  hold  mankind.  40 

0  jealousy  in  whose  dire  tempest  tost. 
Has  hapless  Bradamant  each  comfort  lost ! 

1  speak  not  here  of  thoughts  that  first  de])ress'd 
With  tender  doubts  and  fears,  her  virgin  breast. 
From  what  Hippalca  and  her  brother  said ;  45 
But  heavier  tidings  to  her  ears  convey'd 

By  later  means ;  such  tidings  as  in  w  oe 

Piung'd  her  more  deep,  which  soon  the  Muse  shall  show. 


VtT.  36.     By  Zoroasttr  t^kilCd  in  magic  lore.    Zoroaster,  a  king  cf 
Uie  Bactrians,  fdinous  lor  his  knowledge  iu  the  occult  sciences. 
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But  to  Rinaldo  now  I  turn  the  strain, 

Who  led  to  Paris'  walls  his  martial  train.  .50 

Next  day,  at  evening  close,  a  knight  they  spy'd 
Advancing  near,  a  damsel  at  his  side : 
Black  was  his  surcoat,  black  his  mournful  shield, 
Save  that  a  bend  of  argent  cross'd  the  field. 
He  Richardetto  challeng'd  to  the  course,  55 

Who  by  his  aspect  seem'd  a  chief  of  force  ; 
And  he,  who  paus'd  not,  when  to  combat  dar'd, 
WheelM  round  his  steed,  and  for  the  tilt  prepar'd. 
No  further  parley  held ;  with  equal  speed 
These  noble  knights,  to  win  the  victor's  meed,  60 

Together  rush'd :  apart  Rinaldo  stood. 
And,  with  his  warlike  friends,  th'  encounter  view'd. 
Firm  let  me  guide  the  spear,  and  soon  I  trust 
To  stretch  ni}^  rival  headlong  in  the  dust — 
Thus  to  himself  bold  Richardette-cltstfgltx,  65 

But  different  far  his  adverse  fortune  wrought. 
Full  on  his  helm,  beneath  the  vizor's  sight 
With  such  a  fury  drove  the  stranger-knight. 
He  bore  him  from  the  seat,  with  matchless  strength, 
Beyond  his  courser  twice  the  lance's  length.  70 

T'  avenge  the  fall  Alardo  turn'd  his  rein 
With  ready  speed,  but  sudden  on  the  plain 
Senseless  he  fell :  so  cruel  was  the  stroke, 
Through  plated  shield  the  thundering  weapon  broke. 
Full  soon  his  spear  in  rest  Guichardo  held,  7*» 

Who  view'd  his  brethren  prostrate  on  the  field  ; 
Though  loud  Rinaldo  cry'd — Forbear  the  fight, 
To  me  the  third  attempt  belongs  by  right. 

Ver"  49.    But  to  Rinaldo  «ow— ]    He  returns  to  Bradamunt,  Book 
xxxii.  ver.  71. 

1   2 
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'I'hii.s  he  :   l)ut  while  lie  stood  with  helm  unluc'd, 

(iiiichiirtio  cjiger,  with  preventive  huslc,  })0 

'i'lr  enrounter  dar'd  ;   nor  better  could  luaintuin 

His  scat,  hut  with  his  hrcthren  prcss'd  the  plain. 

\\  iiii  emulation  next  their  force  to  prove, 

Jlichardo,  Vivian,  ^Malagigi  move  : 

J3ut  now  preparM,  Ilinaldo  first  address'd  ii^ 

His  ready  weapons  and  their  .speed  represb'd. 

Time  summons  us  (he  cries)  to  Paris'  walls ; 

Ami  ill  it  seems,  when  such  high  duty  calls, 

To  loiter  here — nor  will  I  wait  (he  said) 

Till  each  of  you  hy  turns  on  earth  is  laid.  90 

This  to  himself  he  spoke,  which  loud  procluim'd 

Had  touch'd  his  comrades,  and  their  courage  sham'd. 

Each  warrior  now  had  measur'd  on  the  field 
The  space  to  run,  and  each  his  courser  wheel'd. 
Rinaldo  fell  not,  for  his  single  hand  95 

Compris'd  the  strength  of  all  the  knightly  band : 
Like  brittle  glass  the  spears  in  shivers  broke; 
Yet  shrunk  not  back  the  warriors  from  the  stroke 
One  foot,  one  inch — while  with  the  sudden  force 
Driven  on  his  crupper  fell  earh  warrior  horse:  100 

But  swift  Jiayardo  rose,  as  swift  pursu'd 
His  interrupted  course  with  speed  renew'd  : 
Not  so  the  adverse  steed,  that  tumbling  prone 
His  shoulder  lux'd  and  broke  his  spinal  bone. 
The  champion,  who  his  slaughter'd  courser  view'd,    105 
His  stirrups  left,  and  soon  dismounted  stood, 
To  Amon's  gallant  son  (whom  near  he  spy'd 
With  hand  unarm'd  in  sign  of  truce)  he  cry'd. 

Sir  knight !  the  trusty  steed  that  lifeless  here 
Lies  hy  thy  force,  T  iield,  while  living,  dear;  110 
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And  knighthood  sure  must  feel  a  deadl}'  stain, 

To  let  him  thus  without  revenge  be  slain. 

Come  on — exert  thy  skill,  thy  utmost  might, 

For  thou  and  I  must  prove  a  closer  fight. 

llinaldo  then — If  for  thy  courser  dead,  115 

And  this  alone,  thou  to  the  strife  art  led, 

Dismiss  thy  care — and  one  from  me  receive. 

Equal  to  him  whose  death  thou  seem'st  to  grieve. 

Ill  dost  thou  judge  (the  stranger  thus  rrjoin'd) 

If  tor  a  courser's  loss  thou  think'st  my  mind  I'iO 

So  sore  distress'd — hear  what  I  now  demand — 

As  fits  a  knight,  with  sword  to  sword  in  hand. 

To  prove  thy  further  nerve — if  thou  as  well 

Canst  wield  thy  weapon,  or  canst  mine  excel. 

Then,  as  thou  wilt,  on  foot,  or  from  the  steed  l;i5 

Pursue  the  fight,  but  let  the  fight  succeed. 

I  ask  but  this — be  each  advantage  thine, 

So  much  1  thirst  to  match  thy  arm  with  mine. 

Thus  he,  nor  in  suspense  Rinaldo  stay'd — 
The  battle  claim'd  I  here  engage  (he  said)  130 

And  to  remove  thy  doubts  of  this  my  train, 
Let  all  depart  and  I  alone  remain. 
One  only  page  I  here  retain,  to  hold 
My  trusty  steed — So  spoke  the  baron  bold, 
And  as  he  spoke,  dismissed  his  nobie  band  :  135 

They  part  observant  to  their  lord's  command. 
The  courtesy  by  good  Rinaldo  shown, 
Claim'd  all  the  praises  of  the  knight  unknown. 
The  Paladin  alighting,  with  the  rein 
Entrusts  his  page  Bayardo  to  detain.  140 

And  when  no  more  his  standard  he  beheld, 
Already  now  far  distant  on  the  field, 

i3 
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His  Luckier  firm  cnjbracing,  from  his  side 
He  drew  the  tal<  hion,  and  tl>c  knight  dct^y'd. 

Thus  was  the  fight  begun,  and  ne'er  between  145 

Two  noble  chicfa  was  deadlier  combat  seen  : 
F.uch  little  dcrm'd  at  first  th'  ojiponont's  strciiL^tli 
Would  draw  the  trial  to  sucli  dangerous  length. 
By  turns  huge  strokes  they  give,  by  turns  receive; 
And  neither  yet  has  cause  t'  exult  or  grieve.  1^0 

With  valour  skUl  conil  incs;  and  wido  around 
liOud  echoes  spread  the  ])atter'd  armour's  sound. 
Piecemeal  to  earth  their  riven  shields  they  send, 
Lay  bare  the  mail,  and  plates  asunder  rend. 
Here  less  imports  an  arm  to  reach  the  foe,  155 

Than  well-taught  art  to  ward  each  coming  blow ; 
Where  both  so  equal  in  the  dangerous  strife. 
The  first  mistake  might  hazard  fame  and  life. 
Thus  held  the  fight,  till  in  his  wavy  bed 
The  sinking  sun  had  veil'd  his  golden  head,  ICO 

And  now  from  shore  to  shore's  extrcmest  bound. 
Night's  sable  shade  had  veil'd  th*  horizon  round. 
No  rest  each  warrior  knows — no  little  cause 
Can  stay  that  sword  which  rival  glory  draws : 
That  sword  which  rancour  nor  revenge  could  raise     165 
To  mortal  arms,  but  restless  thirst  of  praise. 

Meantime  liinaldo  ponder'd  in  his  thought 
What  unknov/n  warrior  so  imdauntcd  fought, 
Who  not  alone  withstood  his  fiercest  might, 
B:it  oft  his  life  endanger'd  in  the  fight ;  iiO 

And  now  he  gladly  would  the  combat  cease, 
(Did  fame  permit)  and  join  their  hands  in  peace. 
Not  less  the  stranger-knight  (who  little  knew 
That  hr,  w]]o  'iiainst  him  now  his  weapon  drfw 


XXXI.  ORLxVNDO  FUIIIOSO.  175 

From  malice  free,  was  Mount  Albano's  lord)  17 o 

Coiifess'd  the  thunder  of  his  rival's  sword, 

By  none  surpass'd;  and  wish'd,  but  wish'd  in  vain, 

The  fight  untry'd  t'  avenge  his  courser  slain. 

Fain  would  he  now  the  dangerous  sport  elude. 

But  conscicous  honour  such  design  withstood.  130 

Deep  and  more  deep  the  glooms  of  evening  rose, 

Till  darkness  seem'd  to  mock  their  random  blows : 

III  could  they  strike,  and  worse  could  ward  the  blade, 

Coaceal'd  in  cither's  hand  with  murky  shade. 

The  lord  of  Mount  Albano  first  address'd  185 

His  gallant  foe — The  hour  requires  to  rest: 
Defer  the  fight  till  slow  Arcturus'  wain 
Has  left  its  place  in  Heaven's  o'er-spangled  plain. 
Meanwhile  in  our  pavilion  shalt  thou  meet 
A  friendly  welcome  and  secure  retreat,  190 

Attended  as  ourself,  and  at  our  hands 
Receive  such  honour  as  thy  worth  demands. 

Thus  far  Rinaldo,  nor  in  vain  he  spoke, 
His  profFer'd  grace  the  courteous  baron  took  : 
And  now  Rinaldo  from  his  ready  squire  195 

Receiv'd  a  stately  steed  with  rich  attire; 
To  sword  and  spear  well  train'd  in  every  fight, 
And  with  this  gift  he  gvac'd  the  stranger  knigiit, 
Who  knew  ere  long  the  chief  with  whom  he  came 
Was  Clarmont's  leader,  as  by  chance  the  name  200 

Escap'd  his  lips,  while  journeying  thus  thej'went 
To  join  the  warriors  at  Rinaldo's  tent. 

These  noble  knights  were  near  by  kindred  ties. 
Brethren  by  blood ;  and  hence  new  passions  rise. 
That  conflicts  in  the  stranger's  bosom  move,  205 

Who  sheds  the  mingled  tear  of  joy  and  love. 

I  i 
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This  3oiuii  was  Uuido  sava;,'e,  wlio  before 
Oii  stormy  seas  such  toils  and  dangers  bore 
Witli  OlivtTo's  sons*,  IMarpliisa  bold, 
And  J^ansouctlo,  a"*  tJie  Muse  has  told.  210 

This  knight  in  I'inabcllo's  iraudliil  hands 
A  prisoner  fall'n,  was  held  in  shameful  bands 
Troni  his  lov'd  friends,  and  there  compell'd  was  stay'd 
'l'  enforce  an  impious  law  his  host  had  made. 

Ciuido  who  now  with  ea^cr  uaze  beheld  215 

Kinaldo,  who  in  arms  such  chiefs  e.xcell'd, 
On  whom  so  oft  he  wish'd  to  bend  his  sight, 
As  sighs  the  blind  to  view  the  long-lost  light, 
With  transport  thus  began — O  !  honour'd  lord  ! 
What  ill-starr'd  chance  could  ever  lift  my  sword         220 
On  one,  for  whom  such  rooted  love  I  ke\. 
For  whom,  o'er  all,  I  glow  with  kindly  zeal. 
My  name  is  Guido — me  Constantia  bore 
To  noble  Anion  on  the  Euxine  shore  : 
Not  less  than  thine  my  ancestry  I  trace,  22^ 

An  alien  branch  of  Clajmoiu's  noble  race : 
A  fond  desire  my  journey  hither  drew, 
Thyself  and  all  my  kindred  friends  to  view: 

•  Gryphon  and  Aquilant. 


Ver.  C07.  This  youth  teres  Guido  sarrrgc,--}  This  Guido  was  the 
champion  with  whoiu  Marphisa  tou>2[ht  amongst  the  Amazons  (see 
Book  xix.  and  xx.)  and  who  afct-rsvuids  with  Gryphon,  Aquilaiit, 
a.ul  Sansonetto,  being  sworn  to  dtfrml  the  law  made  by  Pinabelh), 
was  ca>;t  down  by  the  enchanted  light  of  Rogero's  shield  :  llie  poet 
gi\  es  no  further  account  of  hiin  till  hia  mcetnig  with  Kinaldo  in  this 
book,  nor  does  it  appear  how,  or  where  lie  parted  from  the  other 
knights:  the  ladj'  in  his  company  was  Aleria  his  favourite  wife, 
whom  he  brougiu  from  the  land  of  the  Amazons. 

Ver.  208.  On  stormy  seas—]  Alluding  to  the  storm  before  they 
l.iuded  amongst  the  Anazons. 
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But  when  I  reverence  meant,  behold  I  give 

Such  greeting  only  foes  from  foes  receive  !  230 

If  to  my  fault  indulgence  may  be  shown, 

Thy  valiant  followers  and  thyself  unknown, 

O  !  say,  what  fair  amends  can  such  offence  atone? 

Courteous  he  said ;  and  now  on  either  side 
Th'  embrace  exchang'd,  Rinaldo  thus  reply 'd.  235 

Here  cease — no  more  disturb  thy  generous  mind 
T'  excuse  the  fight,  since  from  our  ancient  kind 
Thou  spring'st  a  genuine  shoot — no  proof  we  claim 
Beyond  the  last  to  speak  thy  lineal  fame. 
Thy  birth  were  doubtful,  were  thy  courage  less,  240 

But  high  soul'd  thoughts  a  race  as  high  confess. 
No  lions  fierce  from  timorous  deer  proceed ; 
Nor  doves  from  eagles,  or  from  falcons  breed. 
So  spoke  the  knights,  and  now  their  way  pursu'd, 
And,  as  they  pass'd,  their  friendly  talk  renew'd.  215 

The  tent  they  reach'd,  where  to  his  comrades  bold, 
Of  savage  Guido  found,  Rinaldo  told ; 
That  Guido  whom  so  long  they  wish'd  to  view, 
Whom  Fortune  thither  to  their  wishes  drew. 
The  welcome  tidings  gladden'd  every  breast,  250 

And  all  in  him  his  mighty  sire  confess'd. 
I  pass  the  greetings  of  his  noble  race, 
How  oft,  with  joy  unhop'd,  the  fond  embrace 
Sage  Malagigi,  Richardetto  brave, 

Alardo,  Aldiger,  and  Vivian  grave :  255 

How  lords  and  knights  to  him  observance  paid, 
What  he  to  them,  and  they  in  answer  said. 
At  every  time  the  kinsiijen  had  beheld 
Guido  with  joy— but  now  the  joy  excell'd 

l5 


k;i  OKLAXno  iriuo^o.  D.  XXXI. 

liovoiul  comji.irr,  wlirn  pulilic  nrc.i]  rcrpilrM  '200 

Kuch  arm  and  sword,  suid  every  l)os?oiu  fir'd. 

Now  rose  llic  sun  from  ocean's  blue  profotmd, 
Willi  orient  rays  his  shininq  temples  bound  : 
When  with  the  brethren,  all  the  warrior-kind 
Of  Anion's  race,  the  banners  Guido  join'd.  Q05 

Day  following  day,  the  band  their  march  pursu'd, 
Till  now  the  shores  of  winding  Seine  they  viewed, 
Whence,  scarce  ten  miles  remote,  the  guarded  towers 
Of  Paris  rose,  besicg'd  by  Pagan  powers. 
ITcrc  Gryphon  with  his  Aqtiilaut  thny  found,  270 

The  brother  chiefs  for  arms  of  proof  renown'd, 
Gf  Sigismunda  born — with  these  appear'd 
A  dame,  that  seem'd  far  other  than  the  herd 
Of  vulgar  females;  splendid  to  behold 
Hound  her  wliitc  vests  she  wore  a  fringe  of  gold  .      275 
Lovely  her  mien,  replete  with  every  grace. 
Though  tears  stood  trembling  on  her  mournful  face, 
While  by  her  gestures  and  her  looks  intent, 
Slie  seem'd  on  some  important  converse  bent. 

These  knights  to  Guido  known,  nor  less  to  these  280 
Was  he,  with  whom  so  late  they  plough'd  the  seas. 
Behold  a  pair  (he  to  Rinaldo  cries) 
W^hose  like  in  battle  scarce  the  vvorld  supplies : 
Let  these  for  Charles  with  us  united  stand. 
And  soon  I  trust  will  shrink  yon  Pagan  band.  285 

Rinaldo  then  confirm'd  the  praise  he  gave. 
And  own'd  each  warrior  brave  amongst  the  brave; 
One  clad  in  white,  and  one  in  sable  vest. 
And  each  in  arms  of  sumptuous  fashion  drest. 
No  less  the  brother  champions  saw  and  knew  290 

RinaldO;  Guido,  all  the  generous  crew; 
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These  greeting  fair  Rinaldo,  they  cmbriic'd, 

And  cast  a  veil  o'er  all  unkindness  past : 

Time  was,  at  striie  (which  now  were  long  to  tell) 

The  gallant  warriors,  for  Truffaldin  fell !  ^95 

But  now  in  brothers'  love  and  friendship  join'd, 

All  former  hate  was  scatter'd  to  the  wind. 

To  Sansonetto  next  (the  last  who  came) 

Rinaldo  turning,  to  his  noble  name 

Due  honours  paid,  for  oft  Albano's  knight  300 

His  praise  had  heard,  and  own'd  his  force  in  fight. 

When  now  the  dame  more  near  Rinaldo  drew. 
And  mark'd  (for  well  each  Paladin  she  knew) 
ilis  mien  and  arms — she  to  the  generous  chief 
Disclos'd  a  tale  that  fiU'd  his  soul  with  grief.  305 

O  prince  !  (she  said)  thy  kinsman  so  belovM, 
Whose  saving  arm  our  church,  our  empire  prov'd, 
Orlando,  once  so  wise,  so  far  renown'd 
For  deeds  of  prowess,  roves  the  world  around, 
Of  better  sense  distraught;  nor  can  I  tell  310 

From  what  strange  cause  this  dire  mischance  befel. 
These  eyes  beheld  his  cuirass,  sword  and  shield 
Dispers'd  at  random  o'er  the  wood  and  field : 


Ver.  ^'^5,— Truffaldin—]  Truffaldin  was  a  Pagan  in  Albracca,  who, 
taking  Sacripant  prisoner  by  surprize,  offered  treacherously  to  be- 
tray the  city  into  the  liands  of  king  Agrican  ;  but  the  proposal  was 
generously  rejected  by  Agrican.  Having  possession  of  the  fort, 
lie  refused  admittance  to  Orlando  till  Angelica  had  promised  hiin 
protection  from  punishment.  The  knights  were  divided  in  parties 
about  him.  Rinaldo  fought  with  Gryphon  who  defended  him. 
Orlando,  being  armed  by  Angelica,  left  the  walls  to  engage  with 
Rinaldo-  At  length  Rinaldo  having  seized  Truffaldin  dragged  him 
at  his  horse's  tail,  and  put  an  end  to  his  life. 

OrL  Innam.  B.  i.  c.  xiv.  xx.  xxvi. 
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A  courtroiis  knii;lil  I  s:iw  willi  pious  pains 

(.'olN'ct  the  mail  and  weapons  from  llic  plains,  3ir» 

Ami  ihcsc  collcctini;  on  a  saplinj;  near 

In  niarlial  pomp  the  splendid  trophy  rear. 

l>ut  ihillirr  came,  on  that  ill-fated  day, 

The  son  ot' Ai;riran,  who  hort:  away 

The  hapless  champion's  sword — think  what  disgrace, 

What  loss  may  thus  attend  the  Christian  race,  321 

That  Durindana,  by  the  Tartar  worn, 

Should  once  again  a  Pagan's  side  adorn. 

With  this  he  Brii;liadoro  thence  convey'd. 

That  near  unrein'd  without  a  master  stray'd.  325 

Few  days  are  pass'd  since  I  Orlando  left 

Naked,  devoid  of  shame,  of  sense  bereft: 

Who  (strange  to  tell)  unhous'd,  unshcltei'd  lies. 

And  tills  each  cave  and  wood  with  dreadful  cries. 

She  said ;  and  told  how  on  the  bridge  she  view'd,  330 

Where  close  engag'd  with  llodomont  he  stood, 

Till  both,  embrac'd,  fell  headlong  in  the  flood. 

To  every  chief  that  held  Orlando  dear, 

(The  dame  pursu'd)  to  every  courteous  ear 

The  tale  I  tell,  till  one  with  pious  care  335 

To  Paris  or  some  friendly  place  shall  l)ear 

The  wretched  chief,  and  art  or  medicine  find 

To  cure  the  frenzy  of  his  moon-struck  mind 

And  ah!  could  Brandimart  his  suffesings  know. 

How  would  his  soul  with  tender 

And  every  means  essay  to  heal 


} 


suffesings  know,  "^ 

r  pity  glow,  310  > 

his  kinsman's  woe  !       * 


Ver.  314.  A  courteous  knight  I  saw—]  Flordelis,  as  the  reader 
may  recoUect,  was  present  when  Zerbino  and  Isabella  collected  to- 
gether the  arms  ol"  Orlando,  and  was  witness  to  the  combat  between 
Zerbino  and  Mandricardo,  in  which  the  former  received  his  death's 
wound  ;  but  it  does  not  appear  that  flordelis  knew  either  Zerbiao 
or  Isabella. 
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This  dame  was  Flordelis,  the  lovely  wife- 
Of  BraiuUmart,  far  dearer  than  his  lite  : 
At  Paris  him  she  sought,  but  sought  in  vain : 
And  now  she  told  how,  midst  the  Pagan  train,  315 

Debate  and  hatred  for  that  famous  sword 
Embroil'd  Gradasso  and  the  Tartar  lord ; 
Till  Mandricardo  stern  of  life  bereft, 
The  fatal  sword  was  to  Gradasso  left. 

Struck  with  the  news  Rinaldo  stood  opprest,  350 

And  thrilling  sorrow  fill'd  his  noble  breast : 
His  heart  in  melting  softness  seem'd  to  run, 
Like  fleecy  snows  dissolving'  to  the  sun ; 
Resolv'd,  where'er  forlorn  Orlando  stray'd, 
To  trace  his  steps,  and  yield  him  friendly  aid;  355 

But  since  by  chance,  or  Heaven's  all-ruling  mind. 
He  saw  near  Paris'  walls  his  squadron  join'd, 
He  first  decreed  to  raise  the  siege,  and  chase 
From  royal  Charles  th'  exulting  Pagan  race; 
But,  anxious  for  th'  event,  delay'd  th'  assault,  oOO 

Till  night  had  shaded  o'er  th'  ethereal  vault. 
And  through  the  camp  the  toils  of  day  had  shed 
Lethean  sleep  on  every  drowsy  head. 

Far  in  the  wood  to  wait  th'  appointed  hour 
All  day  conceal'd  he  kept  his  banded  power;  365 

But  when  the  sun  the  darkening  skies  forsook, 
And  to  the  lower  world  his  journey  took  ; 
When  harmless  serpents,  bears,  and  all  the  train 
Of  fabled  beasts,  adorn  the  starry  plain, 


Ver.  3f)8.  When  harmless  serpents,—]  By  this  expression  is  meant 
the  constellationsof  stais,  to  which  the  poets  have  affixed  the  names 
of  the  goat,  the  bull,  the  lion,  theseriient,  and  other  unimals, feigned 
to  have  been  placed  in  the  Heavens. 
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lliisccn  in  prcsciicu  of  the  greater  lii;l»t,  -T) 

llinuldo  leads  his  troop,  and  to  tlicir  niij^ht 

Wiih  Vivian,  Guido's,  Sansonetto's  fame, 

Adds  Grypiion,  Aquilant,  Alardo's  name. 

His  first  attack  surpri/'d  the  .slcepin£»  guard, 

And  these  he  slew;  for  no  defence  prepar'd  :  37.» 

The  trembling  Moors,  in  evil  hour  perceive 

No  cause  for  niirlli  but  ample  cause  to  grieve. 

How  should  a  naked,  timorous,  feeble  train 

With  such  a  force  th'  une(pial  strife  maintain  ? 

To  strike  the  Saracens  with  deeper  dread,  380 

When  to  the  charge  his  band  Rinaldo  led, 

He  pour'd  the  horn  and  trumpet's  clangor  round, 

And  bade  each  tongue  his  well-known  name  resound. 

Touch'd  by  the  spur  Bayardo  scem'd  not  slow, 

But  leapt  at  once  the  trenches  of  the  foe :  38.'3 

The  foot  he  trampled,  and  the  horse  o'er-tiirn'd, 

And  tents  to  earth  and  rich  pavilions  spurn'd. 

Amid  the  Pagans  none  so  bold  appcar'd. 

But  every  hair  was  bristled  when  they  heard 

Rinaldo's  name  above  the  tumults  rise,  390 

And  Mount  Albano  echo'd  to  the  skies  ! 

Swift  fled  the  troops  of  Spain,  as  swift  the  Moor, 

None  stay'd  behind  their  riches  to  secure. 

Him  Guido  follow'd,  and  with  equal  might 

The  sons  of  Olivero  rush'd  to  fight.  395 

Not  less  Richardo,  nor  Alardo  less, 

With  Aldiger  and  Vivian,  cleave  the  press  : 

Guichardo  next  with  Richardetto  moves. 

And  each  in  arms  his  single  valour  proves. 

Seven  hundred  that  in  Mount  Albano  dweli'd  400 

And  round  the  neighbouring  towns,  Rinaldo  held 
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Beneath  his  rule  :  these  rais'd  the  fearless  hand, 

In  heat  or  cold,  a  firnn  determined  band. 

Not  braver  troops  of  old  Achilles  sway'd, 

Though  the  gaunt  Myrmidons  his  word  obey'd.  405 

Each  in  himself  such  dauntless  force  compriz'd, 

A  hundred  here  a  thousand  foes  despis'd. 

Though  good  Rinaldo  might  not  boast  to  hold 

Extended  land,  or  heaps  of  .treasur'd  gold : 

Yet  such  his  conduct,  such  his  fair  regard  410 

To  every  "^varrior,  while  with  all  he  shar'd 

His  little  store,  that  none  amidst  the  crew 

For  proffer'd  favour  from  his  side  withdrew. 

From  Mount  Albano  ne'er  these  bands  he  took, 

But  when  some  weighty  cause  their  arms  bespoke     415 

In  parts  remote ;  and  now  to  aid  his  prince 

He  left  his  castle-walls  with  weak  dofence. 

This  train,  assaulting  now  the  Moorish  host, 

This  matchless  train  whose  valour's  praise  I  boast, 

So  rag'd,  as  on  Galesus*  verdant  mead,  420 

The  savage  wolf  amidst  the  woolly  breed  : 


Ver.  408.  Though  good  Rinaldo—']  The  low  state  of  Rinaldo's 
finances  is  mentioned  in  several  of  the  old  romances  ;  and  in  the  ad- 
venture of  the  fairy  of  riches  in  Boyardo,  where  he  is  set  at  liberty 
by  Orhuido,  he  attempts  to  carry  off  a  cliair  of  solid  gold,  alledging 
that  it  will  furnish  the  pay  of  liis  troops ;  this  action  of  Rinaldo,  and 
some  other  passages  in  the  romances,  will  serve  to  explain  the  obser- 
vation of  the  curate  and  barber  in  their  scrutiny  of  Don  Quixotte's 
library,  where  Rinaldo  and  his  train  are  called  greater  thieves  than 
Cacus.  Ariosto  in  taking  up  the  story,  has  judiciously  dropt  this 
part  of  his  character. 

Ver.  4,0,0.— Galesus  -'\  Galesus,  a  river  near  Tarentum,  where 
the  sheep,  from  the  fertility  of  the  pasture,  had  remarkable  thick 
wool. 
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Or  oft  as  noiir  ('ini|)hiiis'  liold  in  chare, 
Tlic  lorilly  lion  rmuIs  the  bcanlcd  race. 

Imperial  Charles  (who  heard  Albano's  force, 
PrejiaiM  t'  attack  the  camp  with  silent  course)  425 

Stood  ready  arm'd,  and  at  th'  expected  hour 
Join'd,  witii  his  Paladins,  Rinaldo's  power. 
With  him  came  wealthy  Monodontes'*  son, 
Whose  love  and  truth  lair  Flordclis  had  won. 
Him  long  she  sought,  and  now,  from  far  revcal'd,      430 
Observ'd  his  buckler  blazing  o'er  the  field. 
When  Brandimart  his  dearest  consort  view'd, 
The  fight  forgotten,  gentler  thoughts  ensu'd: 
He  ran,  he  held  her  close  in  speechless  bliss, 
And  prcss'd  her  lips  with  many  an  ardent  kiss.  133 

Great  was  the  trust  of  ancient  times  display 'd 
In  the  fair  consort  or  the  blooming  maid. 
Wlio,  unaccompany'd,  could  safely  rove 
In  lands  unknown,  through  mountain,  field,  or  grove. 
And,  when  returning,  found  their  dear-held  name     410 
Clear  as  their  tbrm  from  breath  of  tainting  fame! 

Here  to  her  lord  the  dame  began  to  tell 
What  dreadful  chance  Anglantr'?  knight  befel : 
Not  from  report  the  fatal  tale  she  drew, 
Her  mournful  eyes  had  prov'd  th*  event  too  true:       445 
Then  of  the  bridge  she  told  where  every  knight 
W^as  stay'd  by  llodomont  in  dangerous  fight; 

*  Brandimart. 


Ver.  i22.—Ciniphhis—]  The  Cj-niphian*  were  a  people  of  Africa, 
wliose  country  was  extremely  fruitful. 

Ver,  ^IT.—uilh  his  Paladins,]  In  the  xxviith  Book,  ver.  23C, 
he  tells  us  that  the  Paladins,  except  Ugero  and  Olivero,  were  made 
prisoners;  and  no  meiitioQ  has  been  siuce  made  of  their  deliverance. 
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\Vho  vests  and  armour  won  from  chiefs  o'erthrown, 

Had  hung  to  grace  the  monumental  stone  :  j 

She  told,  how  far  transcendhig  every  thought,  4o0 

She  saw  the  deeds  by  mad  Orlando  wrought, 

Who  on  the  bridge  engag'd  the  Pagan  foe, 

And  headlong  plung'd  him  in  the  flood  below. 

But  Brandimart,  who  dear  Orlando  lov'd. 

With  truth  by  friends,  by  sons,  by  brothers  prov'd ;  45;5 

Resolv'd,  through  every  threatea'd  toil,  to  find 

The  wretched  earl,  and  heal  his  frantic  mind. 

In  armour  dight,  he  mounted  on  his  steed, 
And  took  the  path  his  dame  prepar'd  to  lead 
To  where  she  late  unblest  Orlando  view'd  :  460 

Now  near  they  drew  where  Algier's  monarch  stood 
To  guard  the  bridge;  and  now  arriv'd  in  sight. 
The  ready  watchman  to  the  Pagan  knight 
The  wonted  signal  gave,  and  lo !  with  speed 
His  squire  attending  brought  his  arms  and  steed :      465 
His  arms  were  lac'd,  his  foaming  courser  rein'd, 
What  time  good  Brandimart  the  banks  had  gain'd  : 
Then  with  a  thundering  voice  in  impious  pride, 
To  Brandimart  the  ruthless  Pagan  cry'd : 
Whoe'er  thou  art,  by  fortune  hither  led  470 

Through  error  or  design  these  shores  to  tread, 
Alight — despoil  thine  arms — and  yonder  tomb 
Grace  with  the  trophy  ere  1  seal  thy  doom ; 
And  give  thy  life  a  victim,  for  the  sake 
Of  her  pale  ghost — then  shall  my  fury  take  47j 

What  thou  may'st  now  thy  willing  offering  make. 

He  ended — Brandimart  indignant  burn'd. 
And  answer  with  his  spear  in  rest  return'd  : 
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Biiltoldo  spiirr'd  (his  geytlu  courser's  name 

)Jiiltul(lo  ( vill)  lie  with  siicli  ardor  tame  IbO 

To  meet  ihc  foe,  as  woll  his  strength  proclaim'd 

A  lUiitLh  for  iill  in  lists  of  combat  funi'd ; 

Wliilc  Uodouiont  as  swifi  to  battle  drevv, 

And  o'er  the  bridge  with  hoofs  resounding  flew. 

His  steed  that  oft  the  narrow  pass  had  try'd,  ^'65 

And,  oft,  as  fortune  chane'd  on  either  side 

Had  headlong  plung'd,  now  ran  without  dismay, 

Nor  fcar'd  the  i)erils  of  tlje  downward  way. 

Battoldo  little  us'd  sucii  path  to  keep, 

Shook  in  each  joint  to  view  the  fearful  steep  :  490 

Trembles  the  bridge,  and  to  the  burthen  bends ; 

The  bridge,  whose  sides  nor  fence  nor  ran  defends. 

Alike  their  beam-like  spears  the  warriors  drove, 

Such  as  they  grew  amid  their  native  grove : 

Alike  they  rush'd,  and  in  the  meeting  strife,  495 

Well  far'd  each  generous  steed  to  'scape  with  life; 

Yet  both  at  once  before  the  shock  gave  way, 

And  on  the  bridge  beneath  their  riders  lay  ; 

The  spur  had  rouz'd  thera,  but  the  plank  unmeet 

No  space  aft'orded  to  their  floundering  feet:  500 

Plung'd  in  the  stream  both  equal  fortune  found. 

And  with  their  fall  made  waves  and  skies  resound, 

So  roar'd  out  Po,  receiving  in  his  tide 

The  youth  *  tliat  ill  his  father's  light  could  guide. 

Prone  sunk  the  coursers  with  the  nonderous  weight  505 

Of  either  knight  that  firmly  kept  his  seat : 

\Vhile  to  the  river's  secret  bed  they  fell. 

To  search  what  nymph  or  naiad  there  might  dwell. 

•  Phaeton. 
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Not  this  the  first  or  second  venturous  leap 

The  Saracen  had  prov'd ;  hence  well  the  deep,  510 

The  sliallows  well  he  knew;  where  roll'd  the  flood 

With  bottom  lirm,  where  soft  with  ooze  and  mud. 

Head,  breast,  and  sides,  triumphant  o'er  the  waves 

He  rears,  and  now  at  great  advantage  braves 

The  Christian  knight,  whose  courser  whirling  round  515 

An  eddy  buries  in  the  sands  profound, 

Where  deep  infix'd,  and  by  no  strength  releas'd 

Certain  destruction  threatens  man  and  beast. 

The  water,  foaming  with  resistless  force, 

Bears  to  the  deepest  current  knight  and  horse,  520 

Together  roll'd — while  Brandimart  beneath 

His  steed  lies  struggling  in  the  jaws  of  death. 

Fair  Flordelis  afflicted,  from  above. 

Tears,  vows,  and  prayers,  employs  to  save  her  love. 

Ah  !  Rodoraont,  by  her,  whom  dead  thy  soul         525 
Reveres  so  high — thy  cruel  thoughts  control : 
Permit  not  here,  by  such  inglorious  death, 
So  true,  so  brave  a  knight,  to  yield  his  breath. 
Ah  !  courteous  lord  !  if  e'er  thy  heart  could  love. 
Think  what  for  him  my  bleeding  heart  must  prove;  530 
Suffice,  that  now  he  bears  thy  captive  chain, 
Siifiicc,  with  thee  his  arms  and  vest  remain  : 
And  know  of  all,  by  right  of  conquest  thine, 
No  nobler  spoils  adorn  the  virgin-shrine. 

She  said ;  and  such  persuasive  prayers  address'd     535 
As  touch'd  the  Pagan  king's  obdurate  breast ; 
Then  to  her  lord  his  saving  hand  he  gave. 
Her  lord  whom  buried  deep  beneath  the  wave 
His  courser  held;  where  without  thirst  he  quaif'd 
Compeli'd  from  rushing  streams  the  plenteous  draught— 


lCi>i  OHLANDO  ITUIOSO.  H.  XXXf. 

Diit  ere  tlic  T'ai;an  would  his  nid  iilford  641 

IJe  took  iVoin  IJrandiinHrt  hi^  IilIim  and  hword, 
Tiicn  drew  the  kiii;j,lit  huUlirdess  to  the  bhorc, 
And  clo.s'd,  with  olliers,  in  the;  niarhic  tower. 

boon  a^s  tlic  dame  beheld  iiiin  prisoner  led,  il.'i 

All  conilort  from  her  tender  ho.som  fled  ; 
Yet  less  she  mourn'd  than  at  the  dreadful  sight 
When  late  the  stream  o'erwhelni'd  her  faithful  knight. 
Now  self-reproach  opj)ress'd  her  gentle  thought; 
By  her  the  luckless  chief  was  thither  hroui^ht ;  550 

I3y  her  he  fell,  by  her  was  captive  made; 
And  Flordelis  her  Brandimart  betray'd  ! 

Departing  thence  she  ponder'd  in  her  mind 
Some  gallant  knight  of  Pepin's  court  to  find  : 
The  Paladin  liinaldo  far  renown'd,  555 

Guido,  or  Sansonctto,  fearless  found 
At  all  assays,  some  chief  whose  matchless  hand 
Might  dare  the  Saracen  by  flood  or  land ; 
Who  thou2;h  not  ];raver  than  her  own  true  kni«dit. 
With  fortune  more  to  friend  might  wage  the  fight,     5C0 
Full  long  she  journey'd  ere  she  chanc'd  to  greet 
A  champion  for  such  bold  encounter  meet : 
Whose  arm  in  battle  might  the  task  atchieve, 
T'  o'erthrow  the  Pagan  and  her  lord  relieve 
From  cruel  thrall:  full  many  a  day  she  sought  505 

Till  chance  before  her  sight  a  warrior  brought 
Of  gallant  mien,  whose  arms  a  surcoat  bore 
With  trunks  of  cypress  fair  embroider'd  o'er  : 
But  who  the  knight,  some  future  time  shall  tell, 
First  turn  to  what  at  Paris'  walls  befel,  570 


Vcr.  56g.-~some  future  time  shall  tell,]    He   returns  to  rioidclui. 
Book  Jtxxv.  ver.  245. 
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Where  deep  destruction  criish'd  the  Moorish  bands 
From  Mala-jjiiri  and  llinaldo's  hands. 


o  o 


The  countless  numbers  chas'd  in  speedy  flight, 
Or  driven  to  Stygian  reahiis  from  upper  Hght, 
The  mantling  shade  from  Turpin's  view  conceal'd,     575 
Else  had  his  page  the  slain  and  fled  reveal'd.   - 
To  Agramant  a  knight  the  news  convey'd, 
Who  lock'd  in  sleep  in  his  pavilion  laid 
No  danger  heard ;  and  only  wak'd  to  know 
Swift  fli2;ht  alone  could  save  him  from  the  foe.  580 

He  starts  from  rest,  he  casts  around  his  eyes. 
And  guideless,  disarray'd  his  soldiers  'spies : 
Naked,  unarm'd,  now  tiere  now  there  they  yield : 
No  time  allows  to  grasp  the  fencing  shield. 
Confus'd  in  counsel,  and  in  thought  distrest,  585 

The  monarch  fits  his  cuirass  to  his  breast; 
When  Falsirones  (sprung  from  boasted  race) 
Grandonio,  Balugantes,  near  the  place 
Approach'd,  his  danger  to  the  king  betray. 
That  death  or  slav'ry  threats  the  least  delay ;  590 

And  could  he  thence  his  person  safely  bear 
lie  well  might  boast  propitious  fortune's  care. 

Marsilius  thus,  alike  Sobrino  sage 
With  all  the  peers  (whom  equal  cares  engage) 
Would  urge  his  flight,  while  by  Rinaldo  led  595 

Destruction  pointed  at  the  monarch's  head. 
Vie,  with  the  remnants  of  his  routed  train 
{In  Arli  or  Narbona  might  remain: 
iBoth  strongly  built  and  both  provided  well 
AVith  martial  stores  could  long  a  siege  repel :  600 
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Ilimt<clf  prcscrv'd,  his  bands  with  new  supplies 
Recruilcd,  on  sonic  future  day  might  rise 
T'  avenge  his  own  disgrace,  the  nation's  shame 
On  Christian  Charles  and  all  the  hated  name. 

King  Agramant  at  length  compeird  to  yield  COS 

Consents  for  Arli's  town  to  quit  the  field, 
While  deeper  night  desrending  round  him  throws 
Ilcr  friendly  veil  to  screen  him  from  his  foes. 
Thus  twice  ten  thousand  of  the  Pagan  train,  ^ 

The  handed  powers  of  Afric  and  of  Spain,  CIO  J- 

Fled  from  Rinaldo,  'sfap'd  the  sanguine  plain.  * 

Those  whom  Rinaldo's,  whom  his  brethren's  sword, 
Whom  the  twin-offspring  of* Vienna's  lord 
Stretch'd  in  their  blood,  and  whom  Albano's  crew 
(The  brave  seven  hundred)  in  the  battle  slew;  615 

With  those  by  gallant  Sansonetto  kill'd, 
And  those  that  flying  Seine's  deep  current  fiH'd ; 
The  tongue  that  counts,  may  count  the  vernal  flowers 
When  Flora  or  Favonius  paints  the  bowers. 
Tis  fam'd  that  Malagigi  bore  a  share  620 

In  that  night's  glory  of  successful  war: 
Not  that  his  arm  the  fields  with  blood  imbm'd, 
Or  kniglus  unhors'd,  or  helms  asimder  hew'd  : 
But  by  his  arts  he  made  the  fiends  repair 
From  black  Tartarean  glooms  to  upper  air,  6i5 

With  many  a  banner  feign'd  and  bristled  lance, 
That  seem'd  in  number  twice  the  host  of  France. 
Such  trumpet's  notes  he  caus'd  to  echo  round, 
Such  drums  to  rattle,  and  such  shouts  to  sound, 


•  Gryphon  and  AquUaat. 
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Such  neigh  of  coursers  prancing  o'er  the  plain,  630 

Such  dreadful  cries,  like  groans  of  warriors  slain, 

That  seein'd  with  horror's  mingled  din  to  fill 

The  distant  lands,  each  forest,  valc;  and  hill, 

And  struck  such  fear  in  every  Moorish  breast, 

That  each  to  flight  his  trembling  feet  addressed.         635 

Nor  yet  the  king  of  Afric's  anxious  thought 
Rogero  wounded  in  his  tent  forgot; 
But  on  a  gentle  steed  of  easy  pace 
lie  bade  his  friends  the  feeble  warrior  place, 
Till,  'scap'd  the  slaughter  of  the  dreadful  hour,  640 

A  bark  he  gain'd,  and  thence  the  warrior  bore 
To  Arli  safe,  where  at  his  high  command 
Must  meet  the  relics  of  each  shattered  band. 
Those  who  from  Charles  and  from  Rinaldo  fled, 
(Twice  fifty  thousand)  o'er  the  country  spread ;  615 

For  safety,  momitain,  wood,  and  cave  explor'd, 
To  shun  the  furies  of  the  Gallic  sword, 
AVhile  oft  they  found  the  guarded  pass  deny'd. 
And  with  their  blood  the  verdant  herbage  dy'd. 

Not  so  the  king  of  Sericane  withdrew  650 

(His  tents  at  distance  pitch'd)  but  when  he  knew 
That  he,  who  thus  with  unresisted  might 
Assaii'd  the  camp,  was  mount  Albano's  knight, 
His  swelling  breast  with  martial  fury  glow'd, 
His  looks,  his  gesture  sudden  transport  show'd ;         65.5 
With  grateful  thanks  he  prais'd  the  powers  of  Heaven 
That  on  this  night  so  rare  a  chance  had  given ; 
A  chance  that  to  his  hand  might  bring  the  steed, 
Far-fam'd  Bayardo  of  unrivall'd  breed. 


Ver.  €-15.  C Twice  fifty  thousand)—]    Here  seems  an  inconsistency, 
for  ver.  609,  lie  says,  twice  ten  thousand. 
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I/)jig  luid  Ihc  monarch  soiiglit  (as  you  full  well      0(»0 
From  other  lips,  I  trust,  the  tale  ran  tell; 
To  brace  good  Diuiiidaua  at  his  side, 
And  that  fair  courser  in  the  field  bestride: 
Tor  this  to  Trance  he  cross'd  the  surgy  niain, 
A  hundred  thousand  warriors  in  his  train  ;  6G5 

And  in  tiie  generous  steed  t' assert  his  right, 

Had  call'd  Uinaldo  lortii  to  single  light: 

These  on  the  margin  of  the  briny  flood, 

In  equal  arms  to  end  the  contest  stood  : 

But  Malagigi  by  his  magic  art  C70 

Compell'd  his  noble  kinsman  to  depart, 


Vcr.  660.  Lmig  had  the  mrmarch  sought— }  Bo3'ardo  Bivf**  tlie 
account,  that  Gradasso,  a  mighty  king  of  the  East,  had  gathered 
together  an  army  of  one  hundred  and  /itiy  thousand  men,  in  order 
to  invade  Trance,  and  get  jiosscsMon  of  Durindana  and  IJayardo, 

Orl.  Jiniam.  li.  i.  c.  i. 

Vcr.  670.  B7/t  ^fnl^gi<;i  by  hLs  magic  OTt—]  Tliis  tdventiire  is  given 
at  large  by  Boyardo,  wliich  we  shall  here  relate;  and  to  which, 
though  it  has  no  immediate  connection  witli  the  present  subject,  we 
shall,  for  the  entertainment  of  the  reader,  add  another  adventure 
of  Rinaldo,  as  a  master-piece  in  the  terrible  kind. 

Angelica  being  returned  to  India  (see  General  View  of  Royardo's 
Story)  and  lamenting  the  hopeless  passion  which  she  had  conceived 
for  Rinaldo,  comnian«led  Malagigi,  whom  she  had  kept  in  confine- 
ment, to  be  brought   before   her,   and   offered   to   restore   him  to 
liberty,  provided  he  would  fuid  means  to  bring  Uinaldo  to  her,  but 
plight  his  wi)rd,  if  he  failed  in  the  attempt,   to  return  again  to  his 
prison.     Malagigi  accepted  the  terms,  and  departed  for  France; 
where,  on  liis  arrival,  he  used  every  argument  to  persuade  Rinaldo 
to  give  a  favourable  return  to  Angelica's  passion;  but  Rinaldo,  who 
had  drank  the  waters  of  hatred,  was  deaf  to  his  entreaties.  Malagigi,   . 
exasperated  at  his  refusal,  resolved  to  have  recourse  to  magic  ;  and 
hearing  that  Gradasso  and  Rinaldo  would  soon  meet  to  decide  in 
single  combat  their  title  to  Bayardo,  he  made  two  demons  take  the 
form  of  heralds :  of  these  he  sent  one  to  Gradasso,  to  tell  him,  that 
Rinaldo  wouhl  expect  him  in  arms  next  day  by  the  sea-side ;  and 


I 
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Borne  in  a  bark  that  spread  th'  inviting  sail: 

But  here  'twere  long  to  tell  the  wondrous  talc; 

And  ever,  from  that  day,  the  Pagan  knight 

The  jientle  Paladin  esteem'd  but  lifrht.  67.^ 


the  other  he  sent  to  Rinal  Jo,  to  tell  lum,  that  Gradasso  would  wait 
for  him  at  day-break.  Next  morning  Rinaldo  came  to  the  place 
appointed,  where  at  first  he  saw  nothing  but  a  small  bark  anchored 
by  the  shore  :  at  length  a  demon,  in  the  shape  and  arms  of  Gradasso, 
appeared ;  but  when  llinaldo  prepared  to  begin  the  combat,  ll)e 
phantom  retired.  Rinaldo  thinking  his  enemy  fled,  pursued  him, 
till  the  seeming  warrior  entered  tlie  vessel,  and  Rinaldo  following 
liim  v/ith  great  eagerness,  a  sudden  wind  sprung  up,  and  carried 
him  out  to  sea,  when  the  demon  disappeared*.  Socm  after  the 
departure  of  Rinaldo,  Gradasso  came  to  meet  him,  but  having 
waited  the  whole  day  without  seeing  his  enemj',  he  departed  in 
great  indignation. 

In  the  mean  time  Rinaldo,  Avho  now  perceived  that  some  super- 
natural power  had  deluded  him,  was  inconsolable  for  the  disgrace 
that  he  must  suffer  from  the  imputation  of  cov/ardice.  He  was  often 
tempted  to  distroy  himself;  and  in  the  n>eanwhile  the  vessel  pursued 
her  way  with  extended  sails  towards  the  east,  and  at  last  ran  ashore 
at  a  delicious  garden,  in  the  middle  of  which  stood  a  stately  palace, 
surrounded  by  the  sea. 

Rinaldo,  upon  his  landing,  was  accosted  by  a  damsel,  who,  taking 
him  by  the  hand,  led  him  into  the  palace,  which  was  built  of  the 
most  cosily  marbles,  and  richly  ornamented  with  gold  and  exquisite 
workmanship,  supported  on  pillars  of  crystal.  A  company  of  beau- 
tiful damsels  here  received  the  knight,  and  refreshed  him  with  a 
magnificent  collation,  at  the  same  lime  entertaining  him  with  their 
melodious  voices:  at  last,  one  of  them  addressed  him  in  these 
words:  "  Sir  knight,  whatever  you  see  is  yours,  and  whatever  you 
can  wish  more  shall  be  granted  you;  for  know,  that  all  this  is  the 
gift  of  our  soveieign  lady  and  mistress  ;  a  queen,  who  for  your  love 
has  drawn  you  from  Spain."  Rinaldo  heard  her  with  surprise,  but 
when  she  mentioned  the  name  of  Angelica,  a  name  he  so  detested, 
he  started  fiom  his  seat;  on  which  the  damsel  cry'd  out :  "  Stir  not, 
thou  art  our  prisoner."  Rinaldo,  however,  regardless  of  what  she 
said,  flew  to  the  sea-shore,  detennined  either  to  make  his  csca]>e, 
©r  throw  himself  into  the  sea :  but  it  so  fortuned,  that  he  found  the 

*  From  Virgil,  iTn.  B.  X.  where  Juno  deceives  Turnus  with  a 
jihantom  like  ./Eacas. 
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NVlirn  now  Gradasso  heard  the  thiffwho  raiiic 
Ai!;ainst  tlie  I'agans,  bore  UinaldoN  name, 
Ho  ^lic.ith'd  his  hmhs  in  sfoti,  Ijis  sljiild  rnihrac'd, 
liion  ihrougli  the  sliadcs  on  .!;ood  Alfana  *  pLic'd, 

•  Orada.'.Ho'.s  mure. 


\  osnel  ill  wliicli  lie  canif,  iind  iiistiintly  going  nii  hoard,  set  tail  from 
the  island.  lie  had  not  gone  t'ur,  when  lie  made  land  again,  and 
poing  on  hhnre,  m'hs  addressed  by  an  old  man,  who  seemed  in  great 
allliction,  and  implored  his  assistance  to  recover  his  daujliler,  who 
had  been  taken  from  him  by  a  cruel  villain :  Kinuldo,  wilhont 
licsitaliun,  followed  the  old  man  ;  who  liaving  conducted  him  some 
way,  blew  a  horn,  when  Rinahio,  lifting  up  his  eyes,  beheld  a  rock 
in  the  sea,  on  the  top  of  whieh  stood  a  castle  :  at  the  sound  of  the 
horn  a  drawbridge  was  let  down,  on  which  appeared  a  giant  of  an 
enormous  si/e;  Rinaldo  engaged  the  giant  with  iiiidaunled  c»>urage, 
but  falling  into  a  snare,  he  was  bouncl  and  carried  prisoner  to  the 
ea-tle,  the  walls  of  which  were  dyed  red  with  human  blood,  lie 
was  now  met  by  an  old  woman  clothed  in  black  garments,  of  a 
pale  and  ghastly  countenance,  who  addressed  him  in  these  words: 

"  Perchance  thou  h;i.st  not  heard  of  the  dreadful  custom  observed 
at  this  castle  ;  therefore,  while  thou  liast  yet  to  live,  hearken  to  the 
tale  I  am  about  to  tell  thee,  for  to-morrow  thou  shalt  surely  die. 
There  formerly  inhabited  on  that  rock,  which  is  called  Alta-ripa 
{steep  rock)  a  noble  knight,  named  Gryphon,  who  hospitably  re. 
eeived  all  strangers  that  travelled  this  way.  This  knight  had  for 
his  wife  a  fair  and  virtuous  dame,  called  Stella :  it  so  fortuned,  that 
my  husband  Slarcliino,  passing  through  these  parts  was  entertained 
oy  Gryphon,  when  he  fell  in  love  with  Stella,  and  being  resolved 
to  possess  her,  planted  an  umbtish  for  Gryphon,  slew  him,  and 
having  massacred  all  his  people,  took  possessicm  of  the  castle;  but 
in  vain  endeavoured  to  gain  his  desire  of  .Stella,  who  repulsed  him 
with  horror,  her  ir.ind  being  f«Il  of  the  idea  of  her  murdered 
husband,  and  continually  pondering  on  the  means  of  revenging  Ids 
death.  The  rage  1  felt  at  the  falsehood  and  perfidy  of  Marchino, 
Biged  me  to  an  act  of  cruelty,  scarce  to  be  credited  by  those  who 
know  not  the  fury  of  a  jealous  woman.  I  had  two  young  sons  by 
Marchino;  these  I  killed,  and  having  baked  their  limbs,  set  I  hem 
befi)re  their  father,  who,  unconscious  of  the  horrid  meal,  satisfied 
his  hunger  with  his  own  ofl.^pring.  1  then  secretly  made  my  escape, 
*nd  went  to  the  king  of  Oigugna,  wh»)  liad  long  sued  for  iny  love, 
Vrlio  was  a  ntcir  kinsman  to  ^>i<'lla,  and  incjied   him  U)  icvens^  ^^- 
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Ills  rival  sought,  and  all  he  met  o'erthrew  680 

With  rout  and  terror  of  the  Christian  crew : 

With  e(]ual  panic  fled  before  his  lance 

The  troops  of  lijbia  and  the  troops  of  France. 


death  of  Gr^plioH.  I  had  left  behind  me  at  the  castle  the  heads  of 
my  murdered  children,  which  served  as  an  instrument  of  vengeasice 
in  the  hands  of  Stella :  these  she  took,  and  carried  them  to  Marchino, 
with  dreadful  exclamations,  reproaching  him  with  his  bloody 
villany  in  the  death  of  Gryphon,  and  the  massacre  of  his  people. 
Marchino,  in  a  phrenzj;^  of  fury  would  have  slain  the  dame;  but 
his  lustful  passion,  which,  -even  in  the  present  moment,  was  kept 
alive  by  her  beautj^,  instigated  him  to  a  revenge  rxiore  dreadful 
than  a  thousand  deaths:  he  ordered  the  putrid  dead  corpse  of 
Gryphon,  still  unburied,  to  be  brought  before  him,  and  caused  the 
lady  to  be  bound  to  it,  in  which  condition  he  accomplished  his  un- 
heard of  and  hellish  purpose. 

The  king  of  Orgagna  and  I  now  arrived  with  a  numevous  force ; 
which,  when  the  villain  heard,  he  caused  the  lady  to  be  murdered, 
and  afterwards,  to  sliew  how  far  human  wickedness  could  reach, 
continued,  with  horrid  abomination,  to  defile  her  breathless  bod}'. 
The  troops  -which  we  brought  soon  made  themselves  masters  of  the 
castle.  Marchino  wasMmmediately  torn  in  pieces  by  the  fury  of  the 
people,  and  the  remains  of  the  wretched  Gryphon  and  Stella  were 
^Icposited  together  in  a  magnificent  tomb  erected  for  that  purpose. 
The  king  of  Orgagna  then  departing,  left  me  mistress  of  the  castle; 
when  in  the  ninth  month  of  my  residence,  we  he^id  a  n;ost  dreadful 
noise  in  th«  tomb,  -which  terrified  the  thi-ee  giants  whom  the  king 
had  left  with  me  for  n\y  defence. 

It  happened  that  one  of  the  giants,  who  was  bolder  than  the  rest, 
ventured  to  remove  a  little  the  stone  that  covered  the  eiitraiice;  but 
he  instantly  repented  his  rashness,  for  a  monster  that  was  enclosed 
therein  thrust  forth  one  of  hisclaAvs,  drew  the  giant  forcibly  through 
the  oi>ening,  and  swallowed  him  in  a  moment.  No  one  henceforth 
was  hardy  enough  to  approach  the  tomb,  which  I  caused  to  be  siu- 
rounded  with  a  wall  of  vast  strength  :  bj'  a  device  the  tomb  was 
then  thrown  open,  from  which  issued  a  most  tremendous  monster, 
whose  form  my  tongut  cannot  describe,  but  which  you  will  behold 
with  your  own  eyes,  when  you  shall  be  cast  to  him  to  be  devoured. 
By  a  dieadful  custoiw  liere  established,  from  all  the  strangers  that 
arrive,  one  is  every  day  given  for  food  to  this  monster,  and  as  we. 
liave  sometimes  more  than  the  daily  sacrilice  requires,  the  rest  are 
put  to  death,  and  their  bleeding  limbs  exposed,  as  you  §eej  at  the 
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Now  \\cu\  now  llicif,  amidst  tlic  warring  crowd 
IIo  sec'ks,  ami  on  Itinaldo  (alls  aloud  ;  08.5 

Still  tiirninu,  where  ijc  .sees  l,ijc  lnlnJ^,r(Ml^  ^laui 
Willi  dccpcbt  carnage  load  the  drcadl'ul  plain. 


OMlninrc  of  llic  castle.  Tliis  nionstrr  will  receive  no  noiirislinu  iit 
but  tlie  tk'sli  uf  man,  and  siioulU  in.'  fail  of  hi*  wonted  prey,  lie 
wo\ild  l<reaU  through  tiic  wall  that  encloses  him.  Tor  me,  wrelcli 
that  I  am!  tite  continual  remcMnbrance  of  that  vdlain,  and  tiie 
meditation  on  liis  unparnllcled  wickedness,  have  so  d<-udi.*ned  in 
me  every  sense  of  humanity,  that  my  soul  seems  now  only  delighted 
with  scenes  of  misery  and  slaughter!" 

After  the  old  woman  had  finished  her  dreadful  narrative,  and 
Rinaldo  perceived  that  his  sentence  was  inevitable,  he  he^jjed,  that 
at  least  he  might  be  allowed  tonieet  the  monster  with  all  his  armour, 
and  with  his  sword  :  to  \>hich  the  hag  replied,  with  a  ghastly  smile, 
that  he  might  wear  his  armour,  and  lake  what  weapons  he  chose, 
but  that  nothing  could  save  Jiis  life  from  that  fury,  against  whicU 
strength  or  courage  was  of  no  avail. 

Next  morning  Rinaldo  was  let  down  within  the  wall,  completely 
armed  with  liis  sword  drawn;  when  the  monster,  dreadfully  gnash- 
ing his  tcelh  to  the  terror  of  all,  stood  ready  to  devour  him,  while 
the  knight  advanced  with  undaunted  resolution.  It  is  no  easy  task 
10  describe  the  form  of  this  horrible  animal,  that  was  doubtless  the 
diabolical  oiVspring  of  Marchino  from  the  dead  body  of  Stella.  In 
size  he  was  larger  than  an  ox,  his  mu/zle  was  like  a  serpent's,  his 
rioiith  wasot  vast  width,  and  his  teeth  long  ;  his  head  had  the  fierce- 
ness of  a  wild  boar  when  in  its  utmost  furj ,  and  from  each  temple 
issued  a  horn  that  cut  the  air  with  a  roaring  noise :  his  skin  was  of 
divers  colours,  impeneti'able  by  any  weapon;  his  ej'es  were  like 
lire,  and  iiis  hands,  resembling  the  hands  of  man,  were  armed  with 
the  claws  of  a  lion,  and  he  rent  asunder  with  these  and  with  his 
teetli,  armour  of  the  strongest  proof.  This  monster  came  with  open 
mouth  upon  Rinaldo,  and  a  niost  dreadful  battle  ensued  between 
lliem,  which  lasted  from  the  morning  idl  the  evening,  and  in  which 
the  knight  vainly  endeavoured  to  pierce  the  hide  of  his  enemy,  who 
on  the  other  hand  had  torn  away  his  armour  in  many  jilaces,  and 
wounded  him  in  a  terrible  manner:  Rinaldo  now  began  to  grow 
weak  with  the  loss  of  blood,  when  aiming  with  all  his  remaining 
strength  a  fui-ious  stroke,  the  monster  seized  his  sword  and  drew  it 
from  him.  ^Vhile  Rinaldo  stood  thus  unarmed,  expecting  instant 
death,  Angelica  waited  with  the  utmost  imp.itience  for  the  return 
pf.Mahxgigi:  at  last  he  cunie,  but  without  RinulJo,  and  related  to 


n.  XXXI.            ORLANDO  FURTOSO.  IG^ 

At  length  the  knight  he  met,  and  soon  oppos'd, 

Sword  clash'd  with  sword,  when  fust  their  spears  had 

clos'd 

In  equal  joust,  when  shiver'd  with  their  might  690  "J 

A  thousand  splinters  soar'd  with  wondrous  flight  > 

To  touch  the  spangled  chariot  of  the  night.  J 


lier  the  dreadful  adventure  tliat  had  befallen  him,  urging  her  to  go 
iiuniediately  to  the  assistance  of  the  knight.     Angelica,  terrilied  at 
the  danger  of  Rinaldo,  began  to  load  Malagigi  with  reproaches,  but 
}ie  told  her  there  was  not  a  moment  to  lose,  and   immediately  put 
into  her  hands  a  cord,   a  file,   and  a  large  cake  of  wax.    Angelica 
thea  culled  upon  a  demon,  who  transported  her  at  once  through  the 
air,  to  the  place  where  Rinaldo  was  reduced  to  the  last  extremity. 
Just  before  the  arrival  of  Angelica,  casting  round  hiseyes  to  discover 
any  possible  means  of  escapine  the  jaws  of  the  monster,  he  espied 
a  beam  ten  feet  from  the  ground  that  jutted  out  from  the  wall,  and 
exerting  all  his  force,  he  leapt,  and  seizing  it,  took  his  jvlace  thereon 
beyond   the   reach  of  the   monster,  that  weighed   down  with   his 
enormous   bulk,  in   vain  endeavoured  repeatedly  to  seize  him.     It 
was  now  night,  and  Rinaldo,  while  he  clung  to  the  beam,  saw  some- 
thing by  the  light  of  the  moon  that  seemed  to  hover  near  him,  and 
soon  discovered  the  form  of  a  damsel:  this  was  Angelica;  but  as 
soon  as  he    beheld   her  face,  he  was  ready  to  quit  the  beam,  and 
expose  himself  to  the  enraged  monster  rather  than  be  preserved  by 
her  assistance.    Angelica  entreated   him  in   the  most  soothing  man- 
ner to  seek  shelter  in  her  arms  from  so  dreadful  a  peril ;  but  Rimtldo 
obstinately  persisted  in  refusing  to  Hsten  to  her,   and   threatened, 
unless  she  left  hira,   to  quit  his  present  station.     On   this  Angelica, 
casting  the  cord  she   had  brought  with  her  at  the  monster,  at   the 
same  time  laying  the  cake  of  wax  before  him,  departed.    The  mon- 
ster immediately  seized  the  wax,  and  closing  his  jaws  was  prevented 
again  from  opening  them  :  enraged  at  this,   and  leaping  here   and 
there  with  inconceivabie  fury,  he  entangled   himself  in   tlie  cord', 
which  llinaldo  seeing,  quitted  the  beam,  and  recovering  his  sword, 
attacked   his  enemy,   unable  now  to  make  defence;  but  when  t!ie 
knight   found   that   all    attemj)ts  to  wound   him   were   fruitless,  he 
leaped  upon  his  back  and  sLi angled  hiin.     The  monster  being  dead, 
Iliualdo  sought  souie  opening   in  ths  wail,  the   height  of  wiuch   it 
was  impossible  to  scale  ;  at  last  he  espied  an  iron  grate  that  opened 
next  the  car.tle,    which   he  for  some  time  in  vain  tried  to  ioice,  till 
seeing  the  file  which  Angelica  had  iel't  behind  licr,  lie  opiiutJ  ihe 
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Soon  n%  Oradasso,  Ics.s  hy  arms  or  vcsf, 
'I  Ikui  hy  his  strokes  the  Paladin  confcss'd ; 
And  knew  Haviirdo  by  his  thundering  force  005 

Tiiat  nr^M  through  yirldinj;  ranks  his  raiding  cocir^c, 
Mastering  the  field — his  eager  lips  assail'd 
The  knight  with  loud  reproach,  as  one  who  fail'd 
To  seek  his  foe  ih'  appointed  day  of  fight. 
And  keep  the  faith  that  knight  demands  from  knight. 
Thou  thought'st  perhaps  (the  haughty  Pagan  said)     701 
The  danger  late  impending  o'er  thy  head 
So  well  escap't),  I  ne'er  again  should  greet 
Thy  arm  in  fight,  but  lo !  once  more  we  meet ! 
And  know,  to  thy  confusion,  couldst  thou  bend  705 

Thy  flight  to  IIcll  or  to  high  Heaven  ascend, 
Didst  tliou  that  steed  bestride,  my  feet  should  tread 
The  skies'  pure  plains,  or  shades  that  veil  the  dead, 
T'  enforce  my  right — and  if  thou  wilt,  resign 
Thy  boasted  claim,  and  let  yon  steed  be  mine,  710 


grate  wilh  this;  and  was  preparing  at  day  break  to  qnit  the  fiUice, 
vhen  he  was  met  by  a  inonstrous  giant,  who  as  soon  as  he  saw  him 
ultered  a  loud  cry,  and  fled.  The  people  of  the  castle,  alarmed  by 
the  giant,  attacked  IlinalJo  in  great  numbers,  but  the  knight  with 
Ins  sword  Fusberta  so  exerted  himself,  thcTt  he  soon  slew  or  put 
t!iem  to  flight:  he  was  afterwards  attacked  bj-  the  giant  who  had 
first  made  him  prisoner,  whom  he  overcame;  and  then  advanced 
lo  the  ca-stle,  where  the  old  hag  had  fortified  herself,  and  where 
the  other  giant  had  taken  shelter:  this  giant  now  causing  the  gate 
to  be  opened,  rushed  out  against  Riualdo,  but  was  soon  slain  by 
him;  all  which  being  seen  by  this  detested  hag,  she,  in  rape  and 
desperation,  threw  herself  from  a  balcony  a  hundred  feet  high,  and 
■was  dashed  to  pieces  on  the  pavement  Rinaldo  then  forced  the 
gates,  put  all  within  to  the  sword,  and  departed  thence  in  search 
of  other  adventures." 

Orl.  Inn.  Book  I.  C.  v,  vi,  vii,  vjh,  i.\. 
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Then  live  secure — but  never  hope  again, 

IJnhors'd  to  seize  a  generous  courser's  rein, 

If  thus  thy  recreant  deeds  the  nameof  knighthood  sti 

lie  said  :  when  lo  !  th'  insulting  speech  to  hear, 
Stood  Guido  bold  and  Richardetto  near:  715 

Both  from  their  sheath  their  shining  weapons  bar'd, 
And  to  chastise  the  Saracen  prepar'd  : 
But  swift  Rinaldo  interpos'd,  and  said  : 
Shall  others  take  my  quarrel  on  their  head  ? 
Think  ye,  without  your  aid,  this  arm  too  weak  720 

From  him  that  wrongs  me  just  revenge  to  seek? 
Then  to  the  king  he  turn'd,  and  thus  began : 
Gradasso  !  hear — while  meeting  man  to  man, 
If  thou  attcnd'st,  sincerely  will  I  show 
I  came  to  find  thee  like  a  generous  foe :  72i> 

My  sword  might  prove  the  truth  and  here  defy 
The  tongue  that  dares  to  give  my  fame  the  lie; 
But  ere  we  close  in  combat  shult  thou  hear 
What  undisguis'd  my  wounded  name  shall  clear. 
Then  let  Bayardo  stand,  the  noble  spoil,  730 

Design'd  by  both  to  crown  the  victor's  toil. 

lie  said ;  the  king  of  Scricane  inclin'd 
To  courteous  lore,  like  every  gallant  mind, 
Consents  to  hear  the  generous  warrior  tell 
What  chance  to  draw  him  from  the  fight  befeU  735 

Now  10  a  stream  the  knights  retir'd  apart, 
Ilinaldo  there,  with  words  devoid  of  art, 
Remov'd  the  veil  that  o'er  the  truth  was  spread, 
Invoking  Heaven  to  witness  what  he  said ; 
Then  call'd  before  'em  Buovo's  "'■  prudent  son,  710 

Conscious  alone  of  all  his  art  had  done, 


*  Malagigi. 
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SVlio  qiie«li(>nM,  soon  ronfirni'd  whule'cr  the  knight 
H.ul  lolil,  aii'l  owjiM  the  t'nmd  of  nia^ic  shglit. 

Kiiialdo  tlKii  piirsu'd — What  here  is  known 
By  living  witness,  shall  alike  he  shown  715 

By  proof  of  arms,  wiiich  ready  (when  or  where 
I'hyself  shall  name)  t'  enforce  the  truth  1  bear. 

Gradasso  with  a  warrior's  generous  heat, 
Rftk'cted  how  he  came  iu  vain  to  meet 
The  Christian  leader;  yet  rcsolv'd  to  gain  760 

The  generous  courser,  sought  so  long  in  vain, 
llowe'er  he  doubted,  or  the  tale  believ'd, 
Rinaldo's  plea  with  seeming  faith  receiv'd. 

No  more  to  Barcelona's  billowy  strand, 
Wheie  first  they  went  to  combat  hand  to  hand,  755 

But  each  agreed  at  early  dawn  of  day 
To  a  clear  neighbouring  fount  to  bend  his  way; 
Rinaldo  thither  must  conduct  the  steed 
Between  them  plac'd,  the  victor's  future  meed: 
Then  should  the  king  or  slay,  or  captive  make  760 

Albano's  lord,  'tis  his  the  steed  to  take; 
But  should  his  boasted  claim  Gradasso  yield 
To  Clarmont's  knight,  Rinaldo  from  the  field 
Must  for  his  prize  fam'd  Durindana  wield. 

With  wonder  great,  with  heart-corroding  care,        765 
Rinaldo  heard  by  Flordelis  the  fair, 
(As  late  I  told)  tliat  from  his  kinsman's  head, 
Unblest  Orlando,  every  sense  was  fled  ; 


Vcr.  763.  jnth  nondcr  great,—']  This  stanza  in  the  original  appear* 
JnailKicially  introduced,  as'  it  makes  a  dibagreeabie  break  in  the 
narrative:  it  might  possiblj'  he  transposed  to  advantage,  but  thil 
was  a  liberty  I  did  not  think  n)ysclf  aulhorized  lo  take. 
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What  discord  for  his  arms  the  camp  engag'd, 

llow  chief  with  chief  in  dire  contention  rag'd,  770 

'Till  stern  Gradasso's  arm  the  sword  obtain'd, 

By  which  a  thousand  wreaths  Orlando  gain'd. 

The  terms  thus  settled,  to  his  social  train 
Gradas?>o  now  return'd,  though  oft  in  vain 
The  Paladin  besought  the  Pagan  knight  775 

Beneath  his  tent  t' await  the  morning  light. 
At  dawn  Rinaldo  and  the  king,  dispos'd 
For  cruel  fight,  their  limbs  in  armour  clos'd;- 
And  near  a  fountain  side  the  battle  sought. 
For  Dmindana  and  Bayardo  fought  780 

With  sad  presage  Rinaldo's  friends  beheld 
His  arm  engag'd  in  such  a  dreadful  field: 
Great  was  Gradasso's  courage,  great  his  might, 
Great  was  his  skill  well-prov'd  in  many  a  fight, 
And  since  he  now  the  fatal  sword  had  won  785 

That  lately  grac'd  the  side  of  Milo's  *  son, 
Each  for  Rinaldo  felt  his  hope  to  fail. 
And  at  his  danger  many  a  cheek  grew  pale. 
But  Vivian's  f  brother,  o'er  the  rest  dismay'd, 
The  contest  view'd,  and  gladly  would  have  stay'd      790- 
Th'  impending  fight,  but  that  he  fear'd  to  raise 
In  good  Rinaldo's  breast  a  quenchless  blaze; 
Who  still  in  mind  the  time  resentful  bore 
When  Malagigi's  ship  decoy'd  him  from  the  shore. 

While  doubts  and  fears  in  every  bosom  grew,         795 
No  doubt,  no  fear,  the  bold  Rinaldo  knew. 

*  Orlando,  t  Malagigi. 

Ver.  7^.    When  Malagigi's  ship—']    See  note  to  ver.  670. 
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Secure  lie  goes,  rcsoKM  one  glorious  day 

Should  wipe  his  late  imputed  stains  away, 

And  t>ilen(e  tlio.se  who  Joy 'd  in  his  disgrace, 

IVoud  Altafoglia  and  i'onlicri's  race.  000 

Boldly  he  goes  in  heart  secure  to  crown 

His  conquering  brow  with  laurels  of  renown. 

VViicii  now,  from  diftcnMit  parts,  these  sons  of  fame 

At  once  together  to  the  tountain  came. 

They  first,  in  faith  unstain'd,  exchang'd  embrace        805 

With  fair  and  open  looks,  as  if  the  race 

Of  Clarmont  and  of  Sericanc  had  stood 

Ally'd  in  friendship  and  ally'd  in  blood. 

But,  here  deferr'd,  some  future  time  shall  tell 
Wh^t  dreadful  blows  from  either  weapon  fell.  810 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 


THE  di5tres<5ed  sitnation  of  Airrainam.  Marpliisa  corner  to  fiis 
assistance.  Bealh  of  Brunello.  Lamentation  of  BiafJamanl  fcr 
the  absence  of  Romero.  Slie  unexpecleclly  hears  news  of  her 
lover  that  reduces  her  to  dtsj)air,  and  departs  from  Mount 
Albano.  In  her  way  she  lights  on  Ulania,  ambassadress  from 
the  queen  of  Iceland.  Subject  of  her  embassy.  Bradaniant 
arrives  at  Sir  Tristram's  lodge.  The  strange  cistom  observed 
there.  She  «nhor'<es  three  kings,  and  is  hospitably  received  by 
the  lord  of  the  castle,  who  relates  the  adventure  «»f  Clodio,  the 
son  of  Iharamond,  and  bis  wife,,  froia  which  tlieir  lavi5  was  firit 
instituted.    Defeuce  of  Ulauia  by  Bradamant. 
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Remembrance,  what  I  late  prepared  to  tell, 

What  some  new  chance  could  from  my  mind  expeJj 

Again  recalls — a  story  that  conld  make 

A  fair-one  wretched  for  Rogero's  sake; 

And  with  a  deadlier  arrow  pierce  her  breast,  5- 

Than  that  which  Richdrdetto's  words  impress'd. 

Of  this  I  meant  to  speak,  but  midst  the  thought 

Another  subject  good  Rinaldo  brought: 

Then  Guido  drew  no  less  my  Muse  astray 

With  new  adventures  to  beguile  her.  way.  10 

Now  this,  now  that  by  turns  attention  gain'd 

And  ill  my  memory  Bradamant  retain'd. 

To  her  again  I  turn,  before  I  tell 

What  'twixt  Rinaldo  and  Gradasso  feH : 

But  first  king  Agramant  the  tale  recalls  15 

Of  him  to  speak,  who  drew  to  Arli's  walls 


Ver.  14.  —Rinaldo  and  GTadasso—]  He  returns  to  these,  Book 
xxxiii.  ver.  56l. 

Ver.  15 king  Agramanl  -  -1    Sec  Book  xxxi.ver.  6o5.  whci'e 

Agramant,  totally  defeated,  was  obliged  to  retreat  to  ArJi, 
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The  relics  of  his  liost  lliat  'scap'd  hy  Hight 

Tiic  sword  and  iiorrors  of  that  dreadful  iiitrht. 

Plar'd  on  a  river  near  the  surgy  main, 

Afric  in  front,  and  near  the  coasts  of  Spain,  20 

The  city  could  relieve  th' afHicted  powers, 

Could  yield  them  succour  and  supply  with  stores. 

Tlirough  all  the  kingdom  to  recruit  his  force 

IVIarsilius  wrote  to  muster  foot  and  horse 

Whate'er  their  kind:  at  Barcelona  arm'd  25 

For  zeal  or  hire,  full  many  vessels  swarm *d 

Well  mann'd  for  fight:  meantime  in  deep  deoate 

King  Agramant  at  daily  council  sate. 

No  means  he  spar'd ;  and  with  exactions  prest 

Fair  Afric  groan'd  through  all  her  towns  distrcsb'd.      SO 

To  llodomont  he  sent,  but  sent  in  vain. 

With  proffers,  would  the  warrior  rise  again 

In  Afric's  cause,  to  give  him  for  his  bride 

Almontes'  daughter,  to  himself  ally'd, 

And  with  her  hand  unite  to  Sarza's  power  35 

The  mighty  kingdom  of  Oran  in  dower. 

The  haughty  chief  refus'd  the  bridge  to  leave, 
Where,  many  a  knight  accustom'd  to  bereave 
Of  arms  and  vest,  he  these  with  pomp  display'd 
To  deck  the  tomb  that  held  the  murder'd  maid^-.         40 
But  not  like  Rodomont  Marphisa  left 
Her  king  at  need,  of  every  aid  bereft : 
Soon  as  she  heard  that  all  the  martial  train 
Of  Agramant  were  captives,  fled,  or  slain ; 

*  Isabella. 


Ver.  37-     The  haughty  chief.^  ]    See  Book  xxxv.  ver.  296.  -where 
llodomont  appears  again. 

1 
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That  Charles  had  won,  and  with  the  remnant  force     45 

Her  king  at  Arli  lay,  she  bent  her  course 

To  Arli  strait,  with  proffers  large  to  spend 

Her  wealth  and  life  his  honour  to  defend. 

With  her  Brunello  (late  her  fettered  slave) 

She  brought,  and  to  the  king  uninjurM  gave.  50 

Ten  days  and  nights  she  kept  him  fill'd  with  dread, 

The  fatal  noose  impending  o'er  his  head. 

But  when  she  thither  found  no  friend  repair 

By  force  to  free  him,  or  to  save  by  prayer, 

In  such  base  blood  she  scorn'd  to  soil  her  hands,         55 

And  freed  his  trembling  limbs  from  galling  bands. 

Well  may  you  deem  from  aid  like  hers  receiv'd, 
What  heart-felt  joy  the  drooping  king  reliev'd; 
How  much  he  priz'd  it  (to  Brunello's  woe) 
He  meant  her  wretched  prisoner's  fate  should  show :   60 
The  sentence  she  enforced,  himself  resum'd. 
And  freely  to  the  tree  Brunello  doom'd ; 
Then  in  a  lonely  wood,  of  life  bereft, 
His  corps  a  prey  to  crows  and  vultures  left. 
Rogero,  who  before  at  equal  need  6^ 

From  deadly  cords  his  caitiff  neck  had  freed. 
In  his  sick  tent  now  pale  and  wounded  laid, 
(So  will'd  high  Heaven)  no  more  could  yield  him  aid; 
And  when  the  tidings  came,  they  came  too  late ; 
Thus,  without  friend,  Brunello  met  his  fate.  70 

Meanwhile  impatient  of  the  long  delay. 
Had  Bradamant  accus'd  each  tardy  day, 
That  twice  ten  times  must  dawn,  ere  face  to  face 
She  sees  her  knight  the  Christian  faith  embrace. 

Ver.  71.    Menrnohile  impatient .-]    He  rcUirns  to  >\gramant  and 
Marplusa,  Book  xxx.v.  ver.  486. 
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Less  slow  each  lai£i;iiig  In^iir  to  him  riliirriH  7i 

Who  |)iii('s  ill  jjiisoii,  (n  in  cxih:  inoiirns, 

'Till  freed  he  lives,  or  sees  in  prospcit  rise 

His  dcar-lov'd  couiilry  to  his  loii^ini;  cyrs. 

Sick  wilh  susnense  she  chides  each  hcaveiiJy  steed. 

Now  Kthon,  now  Pyrois*  lingering  speed  ;  «0 

Now  thinks  some  chance  the  rolling  wheels  have  stay'd 

Of  IMjdbns'  car,  beyond  its  wont  dclay'd, 

To  her  more  lengthen'd  scem'd  each  day  and  night, 

Than  that  great  day,  when  Heaven's  meridian  light 

The*  Hebrew  stopt;  or  that  fam'd  night  design'd        85 

To  give  a  young  Alcides  to  mankind. 

How  oft  with  envy  in  their  secret  place 

She  view'd  the  dormouse,  bear,  and  badger  race 

*  Jobbua. 


Ver.  80.     Now  Ethon,  tuna  Pyrois'  lingering  speed  ;]  Names  of  two  - 
cf  the  four  horses  that  aie  feigned  to  draw  the  chariot  of  the  sun  : 
Thus  O'id, 

IiUerea  votncres  Pyrois,  Eons  et  Ethon, 

Sohs  equi,  quartusque  Plilegon 

Met.  B.  ij. 
Ver.  88.    She  view'd  the  dormovse,  bear,  and  badger  race 

Doze  out  thi  inuiiths  :  —  ]  TJie  common  opinion  is,  that 
these  animals  Sleep  a  great  pari  of  the  year  without  taking  suste- 
nance. 

"  Towards  the  ajjproach  of  the  cold  season,  the  dormice  form 
little  maga^sines  of  nuls  and  acorns,  and  ha\'ing  laid  in  tlieir  hoard, 
shut  tlieniselve»  np  for  th  •  winter.  As  soon  as  they  feel  the  first 
advances  of  the  cold,  they  prepare  to  lessen  its  effect,  by  rolling 
themselves  np  lu  a  bail :  in  thi-^  manner  they  continue,  usually 
asleep,  but  ofieiitimes  waking,  for  above  five  monlhs  m  the  year  ; 
their  no.ts  are  hoed  with  moss,  grass,  and  dead  leaves.  The  bear 
retires  to  some  cavern  or  holhjw  of  some  enormous  old  tree,  where 
it  passes  some  months  of  the  wnitcr  without  provisions,  or  without 
ever  stirring  abroad,  but  is  not  entirely  deprived  of  sensation  like 
the  bat  or  dormouse.  The  badger  is  a  solitary  animal,  and  digs 
itself  a  deep  hole  with  great  assiduity,  where  it  sleeps  the  greater 
■pHrt  of  its  time,  particularly  in  winter." 

GoLdimith's  History  of  the  Earth  aud  animated  Nature,  Vol.iv*. 
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Doze  out  the  months :  with  these  she  fain  would  take 

A  long  unbroken  sleep,  nor  ever  wake  90 

To  light  or  sense,  till  her  returning  knight 

Should  call  her  once  aeain  to  sense  and  lii^-ht. 

Now  here,  now  there,  she  shifts  her  restless  head 

On  downy  plumes  whence  Sleep  was  ever  fled  : 

Oft  was  she  wont  to  watch  the  breaking  skies,  95 

And  see,  with  eager  gaze,  the  morn  arise; 

When  Tithon's  spouse,  o'er  every  fleecy  cloud 

The  lilies  white  and  blushing  roses  strow'd: 

Nor  less  she  long'd,  when  full  reveal'd  the  morn, 

To  see  the  stars  again  the  skies  adorn.  100 

Now,  fill'd  with  hope,  she  waits  each  hour  to  hear 

Some  messenger  proclaim  Rogero  near. 

Oft  to  a  tower  she  climbs,  that  prospect  yields 

Of  tufted  forests  and  extended  fields. 

If  from  afar  she  marks  the  gleaming  light  105 

Of  arms,  or  aught  that  speaks  a  coming  knight, 

She  thinks  her  plighted  spouse  Rogero  nigh, 

And  clears  her  brow  and  wipes  her  tearful  eye: 

If  one  unanii'd,  or  one  on  foot  she  views, 

She  hopes  some  messenger  with  gentle  news.  110 

To  meet  her  knight  her  armour  now  she  takes, 
And  hastening  to  the  plain  the  hill  forsakes : 
No  knight  she  meets;  then  thinks  a  different  way 
To  Mount  Albano  might  his  stops  convey. 


Ver.  97.  ]Vhcn  Tithon's  spouse,  —  ]  Aurora,  who  falling  in  love 
with  Tuhoims,  son  of  Laomedon,  brother  to  Priam  king  of  Troy, 
carried  him  off  and  took  him  for  her  husband:  of  this  marriage 
var,  born  Memuon,  who  cyming  to  the  aid  of  f  daui,  was  slain  by 
AchiUcs. 
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Again  all-an\i(nis  to  lin-  home  slir  tiinis,  j  1  j 

Aj^iiin  expects  liim,  mikI  ai^.tiu  f^hv.  mourns. 

"Sow  twenty  muis  liad  ri^t  n,  nor  yet  a|)j)ears 

Her  tardy  lord,  nor  tidin<;s  ycL  slie  licars  : 

Wliile  such  licr  |)laints,  lliat  in  tiic  realms  below 

The  snaky  fiends  had  wept  to  hear  her  woe  :  120 

With  piteous  sighs  she  rends  her  golden  hairs, 

Nor  her  fair  face  or  heaving  bosom  spares. 

Then  tlnis—Ali !  wretched,  wretched  maid  (she  cries) 
To  follow  one,  who,  w  hile  thou  Ibllow'st,  flies  ! 
Him  wilt  thou  prize  who  treats  thee  thus  in  scorn,     125 
Or  him  implore  who  never  makes  return  ? 
Shall  he  my  heart  possess  who  bears  me  hate? 
Wlio  holds  his  virtues  at  so  high  a  rate, 
Some  goddess  must  forsake  her  seats  above 
To  kindle  in  his  breast  the  flames  of  love?  130 

He  knows  to  liim  my  heart,  my  vows  I  give, 
Nor  will  he  yet  my  heart  or  vows  receive : 
For  him  I  bleed,  for  him,  alas !  I  die, 
Yet  he  obdurate  can  relief  deny. 

He  flies  me  now — nor  more  attends  my  pain  105 

Than  the  deaf  adder  heeds  the  charmer's  strain. 
Ah  !  Love  ! — repress  his  speed  who  leads  the  race 
So  swift,  while  I  pursue  with  tardy  pace; 
Or  to  her  happy  state  a  maid  restore, 
Ere  her  fond  bosom  own'd  another's  power.  140 

But  wherefore  should  I  hope  in  vain  to  move 
\Vith  prayers  or  plaints  the  ruthless  God  of  love  ? 


Ver.  136.  Tfian  the  deaf  adder— ]  An  expression  drawn  from  the 
verse  in  Uie  Fsainij :— "  tlie  adder  rffuses  l'-»  hear  iL^:  voice  of  llie 
charmer." 
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'j'hat  God,  to  whom  my  anguish  transport  gives, 

Who  drinks  my  tears,  and  in  my  suffering  Hves  ! 

Ah!  hickless  maid  !  of  what  shall  I  complain,  145 

I>ut  the  vain  prospect  of  desire  as  vain  ; 

Desire  that  lifts  me  to  so  bold  a  flight. 

My  pinions  shrivel  in  the  sultry  height  ; 

All  unsupported  now  I  fall  from  Heaven; 

Nor  here  a  period  to  my  fate  is  given :  150 

Again  I  soar,  again  I  catch  the  flame : 

3\Iy  daring  endless,  and  my  fall  the  same ! 

Yet  more  than  all  must  I  condemn  the  breast 

That  such  desire  could  harbour  for  her  guest: 

A  guest  that  Reason  from  her  seat  compell'd,  105 

And  every  sense  subdu'd  in  bondage  held. 

From  bad  to  worse  my  wretched  soul  is  tost, 

Nor  can  I  passion  rule  where  rule  is  lost ! 

Yet  wherefore  should  I  now  myself  reprove  ? 

What  crimes,  alas  !  are  mine  but  crimes  of  love  ?       160 

What  wonder  that  the  soft,  the  frailer  sense 

Of  womankind  should  make  but  weak  defence  ? 

Was  I  requiv'd  t'  oppose  with  wisdom's  arms 

His  looks,  his  speech,  his  more  than  manly  charms  ? 

Most  wretched  he,  forbid  with  longing  sight  165 

To  view  the  beams  of  Sol's  all-cheering  light ! 

Not  destiny  alone  impelled  my  course. 

Another's  words,  and  words  of  mighty  force, 

From  this  beginning  love  foretold  my  doom, 

My  future  bliss  and  great  events  to  come.  170 


Ver.  148.  My  pinions  shrivel—]  Rathci  an  obscure  allusion  to  the 
fable  of  Icaius,  wliose  wings  were  uiellctl  iu  his  flight  too  near 
the  SHU, 
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It   iMnlia'jj  pro|)licty  no  crt-dit  claiin'd, 

If  every  couiibcl  lor  deceit  was  fruiu'd, 

Iliin  iiuiv  I  well  reproach — but  ne\er  more 

(.'an  free  my  soul  fnnii  hiiu  my  ihovights  adore. 

All,  all  my  plaints  (for  e\cr  lix'd  to  mourn)  17.5 

To  Merlin  and  Melis.sa  nuist  rcluin, 

Who  brought,  by  help  of  many  a  hellish  spright. 

Fallacious  vibioiis  to  deceive  my  si^^ht  • 

With  unborn  sons;  and  with  expectance  \ain 

rnvolv'd  me  thus  in  love's  perplexing  chain:  ltt(> 

Yet,  ah  !  what  cause  could  thus  excite  their  hate, 

But  envy  of  my  happy  virgin  state  ? 

Thus  she;  while  with  dc.si)air  and  grief  opprest, 
She  seem'd  to  banish  comfort  from  her  brcabt : 
But  soon  the  flatterer  Hope  intruding  brought  1&5 

Delusive  aid,  recalling  to  her  thought 
Rogero's  parting  words,  and  bade  her  still 
(Whatever  fears  her  gentle  soul  might  fill) 
Await  his  wish'd  reuirn;  and  thus  with  wiles 
Beyond  the  twenty  days  fond  Hope  beguiles  19t> 

Her  easy  heart,  and  soothes  her  to  behold 
Another  month  in  expectation  roli'd. 

With  mind  more  cahn,  as  on  a  certain  day 
(Such  was  her  wont)  she  pass'd  the  public  way 
To  meet  her  lord,  she  heard  what  must  destroy  195 

Each  little  glimpse  of  every  promis'd  joy. 
For  near  Aibano's  v/ails  the  nobie  dame 
Beheld  a  knight  of  Gascony,  who  came 
From  Afric's  camp,  a  prisoner  there  confin'd 
What  time  near  Paris  walls  the  battle  jnin'd.  2''''0 

With  him  she  commun'd,  much  of  him  inquir'd 
To  lead  him  to  the  point  she  most  desir'J: 
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Kogero  nani'd,  hex  wish  no  further  sought, 

On  him  alone  hung  every  anxious  thought. 

The  knight  who  knew  the  peers  of  Afric  well,  205 

Reveal'd  whate'er  the  noble  youth  befel, 

Whom  late  he  saw  with  Mandricardo  stand 

Oppos'd  in  combat,  when  with  conquering  hand 

Tiie  chief  he  slew,  and  from  that  glorious  day 

A  tedious  month  with  wounds  enfeebled  lay.  210 

Here  had  he  clos'd,  his  talc  had  well  explained 

The  cause  that  good  Rogero  thus  detain'd. 

To  this  he  adds,  that  to  the  camp  there  came 

A  gallant  maid,  Marphisa  was  her  name, 

No  less  renown'd  for  beauty  than  for  arms;  215 

In  valour  first,  and  first  in  female  charms : 

That  her  Rogero,  she  Rogero  lov'd, 

Scarce  ever  seen  apart — that  all  approv'd 

Their  growing  loves — and  prince  and  peer  believ'd 

That  each  from  each  the  pledge  of  faith  receiv'd;       220 

And  hop'd  the  knight  recover'd  from  his  bed 

Of  pain  and  sickness,  would  the  virgin  wed ; 

From  which  fair  union  v.arriors  yet  unborn 

In  future  ages  might  the  world  adorn. 

This  wish'd  alliance  spread  from  man  to  man         225 
In  loud  report  that  through  the  country  ran, 
By  signs  confirm'd — with  good  Rogero  came 
In  aid  of  Agramant  the  martial  dame; 
A:i:l  when  Marphisa  from  the  camp  in  scorn 
(As  late  I  told)  had  false  Bruneiio  borne,  230 

Uncall'd  she  back  resum'd  her  former  way, 
Wiien  in  his  bed  Rogero  wounded  Jay. 
On  him  alone  seem'd  bent  her  anxious  mind; 
'lo  h'.m  alone  her  visits  sceui'd  dcsigri'd; 
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For  oft  beside  his  couch  rrom  inuniing  hi^ht  'S.ij 

Till  evening  shudc  she  walch'd  ihc  wounded  kniL;,hl. 

I^ach  wonder'd  niucii  tliut  she  whose  soul  d(  spis'd 

All  human  race,  nor  power,  nor  riches  priz'd, 

Should  for  Rogero  vail  her  wonted  |)i  idc, 

Should  smile  ou  him,  and  frown  on  all  beside.  910 

While  thus  the  Gascon  knight  confirms  his  talc, 
At  every  word  heart-rending  pangs  assail 
The  wretched  Bradaniant:   a  chillness  creeps 
Through  all  her  veins,  and  scarce  her  seat  she  keeps. 
Without  a  word  she  turns  her  courser's  rein,  215 

Wliile  wrath  and  jealousy  within  maintain 
A  mingled  war:  each  hope  dissolv'd  in  air, 
Back  to  her  home  she  hastes  in  wild  despair. 
Behold  all  arni'd  the  wretched  virgin  spread 
With  face  declin'd  upon  her  lonely  bed  !  250 

From  listening  cars  to  hide  her  grief  she  tries, 
Her  grief  that  seeks  to  break  in  plaintive  cries; 
Till  oft  revolving  what  the  knight  had  told, 
No  longer  can  her  breast  its  anguish  hold. 

Then  thus — In  whom  hereafter  shall  [  trust?  255 

All,  all  are  false,  ungrateful  and  unjust! 
Since,  dear  Rogero,  thou  canst  faithless  prove, 
Rogero  once  so  priz'd  for  truth  and  love. 
Of  all  the  sorrows,  all  the  tears  that  flow 
From  public  sufferings  or  domestic  woe,  2C0 

My  wrongs  are  first — and  since  no  living  knight 
Excels  ihy  mien  in  peace,  thy  arm  in  fight; 
Since  none  with  thee  for  prowess  can  compare, 
For  courtly  grace,  for  all  that  wins  the  fair. 
Why  can  we  not  amidst  thy  palms  entwine  205 

Anotiier  wreath,  and  constunc}  be  thine? 
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"^'et  know'st  thou  not  (this  noblest  gift  with-hekl) 

No  virtue,  courage,  ever  yet  excell'd  ! 

As  objects  only  by  reflection  bright, 

Viewless  themselves,  must  shine  by  borrovi''d  light.    270 

Alas !  how  easy  was  an  artless  maid 

By  him  she  lov'd  beyond  herself  bctray'd  ! 

By  him  whose  words  her  fond  belief  had  won 

To  think  the  day-spring  dark,  and  cold  the  sun ! 

Sure  no  remorse  can  e'er  thy  bosom  move,  275 

If  unrepenting  thou  behold'st  her  love 

Who  dies  by  thee — all  crimes  with  thee  are  light, 

If  breach  of  faith  is  little  in  thy  sight. 

Since  she  who  loves,  such  pains  to  thee  must  owe, 

Thou  can'st  not  more  t'  afflict  thy  direst  foe.  280 

Sure  justice  never  will  in  Heaven  awake, 

Unless  swift  vengeance  reach  thee  for  my  sake, 

Midst  all  the  sins  with  which  mankind  are  curst, 

If  dire  ingratitude  is  deem'd  the  worst ; 

If  for  this  cause  the  fairest  angel  driven  285 

To  chains  and  woe  was  hurl'd  from  highest  Heaven; 

If  heavier  sins  with  heavier  scourge  must  smart, 

Unless  repentance  purify  the  heart; 

Ilced,  lest  on  thee  some  dreadful  scourge  be  sent. 

Who,  thus  ingrate,  refusest  to  repent !  290 

Of  theft,  no  little  crime  amidst  the  train 

Of  human  crimes,  with  justice  I  complain: 

Not  for  my  heart  detain'd — that  heart  be  thine — 

At  such  a  theft  I  never  shall  repine  : 

But  thou  thyself  art  mine,  and  in  despite  295 

Of  every  claim,  thou  robb'st  me  of  my  right. 

Restore  thyself—for  never  shall  he  thrive 

Who  can  another  of  liis  right  deprive. 
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'Mjoii  lca\'bt  n»e,  crut-l! — yet  from  tljoe  to  lly 

Alas  !   my  will  and  power  alike  deny  !  .ji^o 

I^iit  not  from  life — to  eiui  this  hated  brcalli, 

And  leave  my  griefs  and  thee  in  welcome  death. 

O  !    had  1  dy'd  while  treasur'd  in  thy  breast, 

What  fate  so  cnvy'd,  and  what  death  so  blest! 

She  said;  and  lix'd  to  die,  witii  furious  haste  3U5 

Leapt  from  the  bed,  while  at  her  heart  she  plac'd 
The  sword's  dctermiu'd  point,  but  soon  she  found 
Her  arms  prevent  the  meditated  wound. 
Meantime  a  better  Genius  secm'd  to  warn 
Her  desperate  thoughts — O  !  virgin,  nobly  born  !      310 
Think  of  thy  high  descent,  thy  spotless  name, 
Nor  give  this  period  to  a  life  of  fame  ! 
Seek  yonder  camp — there  nobler  mayst  thou  try 
(If  such  thy  wish)  the  honour'd  means  to  die. 
Before  Rogero  shouldst  thou  yield  thy  breath,  315 

Some  tears  even  he  may  shed  to  gra*:e  thy  death : 
But  should  his  sword  thy  breast  of  life  bereave, 
What  lover  could  a  happier  fate  receive? 
And  just  it  seems  that  he  thy  life  should  take, 
That  lite  his  cruelty  could  wretched  make.  320 

Who  knows,  before  thou  dy'st,  but  vengeance  due 
To  thy  wrong'd  vows  Marphisa  may  pursue? 
Whose  fraud  (as  ill  beseems  a  virtuous  maid) 
Has  won  Rogero  and  thy  love  betray'd. 

These  better  thoughts  approv'd,  the  virgin  fram'd  325 
A  surcoat  new  that  o'er  her  arms  proclaim'd 

Ver.  320.  A  sia'coat  neu,—']  The  custom  of  assuming  arms  and 
devices  expressive  of  the  good  or  ill  fortune  of  the  wearer,  was  one 
great  characteristic  o/  the  heroes  and  heroiues  of  chivalry  :  tlni» 
Orlimdo  in  the  eighth  book  put'?  on  bi^ck  armour.  Guido  iii  llie 
Uiiielteath  book  is  tlms  dt  jcribtd  : 
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Her  state  of  mind,  and  such  as  might  imply 

A  soul  despairing,  and  rcsolv'd  to  die. 

Well  suited  to  her  grief,  her  vest  receives 

The  faded  hue  of  sapless  wither'd  leaves,  330 

Torn  from  the  bough  ;  or  such  as  autumn  shows 

When  from  the  root  the  sap  no  longer  flows; 

The  veil  with  cypress  trunks  embroider'd  o'er, 

That  sever'd  like  her  hopes  could  sprout  no  more. 

The  horse,  which  once  Astolpho  rode,  she  took,         3S3 

Then  grasp'd  the  golden  lance,  whose  lightest  stroke 

Each  knight  unhors'd ;  nor  how  the  lance  she  gain'd 

Need  here  be  told,  or  how  the  duke  obtain'd 

The  weapon  first,  suffice  that  this  she  bore 

All  unsuspecting  of  its  wondrous  power.  310 

Thus,  unaccompany'd,  the  virgin  went 
Without  a  squire,  and  from  the  hill's  descent 
To  Paris'  walls  pursu'd  her  eager  way, 
Where  late  encamp'd  the  Pagan  army  lay  : 
For  yet  she  heard  not  that  Rinaldo's  might  345 

With  aid  of  Charles  and  many  a  noble  knight 
From  Mount  Albano  and  the  Christian  train 
liad  rais'd  th'  impending  siege  and  thousands  slain. 


Clad  like  his  steed,  in  sable  weeds  of  woe, 

Tiie  chanipioii  came,  as  if  he  meant  to  show 

An  emblem  of  his  own  distressful  state. 

How  small  his  comforts,  and  his  griefs  liow  great! 

So  Ariodantes,  Book  vi.  wears  a  shield  fringed  with  yellow-greenj 
the  colour  of  Bradamuiit's  scarf. 

Ver.  338 hozv  the  duke  obtain'd 

The  iccapon  first— ]  Bradainant  received  this  lance  from 
Astolpho,  Book  xxiii.  ver.  lOt.  wliich  lance  came  into  the  duke's 
possession  after  it  was  left  behind  by  Aigalia.  bee  General  View  of 
Boyardo's  Story, 
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She  leaves  Cadiirci  now,  and  now  she  leaves 

Chaorse's  town,  nor  more  behind  perceives  350 

l^ordona's  mount,  and  soon  the  towers  espies 

Of  Clarmont  and  of  Montferrantc  rise: 

When,  as  she  journey'd,  on  her  way  was  seen 

A  dame  of  comely  form  and  courteous  mien  : 

A  buckler  at  her  saddic-bow  was  ty'd,  355 

And  three  bold  knights  attended  at  her  side: 

Before,  behind,  in  long  procession  came 

Damsels  and  squires  that  waited  on  the  dame. 

Brave  Amon's  daughter  who  to  learn  desir'd 

Her  name,  of  one  amidst  her  train  enquir'd.  360 

To  the  great  leader  of  the  Franks  (he  cries) 
From  where  within  the  arctic  circle  lies 
A  land  remote,  she  plough'd  with  heavy  toil 
A  length  of  ocean  from  Perduta's  isle  : 
Perduta  some,  and  some  Islanda  name  365 

This  distant  isle,  where  reigns  a  queen  whose  fame 
For  peerless  form  was  sure  by  Heaven  design'd 
The  first  of  all  her  sex's  lovely  kind. 
The  shield  thou  see'st  to  royal  Charles  she  sends, 
And  this  condition  with  the  shield  commends;  370 

Tliat  this  high  gift  shall  grace  the  bravest  knight 
Whom  such  he  holds  in  dreadful  fields  of  fight: 
She  by  herself,  by  all  the  world  esteem'd 
The  fairest  dame,  would  seek  a  champion  deem'd 


Wet.  35i.  A  dame  of  comely  form—]  Kothiiig  can  be  told  with 
iiiOi  e  ease  of  language,  or  vigour  of  description,  than  this  pleasingly 
roiuai;tic  incident:  the  demeanour  of  Bradamafit,  her  meeting  the 
shepherd,  arrival  at  the  lodge,  the  jousts  by  moonlight,  her  de». 
fence  of  Ulania,  are  all  circumstances  that  can  never  be  too  much 
admired. 
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The  first  in  arms,  for  long  her  secret  mind  275 

A  purpose,  nothing  e'er  shall  shake,  design'd; 

That  he  alone  who  hears  his  victor-sword 

O'er  every  chief,  shall  he  her  spouse  and  lord. 

At  Charlemain's  imperial  court  she  thought 

The  first  of  gallant  knights  might  best  be  sought.     380 

Yon  three,  that  as  her  guard  attend  the  dame, 

All  three  are  kings,  and  from  three  kingdoms  came : 

One  Sweden,  Gothland  one,  one  Norway  sways, 

And  few  with  these  in  arms  have  equal  praise. 

These  three,  whose  lands  beneath  another  sky,  385 

Less  distant  than  the  isle  Perduta  lie; 

(So  call'd,  as  few  amidst  the  sailor-train 

Were  ever  known  to  stem  the  northern  main) 

These  kings  enamour'd  have  alike  pursu'd 

The  fair  queen's  love,  and  for  their  consort  woo'd;    390 

And  for  her  sake  transcendent  acts  have  done, 

To  last  while  planets  circle  round  the  sun. 

But  she  to  these,  to  none  her  hand  will  yield, 

Who  stands  not  first,  the  phoenix  of  the  field. 

I  little  prize  (thus  oft  declar'd  the  dame)  395 

Your  deeds  that  here  such  boasted  merit  claim : 

Amidst  the  three,  should  one  outshine  as  far 

His  rivals,  as  the  sun  each  little  star, 

I  give  him  praise — but  thinks  he  hence  from  all 

The  knights  on  earth,  to  him  the  palm  must  fall?      40O 

To  Charlemain,  whom  through  the  world  I  hold 

Tlie  wisest  prince,  I  send  a  shield  of  gold, 

On  this  condition,  that  amidst  his  conrt, 

Ilim,  who  in  arms  may  bear  the  first  report. 

The  monarch  with  this  honour'd  gift  shall  grace,       405 

Whether  a  subject  or  of  alien  race. 
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His  judgment  be  my  giiidc  ;  and  when  his  voice 

Shall  on  the  bravest  champion  fix  the  choice, 

Let  one  of  }oii,  who  dares  in  fight  the  best, 

That  fatal  buckler  from  the  victor  wrest,  410 

And  10  my  hand  restore:  such  knight  shall  prove         "^ 

IMy  vow'd  affection,  far  all  knights  above,  ^ 

And  sovereign  of  my  heart  possess  my  throne  and  love,  j 

Thus  from  th'  remotest  ocean  has  she  sent 

Three  potent  kings,  who  come  with  sworn  intent       415 

Trom  him  who  wins  it,  to  redeem  the  shield, 

Or  by  his  sword  lie  breathless  on  the  field. 

Thus  spoke  the  squire,  while  Bradamant  to  hear 
Th'  unwonted  story  gave  attentive  ear. 
'J  he  tale  complete,  the  speaker  spurrd  again  420 

His  steed,  and  soon  rcgain'd  the  courtly  train. 

More  slow  the  virgin  kept  her  steed  behind, 
While  many  a  thought  came  crowding  on  her  mind. 
Yon  shield  (she  thought)  in  France  may  raise  debate, 
And  sow  the  seeds  of  envy,  strife,  and  hate  425 

In  every  Paladin  and  rival  knight, 
Should  Charles  attempt  to  fix  the  claimant's  right. 
This  thought  disturb'd,  but  ah  !  her  former  thought 
Far  deeper  anguish  in  her  bosom  wrought, 
That  false  Rogero  could  from  her  depart,  400 

And  on  Marphisa  fix  his  changeful  heart. 
So  deep  in  this  was  buried  ever}'  sense 
That,  mindless  of  the  way,  she  heeds  not  whence, 
Or  what  her  course,  or  where  she  next  may  meet, 
To  rest  at  night,  a  hospitable  seat.  435 

As  when  some  vessel  by  the  mastering  wind, 
Or  torrent  surge,  is  from  the  land  disjoin'd, 
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Her  rudder  lost,  no  pilot  for  her  guide. 

She  floats  at  random  on  th'  uncertain  tide : 

So  rov'd  the  virgin,  while  Rogero  still  440 

Engross'd  her  soul — at  Rabicano's  will 

She  rov'd ;  while  distant  many  a  mile  remain 

Ilcr  thoughts  that  should  direct  the  guiding  rein. 

At  length  she  lifts  her  eyes  and  sees  the  sun 

Near  Bocchus'  realm  his  evening  journey  run,  44^ 

And  like  the  sea-gull  now  in  ocean's  breast, 

Beyond  Morocco  dive  to  wonted  rest; 

And  ill  she  judges,  if  she  means  to  stray 

In  opening  fields  along  the  darkling  way. 

While  the  night  air  with  chilly  vapour  blows,  450 

Denouncing  drizzling  rain  and  freezing  snows. 

Her  courser  urging  Bradamant  pursues 
The  track  with  greater  speed,  and  soon  she  views 
A  shepherd-boy  retiring  from  the  plain, 
Who  slowly  drives  before  his  bleating  train.  455 

Of  him  the  dame  entreats  some  place  to  show 
That,  fair  or  homely,  shelter  might  bestow; 
However  homely,  better  there  to  lie 
Than  pass  the  night  beneath  th'  inclement  sky. 

For  five  long  leagues,  I  know  not  where  can  rest    4G0 
(Reply'd  the  shepherd)  a  benighted  guest, 
Save  at  a  place  which  Tristram's  lodge  we  call, 
But  there  t'  abide  the  chance  to  few  may  fall. 
What  knight  should  there  to  find  repose  intend. 
His  spear  must  win  it,  and  his  spear  defend  :  465 


Ver.  4^5.  Near  Bacchus'  realm—]    Bocchus,  a  king  who  reigned 
in  the  farthest  parts  of  Maiiritaniii. 
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If  thitlinr  comes  a  warrior  when  the  place 

No  knight  has  hoiis'd,  the  lord  with  roiirteoiis  gnicc 

Admits  the  entering  guest,  hut  makes  him  swear 

That  should  a  new  one  to  the  rock  repair, 

His  arm  the  stranger  on  the  plain  shall  meet:  ^7(* 

Should  none  arrive,  he  peaceful  keeps  his  seat. 

When  two  knights  joust,  the  warrior,  doom'd  to  yield. 

Must  quit  the  fort  and  sleep  in  open  field. 

If  four,  or  five,  or  more,  in  social  train 

At  once  appear,  they  ready  entrance  gain  :  ^r/j 

But  ill  he  fares,  who  comes  an  after-guest: 

With  whom  the  troop,  already  lious'd,  shall  rest 

By  turns  the  lance  :  should  one,  receiv'd  within, 

Possess  the  place  wliich  others  come  to  win  ; 

These,  one  by  one,  shall  call  him  to  the  plain,  ioO 

And  he  with  all  in  turn  the  strife  maintain. 

So  when  the  lodge  admits  a  dame  or  maid, 

Alone  or  with  companion  thither  led, 

If  chance  another  comes,  whoe'er  can  gain 

Th'  award  for  beauty,  shall  her  seat  maintain :  4oJ 

But  she,  whose  form  her  rival's  charms  outshine, 

For  air  imshelter'd  must  the  place  resign. 

Instruct  me,  swain  (she  cry'd)  yon  lodge  to  find ; 
The  simple  swain  with  ready  tongue  rejoin'd, 
And  pointed  with  his  hand  the  nearest  way  490 

To  where  six  miles  remote  the  dwelling  lay. 

Though  well  his  speed  good  Rabicano  ply'd, 
Though  Bradamant  in  either  bleeding  side 
Drove  deep  the  spur,  yet  through  the  miry  road 
Slippery  with  clay,  with  drenching  waters  flow'd,       493 
The  lodge  she  reach'd  not  till  the  darkening  night 
Had  quench'd  in  shade  the  world's  all-cheering  light. 
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She  found  the  portal  barr'd,  then  loud  address'd 

The  watchful  guard,  and  claim'd  her  right  of  guest. 

The  place  was  fill'd  (he  answer'd  to  the  dame)  500 

With  knights  and  damsels  that  but  newly  came, 

And  round  the  blazing  hearth  impatient  stood 

To  sate  their  hunger  with  refreshing  food. 

If  still  they  fast,  I  trust  (the  virgin  cries) 

*Tis  not  for  them  the  cook  his  fare  supplies.  505 

Go — bear  my  message — I  their  force  defy, 

The  law  I  know,  and  with  the  law  comply. 

The  guard  departing  to  the  knights  convey'd 
The  bold  defiance  of  the  martial  maid, 
That  from  warm  shelter  call'd  them  forth  to  dare       510 
Th*  inclement  chill ness  of  nocturnal  air: 
And  now  the  clouds  a  plenteous  shower  began : 
Yet  each  his  weapons  seiz'd,  and  man  by  man 
Went  where  the  virgin  stood  their  force  to  wait ; 
The  rest  remain'd  within  the  castle-gate.  515 

Three  knights  were  these,  in  arms  esteem'd  so  well, 
That  few  on  earth  their  valour  could  excel: 
These  were  the  warriors  that  day  were  seen, 
With  the  fair  envoy  from  Islanda's  queen. 
To  whom  they  boasted  oft  with  sword  or  lance  520 

To  bring  again  the  golden  shield  from  France ; 
These  three  had  far  outrode  the  martial  dame, 
And  hence  before  her  to  the  castle  came : 
Few  knights  there  were  so  well  at  tilt  could  run, 
But  midst  those  few  the  martial  fair  was  one,  525 

Who  meant  not  there  unshelter'd  to  remain, 
Foodless,  alone,  and  wet  with  drizzling  rain. 

Meanwhile  from  windows  and  the  turrets  height 
Spectators  stand  to  view  th'  approaching  fight, 

l4 
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Seen  by  the  moon,  while  tiirough   the  shower  that 

streams  5^0 

From  broken  clouds,  she  darts  her  watry  beams. 
As  some  fond  youth  whom  beauty  fires  to  love, 
When  at  his  fair-one's  porch  he  wails  to  j)rovc 
The  lover's  dear  reward,  with  rapture  hears 
The  bolt  slow  moving  in  his  longin^;  ears:  53.", 

.So  Bradamant,  whose  generous  bosom  fir'd 
With  honour's  praise,  to  noble  deeds  aspir'd. 
Rejoices  when  she  hears  the  gates  unbar, 
And  sees  the  draw-bridge  lower'd,  and  deck'd  for  war 
Beliolds  the  cinimpions  issue  to  the  plain  :  .bli) 

Soon  as  she  view'd  tiicm  near,  she  turn'd  her  rein 
The  length  of  field  to  measure  for  the  course, 
Then  back  at  speed  impell'd  her  foaming  horse. 
That  spear  she  bore,  which  trusted  to  her  hand 
Her  kinsman  gave,  which  nothing  could  withstand,   ''.43 
Which  each  opponent  iuinibJed  in  the  dust. 
Though  Mars  himself,  oppos'd,  receiv'd  the  thrust. 
The  king  of  Sweden  who  the  first  to'  meet 
The  vifgin  mov'd,  was  first  to  lose  his  seat : 
Against  his  helm  the  l^ince  so  strongly  came,  550 

The  lance  that  ne'er  dcceiv'd  the  guider's  aim. 
Next  Gothland's  monarch  ran,  who  headlong  far 
Fell  from  his  steed  with  heels  high  rais'd  in  air. 
In  filth  and  mire  the  third  half  sti^ed  lay, 
Roird  o'er  and  o'er  amidst  the  watery  way.  .5.^.5 

Thus  with  three  strokes  three  knights  to  earth  she  drove. 
With  heads  cast  downward  and  with  feet  above. 
Then  to  the  lodge  she  went,  but  ere  her  right 
Was  there  confirm'd  to  pass  at  ease  the  night, 


r 
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An  oath  she  took,  whenever  call'd,  to  leave  560 

The  fort,  and  each  new  challenger  receive. 

Struck  with  her  gallant  deeds,  the  castle's  lord 
To  her  such  welcome  as  his  walls  afford. 
With  every  honour  gave  :  the  noble  dame 
Who  with  the  three  from  far  Perduta  came  66.5 

To  distant  France,  receiv'd  with  courteous  air 
The  warrior-maid,  for  courteous  was  the  fair. 
Now  each  saluting  each,  with  smiling  loak 
Th'  ambassadress  arising  gently  took 
The  martial  hand  of  Bradamant,  and  led  570 

The  new-come  guest,  where  sparkling  deepest  red, 


] 


A  genial  warmth  the  glowing  embers  shed. 

Now  to  disarm,  the  virgin  cast  aside 
Her  glittering  shield,  and  next  her  helm  imty'd ; 
When  with  her  helm  she  rais'd  a  cawl  of  gold  573 

Where  hid  beneath  her  braided  locks  were  roli'd : 
Iler  wavy  tresses  now,  no  more  confin'd, 
Fell  o'er  her  neck  and  hung  in  curls  behind : 
And  now  to  all  she  stood  a  dame  reveal'd, 
In  beauty  first,  as  in  the  martial  field.  580 

As  when,  the  scene  undrawn,  with  sudden  light 
The  stage  gay  rushes  on  the  dazzled  sight ; 


Ver.  57:?.    Now  to  disarm,--']    The   diocoveiy  of   Britomartis  in 
Spen(Ser  is  a  close  copy  of  Ariosto. 

when  as  vailed  was  her  lofty  crest. 

Her  golden  locks,  that  were  in  trammels  gay 
Upbomiden,  did  themselves  adown  display. 
And  raiight  unto  her  heels;  like  sunny  beams. 
That  in  a  cloud  their  light  did  long  time  stay, 
Tlieir  vapour  vaded  shew  their  gulden  gleams, 
And  tUro'  the  percent  air  shoot  forth  their  azure  streams. 

Booli  iii,  c.  ix.  st.  2a 
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Wlicrc  ni;iny  a  simipiuous  \nU'.  and  arch  is  pluc'd, 
With  gold,  with  paintin";,  and  with  sculpture  grat'd  : 
Or  as  the  sun  is  wont  from  clouds,  that  spread  505 

Thoir  envious  mist,  to  lift  his  radiant  head  : 
So  when  her  shinini:;  helm  the  virgin  rears, 
Her  charms  shine  forth  and  I'aradise  appears  ! 

Full  soon  the  lord  of  that  fair  dwelling  knew 
In  her,  who  oft  hefore  had  met  his  view,  590 

The  noble  Bradamant,  and  graceful  paid 
His  praise  and  homage  to  the  glorious  maid. 
Plac'd  round  the  blazing  hearth  their  moments  roll 
In  sweet  discourse,  the  banquet  of  the  soul ; 
While  for  the  board  the  menial  train  prepare  695 

Their  limbs  to  strengthen  v/ith  corporeal  fare. 
Then  of  her  host  enquir'd  the  martial  dame 
How  first  this  custom,  new,  or  ancient,  came, 
With  strangers  us'd  ;  by  whom  and  when  devis'd; 
And  in  those  words  her  host  his  tale  compriz'd.         COO 

When  Pharamond  the  sceptre  sway'd,  his  son 
The  youthful  Clodio  to  his  nuptials  won 
A  beauteous  dame,  in  pride  of  bloomy  prime. 
Of  manners  rare  in  that  uncultur'd  time, 
Gentle  beyond  her  sex  !  her  dear  he  lov'd,  605 

So  dear  he  scarcely  from  her  sight  remov'd. 
Not  less  from  lo  went  the  watchful  swain, 
For  equal  to  his  love  was  Clodio's  jealous  pain. 


Ver.  607 .—from  lo  went  the  watchful  sv:ain,'\  Juno  having  found 
means  to  gel  into  her  power  lo,  the  mistress  of  Jupiter,  after  she 
was  turned  into  a  cow  by  her  lover  to  conceal  her  from  his  M-ife, 
grave  her  in  charge  to  Argus,  who  had  a  hundred  eyes,  luid  watched 
her  day  and  aight. 
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Here  in  this  lone  retreat,  which  to  his  care 

His  father  gave,  he  kept  the  treasur'd  fair.  610 

He  seldom  issu'd  hence;  and  with  him  dwell'd 

Ten  knights,  who  first  for  arms  in  France  excell'd. 

It  chanc'd,  while  here  he  stay'd.  Sir  Tristram  came 

Before  the  gate,  with  him  a  lovely  dame, 

Who  by  a  giant  fierce  in  fetters  bound,  615 

Late  from  his  valorous  force  deliverance  found. 

Sir  Tristram  hither  came,  what  time  the  sun 

Oppos'd  to  Seville's  shores,  had  nearly  run 

His  evening  stage,  and  here  besought  to  rest, 

(No  other  place  t'  admit  a  wandering  guest  620 

For  ten  long  miles)  for  doting  Clodio  us'd 

To  jealous  fears,  his  earnest  suit  refus'd; 

Resolv'd,  whate'er  his  rank,  no  stranger  there 

Should  enter  while  his  walls  contain'd  the  fair : 

Long  urg'd  the  knight  his  just  request  in  vain,  625 

Not  prayer,  nor  reason  could  admittance  gain. 

Since  mild  intreaty  fails  (enrag'd  he  cries) 

Force  shall  compel  what  thy  base  heart  denies. 

With  bold  defiance  then  the  gallant  knight 

Call'd  Clodio  and  his  ten  to  mortal  fight,  630 

And  offered  with  his  pointed  spear  to  show 

That  deeds  like  this  from  recreant  spirits  flow : 

Such  terms  propos'd — should  he  his  seat  maintain, 

And  Clodio  with  his  warriors  press  the  plain, 

Himself  would  there  (though  now  refus'd  a  guest)      635 

Abide,  and  from  the  gates  exclude  the  rest. 


Ver.  614 — a  lovely  dame,]  Isotta—The  loves  of  Tristram  and  Isotta 
a«e  fiimous  iu  romance. 

See  Note  to  Book  iv.  ver.  373. 

l6 
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Tlio  son  of  Pharamond,  iinpoird  by  shaniP, 
At  rih.k  of  life,  cssay'd  tlic  list  of  fame, 
M'lirro,  ill  the  joust,  lie  lost  his  luckless  seat, 
^Vllcrc  all  his  ten  rccciv'd  a  liko  defeat  OlQ 

rrom  conqiicririg  Tristram,  who  the  portal  clos'd 
Against  its  master,  with  the  ten  cxpos'd 
To  lie  uiishclter'd :  entering  now  he  vicw'd 
The  beauty  that  had  Clodio's  heart  sidxlu'd  ; 
Whom  Nature  (what  to  numbers  she  deny'd)  CI 3 

With  every  gift  of  female  grace  supply'd. 
Her  Tristram  fair  bespoke:  meanwhile  without 
Ilcr  consort  rag'd  with  fear  and  jealous  doubt ; 
Nor  ceas'd  to  urge  the  knight  with  humble  prayer, 
Torth  from  the  lodge  to  send  his  wedded  fair.  C.'iO 

But  Tristram,  though  he  little  scemM  to  ])rize 
His  lovely  captive,  though  with  careless  eyes 
All  charms  but  his  Isotta's  he  beheld, 
So  well  the  magic  potion  had  repell'd 
Each  other  love ;  yet  now,  with  just  return  655 

Resolv'd  to  wreak  discourteous  Clodio's  scorn, 
Reply'd — To  knighthood  must  I  deem  it  shame, 
Trom  sheltering  roof  t*  expel  so  fair  a  dame. 
If  Clodio  murmurs  thus  abroad  to  lie 
Alone,  unpair'd,  beneath  the  open  sky;  660 

A  dame  I  have,  that  like  a  rose  new  blown 
In  beauty  blooms,  yet  ecjuals  not  his  own, 
Her  will  I  bid  (if  such  his  wish)  to  wait 
Without  the  walls,  and  soothe  his  luckless  fate. 
But  just  it  seems  the  fair  of  brightest  charms  665 

Should  rest  with  him  who  bravest  shines  in  arms. 


Ver.  65if.    So  well  the  magic  potion — ]     Sec   !Jsote  to  Uook  iv. 
v\rV,  373. 
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Tlie  wretched  Clodio  thus  compell'd  to  stay 
Without  his  gate,  for  slow-returning  day, 
Less  felt  the  chilling  damp  and  freezing  air 
Than  sad  reflection  of  his  absent  fair :  670 

Listening  he  stood,  while  jealous  fancy  brought 
Full  many  an  image  to  aistract  his  thought, 
Of  those  that  now  with  gentle  sleep  opprest 
Pass'd  all  the  quiet  night  in  guiltless  rest. 

The  light  was  ris'n,  when  to  his  arms  again  675 

Sir  Tristram  gave  the  dame,  and  eas'd  his  pain, 
With  faith  exchang'd  upon  his  knightly  word. 
Her,  as  she  was,  uninjur'd  he  restored. 
For  though  he  deem'd  his  base  discourteous  mind 
Deserv'd  from  him  the  heaviest  scourge  to  find,         680 
Yet  this  alone  his  vengeance  should  suffice. 
That  all  night  long  beneath  unshelter'd  skies 
The  youth  he  kept ;  nor  would  he  yet  approve 
That  plea,  which  call'd  his  crime  the  crime  of  love. 


Ver.  68(1. —beneath  unsheltered  skies]  Spenser  has  au  imitation  of 
tliis  passage,  on  which  Mr.  Upton  observes  thns: 

"  If  the  reader  takes  any  pleasure  in  seeing  how  one  poet  imitates 
or  rivals  another,  he  may  iiave  an  agreeable  task  in  comparing  tiie 
episode,  where  tlie  fair  company  Satyrane,  Paridel,  Britoiuai  t,  and 
the  Squire  of  dames,  are  excluded,  in  a  tempcstiioiis  night,  from  old 
Malbecco's  castle,  with  a  like  disaster  in  Ariosto,  where  Bradamant 
(wiiom  Britomait  in  many  circumstances  lesembles)  arriving  at  the 
castle  of  Sir  Tristram,  battles  it  with  tiireo  knights,  and  afterwards 
discovers  her  sex.  Let  the  reader  compare  old  Lidgate's  Canterbury 
tale,  where  Polemite  and  Tydeous  arrive  at  the  palace  of  kiixf; 
y.^rastus  in  a  stormy  night.  Is  it  worth  while  to  mention  here  that 
silly  romance,  named,  the  History  of  Prince  Arthur,  and  his  Knights 
of  the  Round  Table,  which  has  the  same  kind  of  adventure?  See 
Part  ii.  Book  i.  c.  65.  IIov/  Sir  Tristram  and  Sir  Dinudon  came  to  a 
lodging,  wlieie  they  must  joust  with  two  knights." 

Upton's  Notes  ou  Spenser,  Book  iii.  c.  ix.  st.  11. 
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Fiir  other  thoughts  sliould  generous  love  impart;       605 
lie  melts  the  stern,  not  steels  the  gentle  jjcurt. 

Sir  Tristram  gone,  hut  little  Clodio  stay'd  ; 
lie  to  a  trusty  friend  in  charge  eonvey'd 
The  castle's  keep,  hy  his  condition  hound, 
Each  dame  and  knight  that  there  reception  Ibund,     600 
Should  hold  their  place  by  beauty  or  hy  arms, 
But  yield  to  stronger  nerves  or  brighter  charms. 
Thus  was  the  law  begun,  and  thus  maintain'd, 
lias  to  this  hour  imbroken  still  remain'd. 

So  spoke  the  host,  and  as  the  tale  he  ceas'd,  095 

He  bade  the  menial  train  prepare  the  feast ; 
Where  in  the  hall  a  table  fair  was  plac'd, 
The  spacious  hall  with  regal  splendor  grac'd  ; 
Hither  by  torches'  light  the  guests  convey'd. 
But  chief  the  northern  fair  and  martial  maid,  700 

Gaz'd  on  the  stately  walls,  where  every  part 
With  story'd  forms  confess'd  the  painter's  art. 
In  rapt  attention  each  the  figures  view'd, 
And  while  she  gaz'd  forgot  the  want  of  food ; 
Though  cither's  strength  not  little  claim'd  repast,      705 
With  toil  and  travel  spent,  or  spent  with  fast. 
The  seneshall  and  cook  displeas'd  behold 
The  meats  neglected  in  the  vases  cold. 
Till  one  at  length  with  better  counsel  cries : 
Your  hunger  satiate  first,  and  then  your  eyes.  710 

Now  each  was  plac'd  in  order  at  the  board 
To  taste  the  viands,  when  the  castle's  lord 
Reflects  that  much  against  the  law  he  err'd 
Who  thus,  at  different  times  arriv'd,  preferr'd 
Two  female  guests;  one  only  must  remain,  715 

And  one  depart :  the  fairest  might  retain 
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Her  seat  secure;  the  vanquish'd  maid  must  go 

Where  chill  rains  beat,  and  winds  inclement  blow. 

Two  matrons  then  with  other  dames  that  dwell'd 

Beneath  his  roof,  w^hose  judgment  most  excell'd,        720 

He  call'd,  and  bade  them  with  impartial  eyes 

Behold  the  virgins,  and  award  the  prize. 

With  gen^eral  suffrage  all  the  prize  declare 

To  Amon's  daughter,  who  the  northern  fair 

Had  now  no  less  eclips'd  with  female  charms  725 

Than  late  her  knights  with  manly  deeds  of  arms. 

Then  to  the  dame  whose  sad  presaging  mind 

This  luckless  chance  already  had  divin'd, 

The  host  began-— Thou  must  not  now  complain 

If,  gentle  damsel,  we  our  law  maintain  730 

Some  other  dwelling  for  thyself  provide, 

Since  'tis  decreed,  by  present  judgment  try'd, 

That  yonder  virgin's  features,  mien,  and  grace, 

(All  unadorn'd)  thy  every  charm  efface. 

As  when  from  humid  vales  thick  vapours  rise,       736 
And  with  a  sable  cloud  obscure  the  skies. 
Sudden  the  golden  sun,  erewhile  so  bright, 
Is  lost  in  shade  of  momentary  night : 
So  when  the  damsel  hears  her  heavy  doom, 
Expeird  to  drenching  rain  and  dreary  gloom,  740 

Her  features  change,  no  more  she  looks  the  same, 
The  gay,  the  lovely,  all-accomplished  dame. 
But  noble  Bradamant,  whose  pitying  heart 
Had  now  resolv'd  to  take  the  virgin's  part, 
Thus  wisely  spoke — But  ill  I  deem  is  try'd  745 

That  cause  where  hasty  judgment  shall  decide 
Ere  each  is  heard — for  her  my  suit  I  move ; 
Howe'er  compar'd  our  person's  gifts  may  prove, 


202  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  B.  XXXTT. 

Imports  not  now — I  not  as  vvonjan  came, 

Nor  shall,  while  here,  the  rights  of  woman  claim.     760 

Yet  wlio  will  (liirc  aOirm,  while  thus  array'd 

These  arms  conceal  a  man  or  hlushing  maid? 

Ne'er  let  iis  nttcr  what  we  ne'er  can  know, 

And  chiefly  when  it  works  another's  woe. 

Like  me,  may  numbers  length  of  tresses  wear,  765 

Nor  more  from  this  the  female  sex  declare. 

^Tis  known  to  all  who  hear  at  tilt  I  ran. 

And  if  the  lodge  I  won  as  maid  or  man  : 

\Vhy  will  you  then  assign  the  woman's  name 

To  one,  whose  deeds  the  manly  sex  proclaim  ?  760 

Your  law  requires  that  dames  should  be  exccll'd 

By  fairer  damcsj  but  not  by  warriors  quell'd: 

Yet  grant  I  might  a  woman  prove  (which  I 

Nor  wholly  grant,  nor  wholly  shall  deny) 

What  though  I  equall'd  not  her  beauty's  bloom,         76# 

Would  you,  for  that,  my  valour's  right  resume? 

Or  make  me  lose  from  want  of  female  charms 

What  late  my  virtue  gain'd  by  dint  of  arms  ? 

But  should  the  strictness  of  your  law  require 

That  one  of  us  must  from  the  lodge  retire  770 

Whose  beauty  fails — yet  would  I  here  remain 

(VV^hate'er  your  sentence)  and  my  place  maintain. 

Hence  I  infer,  between  yon  dame  and  me, 

That  all  unequal  must  the  contest  be : 

With  me  contending  may  she  greatly  lose,  775 

And  should  she  win,  no  gain  o'er  me  ensues. 

To  both  must  justice  weigh,  in  balance  even, 

The  loss  or  gain,  ere  sentence  can  be  given. 

Honour  and  reason,  every  gentle  sense 

Forbids  to  drive  this  holy  virgin  hence.  780 
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It'  any  in  his  strength  so  far  can  trust, 
To  call  the  judgment  I  have  pass'd  unjust, 
Lo !  with  this  weapon  I  his  force  defy, 
And  prove  the  truth,  while  he  defends  the  lie. 

Great  Amon's  daughter  by  compassion  sway'd       7o.S 
To  see  unjustly  a  defenceless  maid 
Expcll'd  to  where  the  chilling  rain  descends 
And  not  a  roof  or  cot  its  shelter  lends. 
With  many  a  reason  urg'd  and  gentle  word 
Persuades  to  generous  thoughts  the  generous  lord  :    700 
But  chief  her  dauntless  courage  wins  the  cause; 
lie  yields,  and  pleads  no  more  the  castle's  laws. 
As  parch'd  beneath  the  sun's  meridian  fires. 
When  the  brown  turf  refreshing  streams  requires. 
If  some  fair  flower,  that  hung  its  languid  head,         71>5 
Feels  on  its  stalk  the  kindly  moisture  shed. 
Again  it  springs,  again  each  sweet  resumes. 
And  fresh  again  in  vernal  beauty  blooms ! 
So  from  this  bold  defence  the  maid  derives 
liecover'd  life,  and  every  charm  revives.  800 

Now  on  the  savoury  cates  that  long  had  spread 
The  board  untouch'd,  each  guest  impatient  fed. 
No  other  champion  chancing  there  to  light, 
And  damp  the  social  pleasures  of  the  night. 
The  feast  each  honour'd  save  the  martial  fair :  805 

In  sorrow  fix'd,  abandon'd  to  despair, 
A  thousand  jealous  thoughts  unjustly  brood 
In  her  torn  breast,  and  pall  the  taste  of  food. 
The  banquet  o'er,  which  all  perchance  in  haste 
Had  urg'd,  to  give  in  turn  their  eyes  repast;  810 

Fair  Bradamant  arose ;  and  near  was  seen 
To  rise,  the  envoy  of  Islanda's  queen. 
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The  lord  a  signal  gave ;  :it  his  coinmaiuls 

A  menial  ran,  and  soon  with  ready  hands 

Through  the  wide  hall  was  kindled  many  a  light :     81i 

Th'  ensuing  book  the  sequel  shall  rttitc» 


END  OF  THK  THIFITY-SECOND  BOOK. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 


BRADAMANT  hears  from  her  host  an  explanation  of  the  pictutes 
in  Sir  Tristram's  lodge,  representing  tlie  future  wars  of  rrancein 
Ital}-.  The  nuinner  in  which  Eraclauumt  passes  the  niglit:  next 
morning  she  departs,  aiul  unhorses  the  three  kings  a  second  time. 
Pescri[)tion  of  the  combat  between  Kinaldo  and  Gradasso  for 
Kinaldo's  horse  Bayardo.  'J'heir  combat  strangely  broken  off. 
Oradasso  gets  possession  of  Bayardo,  and  embarks  for  liis  own 
country.  The  flight  of  Astolpiio  through  the  air,  till  having 
travelled  over  many  countries,  he  at  last  arrives  at  the  capital  of 
king  Scnapus,  in  j'F.thiopia,  and  undertakes  to  drive  away  the 
Larpies  from  his  table. 


THE 

THIRTY-THIRD  BOOK 

OF 

ORLANDO    FURIOSO. 


.1 IMAGORAS,  Parrhasius,  far  renown'd  ; 
With  wreaths  as  fair  Apollodorus  crown'd  : 
Protogeiies,  Timanthes,  ever  fam'd  : 
Apclles,  first  of  heavenly  artists  nam'd : 


Ver.  1.  TimagoraSf—Parrkasius,—]  Timagoras  was  a  painter  of 
Chalcedon,  and  in  painting  excelled  all  the  artists  of  his  age,  who 
in  vain  endeavoured  to  contend  with  him. 

Parrhasius  was  born  at  Ephesus,  the  son  and  disciple  of  Evenor 
and  contemporary  with  Zeuxis.  He  spoke  contemptuously  of  all 
others,  and  stiled  himself  the  piince  of  painting. 

Ver.  2.— Apollodorus— ]  This  painter  is  mentioned  by  Pliny,  who 
relates,  that  he  was  the  great  improver  of  the  art  of  painting,  which 
after  him  Zeuxis  brought  to  such  perfection. 

Ver.  3.  Protogaies,  Timanthes— \  Protogenes  was  a  native  of 
Caunus,  a  city  subject  to  the  llhodians,  and  was  contemporary  witli 
Apelles.  His  famous  work  was  the  picture  of  Jalesus,  which  saved 
the  city  of  Rhodes  when  besieged  by  Demetrius;  for  not  being  able 
to  attack  it  but  on  that  side  where  Protogenes  worked,  he  ciiose 
rather  to  abandon  his  design  than  destroy  so  fine  a  picture.  It  is 
said  that  the  king  sending  for  him,  asked  him  "  with  what  assurance 
he  could  work  in  the  suburbs  of  a  city  that  was  besieged  1"— his 
answer  was,  "  That  he  understood  the  war  he  had  undertaken  wa? 
against  the  Rhodians,  and  not  against  the  arts." 

Timanthes  lived  in  the  reign  of  Philip  of  Macedon ;  the  place  of 
his  birth  is  not  known,  but  he  was  one  of  the  most  learned  and 
judicious  painters  of  his  age.  He  drew  the  famous  picture  of  the 
sacrifice  of  Iphigenia,  where,  unable  to  express  the  sorrows  of  a 
father  on  such  an  occasion,  he  concealed  the  face  of  Agamemnon 
with  a  veil. 

Ver.  4.  4pellesy]    Apelles,  the  first  in  fame  of  all  the  ancient 
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Zciixis  and  Polygnotiis:  all  the  train  ^ 

That  Hoiirish'd  once,  in  mem'ry  shall  remain, 

Though  Clotho  long  has  mix'd  them  with  the  dead, 

And  time  on  every  work  oblivion  spread  : 

Yet  shall  they  live  and  live  to  future  days, 

W  hilc  writers  tell  and  readers  learn  their  praise.  10 

Our  age  may  boast  with  these  an  equal  band 
In  paintings  school  to  lift  the  forming  hand. 
1.0  !  Leonardo  !  Gian'  Bellino  view  ; 
Two  Dossi,  and  Mantcgna  rcach'd  by  few : 

painters,  was  born  in  the  Island  of  Coos,  in  the  ArcHiipelagn.  lie 
was  niiicli  beloved  bj'  Alexander  the  Great,  who  employed  him  to 
draw  the  portrait  of  a  favourite  mistress  named  Campaspe,  when 
finding  that  the  painter  was  deeply  enamoured  of  her  beauty,  Ite 
generously  resigned  her  to  him.  His  most  celebrated  picture  was  a 
Venus  rising  from  the  waves,  on  which  tlic  following  lines  were 
written  by  Ovid. 

Si  Venerem  C  bos  nunquam  pinxisset  Apelles, 

Wersa  sub  jcquoreis  ilia  lateret  aquis. 

Apelles'  pencil  heavenly  Venus  drew. 

Or  still  the  waves  had  veil'd  her  charms  from  view. 
Ver.  5.  Zeuxisand  Poly^notus :—]  Zciixis  was  a  native  of  Ileraclea 
in  Macedonia,  and  lived  400  years  before  the  birth  of  Christ,  benig 
contemporary  with  Timanlhes  and  Pnrrhasius.  He  painted  the 
famous  picture  of  Helen,  for  which  he  is  said  to  have  selected  the 
finest  parts  from  five  o4'  the  most  beautiful  virgins  sent  to  him  for 
that  purpose.  An  inciedible  story  is  related  of  his  ileath,  that  having 
drawn  the  jiicture  of  an  old  woman  with  exquisite  humour,  he  fell 
into  such  a  tit  of  laughter  at  the  contemplation  of  his  own  work  that 
he  expired. 

I'olygnotus  was  a  painter  of  Atliens  after  Zenxis.  He  was  the  first 
who  "revived  the  dignity  of  i)ainting  in  Greece,  which  had  fuileu 
into  disrepute. 

Ver.  \3.— Leonardo  !  Gian'  Bellino—]  Leonardo  da  Vinci  was  of 
a  noble  family  in  Tuscany,  and  a  man  of  universal  knowledge. 
He  painted  at  Florence,  Rome,  and  Milan.  He  drew  a  picture  of 
the  hist  Supper,  but  did  not  finish  the  head  of  Christ,  because  he 
could  not  rind  an  image  answerable  to  his  idea  before  lie  was 
obliged  to  leave  IMilan.  He  did  the  same  by  Judas;  but  the  prior 
of  the  convent  being  impatient  to  see  the  piece  finished,  pressed  hini 
so  e.irne^tly,  and  probably  indecently,  that  he  drew  the  head  of  the 
iniptntunate  friar  upon  the  shoulders  of  Judas.  He  was  greatly 
esteemed  by  Francis  I.  and  died  in  the  arms  of  that  monarch,  who 
came  to  visit  him  in  liis  la>5t  sickness. 

Giovanni  Rellino  laid  the  foundation  of  the  Venetian  school  by  the 
use  of  oil :  he  died  in  the  year  1512,  aged  ninety  years. 
Ver.  14.  Tiio  Dossi,-]    The  two  Dossi  were  of  f errara,  and  were 
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With  tliese,  an  Angel,  Michael  styl'd  Divine,  15 

In  whom  the  sculptor  and  the  painter  join: 
Bastiano,  Titian,  Raphael,  three  that  grace 
Cadora,  Venice,  and  Urbino's  race  • 


Jiiuch  employed  by  Alphonso  duke  of  Ferrai'a.  The  elder  growing 
«ld,  had  a  pension  for  his  subsistence,  and  his  younger  brother, 
wliose  name  was  Baptista,  surviving  him,  painted  many  excellent 
pieces  after  the  death  of  his  brother. 

Mantegua  was  born  in  a  village  near  Padna,  and  in  his  youth 
kept  sheep,  but  his  genius  discovering  itself  very  early,  he  was  put 
to  a  painter,  who  adopted  him  for  his  son.  lie  painted  for  the 
duke  of  Mantua,  and  executed  that  fine  piece  of  the  triumphs  of 
Julius  Caesar,  in  nine  parts,  in  the  royal  palace  of  Hampton  Court, 
He  died  at  Mantua  in  the  ycnir  1517»  aged  66. 

Ver.  iS.-'-An  Angel,  Michael—]  Michael  Angelo  Buonarotti  was 
born  in  tiie  year  1474  at  Arczzo  in  Tuscany.  This  seems  rather  a 
play  upon  his  name  of  Angelo  (Angel).  He  was  not  only  a  great 
painter  but  an  excellent  architect  and  statuary,  particularly  the  lat- 
ter. He  painted  his  great  picture  of  the  last  Judgment,  at  the 
command  of  Pope  Paul  HI.  He  was  beloved  by  all  the  sovereign 
princes  of  his  time,  and  died  at  Rome  in  the  year  1564,  at  ninety 
years  old. 

Ver.  17.  Bastiano,  Titian,  Raphael— ]  Bastiano  del  Piombo  took 
his  name  from  an  office  given  him  by  Pope  Clement  in  the  lead 
mines.  He  was  born  at  Venice,  and  first  studied  under  Gian'  Bel- 
lino,  and  after  Raphael's  death  became  the  chief  painter  in  Rome, 
Julio  Romano  only  disputing  the  prize  with  him.  It  is  rather 
singular  that  Julio  Romano  has  not  a  place  here  in  Ariosto's  list. 
Bastiano  died  in  1517,  aged  62  years. 

Titiano  Vecelli  was  born  at  Cadora,  a  province  in  the  state  of 
Venice,  in  the  year  1477.  He  was  of  noble  extraction,  being  de« 
scended  from  the  ancient  family  of  the  Vecelli :  He  drew  the  portrait 
of  the  emperor  Charles  V.  thiee  times,  and  that  monarch  used  to 
say  on  the  occasion,  that  he  had  been  made  thrice  immortal  by  the 
hands  of  Titian.  He  was  universally  esteemed,  full  of  years,  honours, 
and  wealth,  and  died  at  last  of  the  plague,  aged  ninety-nine 
years. 

Raphael  Sanzio,  born  at  Urbino  in  the  year  1483,  was  one  of  the 
Ijandsomest  and  best  tempered  men  living.  He  is  acknowledged 
to  have  been  the  prince  of  modern  painters,  and  is  often  stiled,  the 
divine  Raphael,  for  the  inimitable  graces  of  his  pencil:  he  was 
Ijeloved  iu  the  highest  degree  by  Pope  Julius  II.  and  Leo  X.  he  was 
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£Arh  prnius  tl«;it  can  past  events  retail 

In  living  figures  on  the  slory'd  w:ill : 

But  none  have  yet  appraiM,  whose  wondrous  art 

Could  future  deeds  by  pencill'd  forms  impart : 

Vet  have  we  known  some  favour'd  men  adorn 

A  mystic  painting  ere  the  men  were  born. 

Hut  such  effect  exceeding  human  power,  25 

Is  only  work'd  by  help  of  magic  lore. 

The  hall  I  late  dcscrib'd  had  Merlin  wrought 

In  one  short  night,  by  subtle  demons  brought 


admired  and  courted  by  all  Uie  princes  and  states  in  Europe,  and 
particularly  by  our  Henry  VI 11.  who  would  have  brought  him  over 
to  England:  he  lived  in  the  greatest  splendor;  but  his  passion  for 
t\tc  fair  sex  destroyed  him  in  the  flower  of  liis  ac:e ;  for  being  taken 
with  a  burning  fever,  and  having  concealed  from  his  physicians 
!he  true  cause  of  his  distemper,  he  was  improperly  dealt  with,  and 
«iied  in  the  year  15C0,  on  the  same  day  that  he  was  born,  in  the 
thirty-seventh  year  of  his  age.  Cardinal  Bembo  wrote  his  epitaph, 
in  which  are  these  lines,  which  Afr.  Pojjc  has  translated,  and  with 
the  most  injudicious  flattery  applied  to  his  friend  Sir  Godfrey 
Knellcr. 

Hie  est  ille  Raphael,  timuit  quo  sospite  vinci 
ilerura  magna  parens,  et  morientc  mori. 

Living,  great  Nature  fear'd  he  might  outvie 
Her  works,  and  dying,  fears  herself  may  die. 

Pope's  Epitaph  on  Sir  G.  Kntller. 

Ariosto  was  himself  contemporary  with  all  the  modem  artists 
here  mentioned:  he  knew  Titian  well,  who  drew  his  picture.  The 
author  of  the  Essay  on  Pope,  in  an  anecdote  taken  from  Richardson, 
■jnentions,  that  Raphael  with  great  modesty  consulted  his  friend 
Ariosto,  who  was  an  excellent  scholar,  on  the  characters,  lives, 
and  countries  of  the  persons  wliom  he  was  to  introduce  in  the  pic- 
ture of  Theology.  All  that  Raphael  is  ever  known  to  have  written, 
is  four  letters  aud  a  sonuct  addressed  to  Ariosto. 

Essay  on  Pope,  vol,  ii.  p.  4C2. 
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From  shades  infernal,  by  his  book  compell'd, 
His  book  ail  potent !  whether  sacred  held  30 

To  black  Avernus,  or  the  shades  that  hide 
Nursinia's  caves,  or  drear  Cocytus'  tide. 

But  turn  we  now  to  where  the  noble  band 
To  view  the  pictur'd  tales  impatient  stand, 
While  torches,  rear'd  in  many  a  hand,  display  35 

Their  mingled  rays  and  emulate  the  day. 
Then  thus  the  castle's  lord — The  wars  that  rise 
In  yonder  forms  to  meet  your  wondering  eyes, 
Are  yet  unfought — the  sage's  two-fold  art 
Reveals  the  painter's  and  the  prophet's  part.  40 

There,  in  Italian  plains  our  troops  are  view'd, 
By  turns  subduing  and  by  turns  subdu'd. 
Whatever  good  or  evil  chance  attend 
The  powers  that  France  beyond  the  Alps  shall  send 
In  this  apartment  Merlin  bids  appear,  45 

Before  th'  events  by  many  a  hundred  year. 
Dispatch'd  from  Britain's  king  the  prophet  came 
To  Gallia's  king,  who  held  his  regal  claim 
From  Marcomir — then  hear  with  what  intent 
This  hall  he  fram'd,  and  why  from  Arthur  sent.  50 

Ve)..31.  —the  shades  that  hide 

Nuninia's  cares,:-]  The  poet  liere  alludes  to  those  fabulous 
and  imaginary  caves  or  grottos  said  to  be  in  the  mountains  of 
Uorcia,  and  to  liave  been  inhabited  by  the  Sybils,  of  whicii  many 
fictions  are  related,  retrarcli  tells  as,  that  in  these  mountains  is  au 
opening  that  leads  to  the  grotto  of  the  Cum?can  Sybil,  wheie  she 
resided  with  many  of  her  virgins,  all  whom  every  Friday  assumed 
the  form  of  serpents;  that  whoever  entered  the  cave  should  not 
return  till  a  year,  a  month,  and  a  day  were  expired,  and  that  if  he 
should,  through  forgetfuLness,  not  depart  at  the  end  of  that  tmie, 
he  would  remain  there  for  ever. 

Ver.  49.  —Marcomir—]  The  name  of  a  king,  said  to  have  reigned 
in  France  before  Pharamond. 

VOL.    IV.  M 
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Kinc;  Pharamond,  who  with  his  numerous  host 
Has  first  from  France  njainlaiiiM  his  daring  post 
Beside  the  Rhine,  now  nicdilatcs  to  check 
Beneath  his  yoke  Itaha's  haughty  neck: 
Nor  arduous  seem'd  the  task,  when  day  hy  day  55 

Beheld  the  Roman  ernpire's  power  decay. 
With  British  Arthur  hence  he  wills  to  make 
A  solemn  league  the  war  in  liand  to  take. 
Arthur  who  ne'er  without  the  counsel  sage 
Of  prophet  Merlin  would  in  arms  engage,  CO 

(That  Merlin,  from  a  demon  sprung,  whose  view 
Could  trace  events,  and  all  the  future  knew) 
From  him  had  learnt,  and  Pharamond  he  shows 
To  what  he  rashly  must  his  troops  expose, 
Should  he,  ill-fated,  on  those  lands  descend  66 

Which  Alps,  and  seas,  and  Appennines  defend. 
Ilim  Merlin  tells  that  scarce  in  future  days, 
A  king  that  o'er  the  Franks  his  sceptre  sways, 
But  sees  in  Italy  his  martial  train, 
By  raging  pestilence  and  famine  slain  :  70 

Short  is  their  time  to  joy,  and  long  to  mourn, 
"With  little  gain,  with  mighty  loss  they  turn 
From  fruitful  fields,  where  not  a  venturous  hand 
Shall  plant  the  lily  in  forbidden  land. 
See  !  Pharamond  on  him  so  far  depend,  75 

He  seeks  on  other  foes  his  arms  to  bend ; 
When  Merlin  at  his  will  (so  goes  the  fame) 
Employ'd  his  fiends  this  magic  hall  to  frame, 

Ver.  51.  —Phavainond—]  Pharamond,  king  of  Fiance,  reported 
to  be  the  first  who  estabhshed  the  Salic  law:  he  lived  about  the 
year  418;  he  has  been  always  held  up  us  a  great  prince,  but  his 
(listory  is  much  involved  iu  fable. 
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That  every  eye  might  pictur'd  here  behold 
The  future  actions  of  the  Franks  foretold  ;  80 

And  each  descendent  of  the  nation  know- 
That  while  their  powers  against  a  barbarous  foe 
With  social  aid  defend  th'  Italian  state, 
Conquest  and  honour  shall  their  arms  await. 
But  should  they  ever  seek  with  hostile  sway  8S 

To  make  fair  Italy  their  yoke  obey, 
Such  rash  design  must  seal  their  certain  doom. 
And  build  beyond  those  ills  their  fatal  tomb. 

So  spoke  the  host ;  directing  as  he  stood 
Each  dame's  attention :  Sigisbert  he  show'd,  90 

Who,  tempted  by  Mauritius'  wealthy  stores, 
From  Jove's  steep  mount  his  numerous  army  pours. 
Behold  on  Sambro  and  Ticino's  plain, 
He  spreads  his  troops,  whose  inroad  to  sustain 
See  Eutar  comes,  and  with  resistless  force  -95 

And  dreadful  slaughter  stops  their  daring  course. 
See  mighty  Clovis  from  the  heights  descend, 
A  hundred  thousand  on  his  march  attend. 


Ver.  go.  ~-  Sigisbert  he  show'd,  ]  Mauritius,  emperor  of  Constan- 
tinople and  iuccessor  to  Tiberius,  being  desirous  to  drive  the  Lom- 
bards out  of  Italy,  incited  Sigisbert,  with  large  offers,  to  undertake 
the  expedition.  Sigisbert,  with  a  vast  army,  passed  the  mountains 
and  entered  Cisalpine  Gaul ;  but  Eutar,  king  of  the  Lombards, 
feigning  a  retreat,  attacked  him  unawaies,  and  cut  all  his  army  to 
pieces. 

Eugenico. 

Ver.  92.  —Jov^s  steep  mount  — ]  A  mountain  of  the  Alps,  one  of 
the  passes  into  Italy. 

Ver.  97.  See  mighty  Clovis—"]  Clovis  V.  king  of  France  marched 
with  a  great  army  into  Italy  against  the  Lombards,  and  though,  by 
taking  advantage  of  the  civil  discords  that  had  sprung  up  amongst 
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See  Bonivciito's  gallant  dnkc  oppujic, 

Willi  stron^th  uiic(|uul,  siu  h  u  liost  of  foes.  100 

JJcliolcJ  he  leigMb  a  passai^e  tree  to  leave ; 

His  welMuid  snares  llie  hostile  train  deceive; 

Who,  lur'd  by  wines  of  Lonibardy,  remain 

Like  insects  caught,  with  learful  havoc  slain. 

$ee  Childihcrt  has  sent  a  numerous  baud  106 

Of  Franks  and  captains  to  llaiia'.'s  land: 

But  lie,  alike  with  Clovis,  ne'er  sl)all  view 

His  arms  the  power  of  Lombardy  subdue; 

Nor  ^))oils  nor  palms  are  his — th' avenging  sword 

Of  Heaven  descending  has  his  battle  gor'd.  1 10 

The  dead  are  heap'd :  his  men  the  climate  burns; 

The  flux  destroys — nor  one  of  ten  returns. 

Of  Pepin  now,  arid  now  of  Charles  he  speaks, 
And  shows  where  each  th'  Italian  border  seeks, 


them,  to  obtain  an  easy  conquest.  Grimaoido,  duke  of  Bonivento, 
having  few  forces  to  oppose  him,  feigned  at  first  an  intention  of 
attacking  him,  and  then,  retreating,  left  iiis  camp  full  of  provisions 
and  wine.  The  Franks  entermg  the  camp,  the  soldiers  gave  them- 
selves to  excess  till  tliey  grew  intoxicated,  and  Grimaoido  coming 
u^jon  them  in  the  night,  when  ihty  were  asleep,  killed  every  man. 

J^orcacchi. 

Ver.  105.  See  Chit dlbci-t-']  Childibert,  uncle  of  Clovis,  desirous 
of  revenging  the  death  of  his  nephew,  sent  three  generals,  with 
three  great  armies,  iulo  Lombardy,  against  Grimaoido  :  one  general 
dying,  his  army  jonied  the  «)tiier  tv/o  :  but  a  dreadful  distemper 
breaking  out  amongst  tliem,  and  they  bein^  disappointed  of  the 
succours  wliich  they  expected  IVoui  the  emperor,  tbe  remainder 
xelwrucd  home. 

Purcacchi. 

"Ver.  113.  Of  Pepin  tjok,— ]  Stephano  the  second,  being  raised  to 
the  papal  chair,  Aslolpho,  king  of  Lonibardy,  disturbed  the  Iran- 
,<jaillity  of  the  churcli:  the  pope,  endeavouring  to  conciliate  hiin 
with  gifts,  had  recourse  to  re])in  king  of  Trance  for  assistance,  who 
parsed  ijito  Italy,  and  compti.ed  Alplionso  to  sue  for  peuce.   Pepin, 
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And  where  on  each  a  like  success  attends,  115 

Since  this,  nor  that,  the  realm  he  seeks  offends. 

This,  from  oppression  Stephano  reprieves, 

That,  Adrian  first  and  Leo  next  relieves: 

Astolpho  one;  and  one  subdues  his*  heir, 

And  to  its  rights  restores  the  Papal  chair.  1.20 

A  youthful  Pepin  there  his  legions  pours 

That  from  Fornaci  reach  to  Judah's  shores. 

See,  near  Rialto  structured  by  his  hands. 

The  towering  bridge  of  Malamocoa  stands: 

Here  burns  the  fight,  and  hence  he  seems  to  fly;        125 

He  leaves  his  men  beneath  the  waves  to  die; 

While  broke  by  tides,  and  by  strong  winds  o'er-throwa 

The  huge  pile  falls,  a  mass  of  useless  stone. 

Behold  Burgundian  Lewis  vanquish'd  swear 

No  more  in  Italy  the  sword  to  bear  j  "  130 

*  Desiderins. 


having  left  Italy,  A'.ohonso  recommenced  hostilities  against  the 
pope,  and  was  once  more  compeiied  by  Pepin  to  make  peace.  To 
pojie  Adrian  succeeded  Leo  111.  who  bemg  ill  treated  by  Pascal, 
and  Campolo,  a  priest  and  officer  of  the  church,  in  the  middle  of 
divine  service,  and  being  threatened  with  imprisonment,  fled  to 
Charlemain,  who  sent  him  with  great  honours  to  Rome,  and  after- 
wards coming  there  himself,  was  anointed  by  the  pontiff  emperor 
of  the  Romans. 

Eugcnico. 

"Ver.  121.  A  youthftil  Pepin— 1  Pepin,  son  of  Charles  the  Great, 
went  against  tlie  Venetians,  and  having  taken  many  Islands,  he 
caused  a  bridge  to  be  built,  thai  his  soldiers,  little  used  to  naval 
fights,  might  find  less  risk.  But  while  the  Veneiians  defended 
themselves,  there  arose  so  fierce  a  storm,  that  the  bridge  was  de- 
molished, the  soldieis  were  buried  under  the  luins,  and  the  king 
was  forced  to  abandon  his  enlerpiize. 

Porcacchi. 

Ver.  129.  Beheld  Burgundian  Txwis—']  Lewis,  king  of  Burj;undia, 
making  an  expedition   into  Italy,  was  conquered  by  the  emperor 
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Behold  him  soon  his  plighted  faiih  forego, 

And  0!ice  again  a  captive  to  the  foe. 

B(  hold  whrrc,  inolr-likr,  qucnthM  his  visual  ray 

Him  o'er  thn  Alps  liis  mourning  friends  convey. 

Sec  Arli's  IIuL^o  chase  with  conquering  bands  136 

The  Berengarii  from  Italian  lands: 

These  once  or  twice  he  routs ;  while  these  the  Huns 

By  turns  assist,  by  turns  Bavaria's  sons; 

Till  forc'd  by  stronger  power  he  ends  the  strife, 

On  terms  impos'd,  and  soon  concludes  his  life;  140 

Not  long  his  successor  alive  remains. 

When  Bercngarius  o'er  the  kingdom  reigns. 

Sec  Italy  another  Charles  invade 

To  give  the  holy  pastor  needful  aid : 


Berengariuft  I.  and  nuulc  prisoner,  but  set  at  liberty  on  his  taking 
an  oath  never  more  to  invade  Italy.  The  Durginuiiuii,  attei-wards 
forgetting  h)s  oath,  renewed  hostilities,  and  being  again  taken  pri- 
soner by  Herengariiis  II.  was,  as  a  ))unJshment  for  his  breach  of 
faith,  deprived  ot  his  sight,  and  in  this  condition  he  retui  ned  home. 

Purcacchi. 

Ver.  135.  See  Arli's  Hugo—]  Hugo  count  of  Arii,  called  in  by  the 
Italians  to  their  assistance  against  the  Berengarii :  he  succeeded 
greatly  at  first,  but  being  afterwards  overpowered,  was  constrained 
to  ask  for  jjeace,  ;ind  retired  to  Arli,  leaving  his  son  Lotliario  behind 
him,  wiio  soon  after  died. 

Eugenico. 

Ver.  143.  See  Itali/  another  Charles  invade  ]  Pope  Clement  IV. 
invited  Charles  of  Anjou,  brother  of  St.  Lewis  king  of  France, 
against  Manfred,  an  enemy  to  the  church,  who  had  usurped  the 
kingdom  of  "Naples  and  Sicily.  Charles  arriving,  overthrew  Manfred 
at  Benivento,  slew  him,  aud  took  possession  of  Sicily.  Corradino, 
to  whom  the  kingdom  belonged  in  right  of  succession,  brought  a 
force  fiom  Germany,  engaged  Charle*,  but  was  defeated,  made  pri- 
soner, and  at  la-st  beheaded.  Charles  reigning  in  Sicily,  the  Franks 
began  to  exercise  great  tj'ranny  over  the  Sicilians;  and,  among 
other  enormities,  committed  violence  on  their  wives.  Hence  a  plot 
was  concerted  all  over  the  island,  that  as  soon  as  the  vesper  bell 
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Two  kings  by  him  in  tvi'o  fierce  battles  slain,  145 

Manfred  and  Corradino  press  the  plain  ! 

But  soon  his  people  svvoln  with  great  success, 

With  wrong  on  wrong  the  conquer'd  realm  oppress. 

See !  through  the  crowded  street  while  vespers  call 

To  hallow'd  rites,  in  murder'd  heaps  they  fall !  150 

The  host  then  show'd  (when  many  a  rolling  year 

Should  whirl  the  planets  in  their  changing  sphere) 

A  Gallic  leader  from  the  hill  descend, 

And  on  Visconti's  earls  the  combat  bend. 

See  !  Alexandria  by  the  threaten'd  force  155 

Of  France  begirt  with  mingled  foot  and  horse : 

Within  the  walls  the  duke  has  fix'd  the  guard, 

Without,  an  ambush  for  the  foe  prepar'd, 

See  by  his  toils  the  heedless  Franks  ensnar'd. 

Lo,  Armoniaco  their  luckless  head ;  160 

See,  some  to  Alexandria  captive  led, 

While  the  warm  deluge  doubling  either  flood, 

The  Po  and  Tanacro  run  purple  blood. 

One  call'd  of  Marca,  then  in  turn  he  show'd 

Three  Anjoinini  nam'd — and  thus  pursu'd.  165 

rung,  the  Sicilians,  ready  armed,  sliould  sally  forth  from  their 
houses,  and  fall  upon  the  Franks;  this  was  put  in  execution,  and. 
eight  thousand  Franks  were  slain  to  revenge  the  dishonour  oft'ered 

to  the  Sicilians  in  the  persons  of  their  wives. 

Porcacchi. 
Ver.  151.  The  host  then  show'd — ]  The  count  of  Armagnac,  a 
Frank,  came  with  twenty  thousand  soldiers  in  aid  of  the  Floren- 
tines and  Bologue^e,  against  Galeazzo  duk(?  of  Milan,  who,  having 
left  a  numerous  garrison  in  Alexandiia,  with  the  rest  of  his  forces 
attacked  the  enemy;  at  the  same  time  that  they  were  attacked  by 
those  from  the  city,  and  cut  all  the  Franks  to  pieces  ;  the  count 
dying  soon  after  of  his  wounds  in  prison. 

Porcacchi. 

Ver.  lG4.  One  call'd  of  Marca-]  Joan  queen  of  Naples  took  for  her 
husband  James  count  of  Marca,  who  dcsceuded  tioiu  the  kings  of 
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Ilthold  how  oft  have  these  with  niiineroiis  bands 

DislmhM  the  Iiniciai»  and  the  Darian  lands; 

The  Marsiails  vex'd,  and  .Salentinian  train  : 

Yet  vain  the  force  of  Trance,  and  all  as  vain 

The  Latian  succours,  there  to  give  a  place  170 

To  one  small  remnant  of  the  Gallic  race. 

Oft  as  the  Frank  his  force  for  battle  shows,  "J 

Alphonso  and  Itrrantcs  shall  o[)j>ose,  ^ 

And  to  their  native  lands  expel  their  foes.  J 

Sec  Charles  the  eighth,  who  from  the  Alps  descends,  175 

While  all  the  flower  of  France  his  march  attends. 

He  passes  Liri;  not  a  sword  he  draws, 

C)r  rests  a  spear,  yet  to  his  sovereign  laws 

'1  he  realm  submissive  yields,  save  where  opprest 

Benealli  the  roc:k.  Typhceus  heaves  his  breast.  180 


France,  on  condition  that  he  should  be  contented  with  the  title  of 
prince  of  raraiuo,  duke  of  Calabria,  and  vicar  of  the  kingdom;  and 
that  the  admini^lralion  of  public  affairs  should  remain  with  her. 
Put  he,  attemjjting  to  seize  the  whole  government,  and  calling  him. 
self  king,  she,  with  the  assistance  of  Francis  Sforza,  deprived  hiin 
of  all.  Ludovico,  Rinieri,  and  John  of  Anjou,  asserting  their  pre- 
tensions to  the  crown,  were  severally  defeated  by  Alphonso  and 
Ferrando :  these  the  poet  calls  the  Aujoinini. 

Porcacchi. 

Ver.  173.  See  Charles  the  eighth—]  Charles  VIII.  king  of  France, 
assisted  by  Ludovico  Sforza  duke  of  Milan,  a  mortal  enemy  to 
Alphonso  of  Arragon,  king  of  Naples,  came  with  all  the  French 
nobility,  and  a  vast  army  into  Italy.  Alphonso,  giving  way  to  the 
better  fortune  of  Charles,  left  the  kingdom  to  his  son  Ferrando,  and 
retired  with  his  treasures  to  Sicily.  Ferrando,  unable  to  make  head 
against  the  Franks,  was  soon  divested  of  all  bis  fortresses  and  places 
except  l\ie  isle  of  Ischi*,  gallantly  defended  by  Inico  del  Vasto. 
At  length  all  the  princes  of  Italy,  aliumed  at  the  rapid  viciories  of 
Charles,  entered  into  a  league  against  liim.  The  Neapolitans,  de- 
testing the  hau^'hty  government  of  the  Franks,  recalled  Ferrando, 
■who,  assisted  by  the  Venetians,  recovered  the  kingdom. 

Forcacchi, 
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Here,  not  iinquestion'd,  conquering  Charles  arrives, 
Against  him  Inico  del  Vasto  strives, 
In  whom  llie  race  of  Avolo  survives. 

The  castle's  lord  directing  thus  the  view 
Of  Bradamant  to  forms  which  Merlin  drew,  185 

And  pointing  Ischia  to  her  sight  he  said: 
Ere  more  from  chief  to  chief  your  eyes  are  led. 
Hear  what  to  nie  reveal'd  in  times  of  old, 
While  yet  a  child  my  aged  grandsire  told, 
Truths  which  to  him  his  father  oft  made  known,       190 
Throu2;h  sons  succeedin2;  sons  deliver'd  down 
From  Merlin's  self,  whose  wondrous  art  display'd 
Yon  story 'd  deeds  in  various  tints  pourtray'd; 
Who  when  he  show'd  yon  castle  on  the  rock 
To  Pharamond,  he  thus  the  king  bespoke.  195 

"  From  him  whose  gallant  arms  yon  height  defend 
A  chief,  his  country's  glory,  shall  descend : 
I^ss  graceful  Nereus,  less  in  battle  nam'd 
Achilles ;  less  for  art  Ulysses  fam'd  : 
Less  swift  was  Ladas;  less  in  council  sage  200 

Nestor  who  taught  so  long  a  wondering  age. 
Nor  yet  so  merciful  or  liberal  found 
Was  ancient  Caesar  through  the  earth  renown'd. 
The  gifts  of  these  in  nothing  can  compare 
With  him  who  draws  in  Ischia  vital  air :  205 


Ver.  197.  A  chief,  his  country's  glory,  —  ]  Alplionso  del  Vasto, 
mentioned  Book  xv. 

Ver.  198 -Nei-ei/s,  -  -]    A  Grecian  commander,  celebrated  for 

the  beauty  of  his  person  by  Homer. 

Ver.  200.  -•—Ladas ;—]  The  name  of  a  messenger  of  Alexander 
the  Great,  lemarkable  for  his  swiftness,  mentioned  by  Catullus, 
Martial,  and  Solmus. 
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If  Crete  can  vaunt  (all  other  isles  above) 
Her  soil  tlie  Mrth-place  of  supernal  Jove, 
If  Tliobrs  muy  TIrnulcs  and  IJacchus  boast, 
And  the  twin-offj>pnn'^  glad  llic  Delian  coast, 
Lo  !  to  this  isle  yon  marquis'  birth  is  given,  1^10 

With  every  grace  endow'd  from  favouring  Heaven  : 
This  hero  will  be  known  (thus  Merlin  said. 
His  words  repealing  oft)  when  most  his  aid 
The  Roman  empire  shall,  opprest,  demand, 
And  challenge  freedom  from  his  saving  hand."  213 

But  wherefore  should  I  now  the  deeds  foretel 
On  which  far  better  here  your  sight  may  dwell  ? 
Thus  speaks  the  host,  and  each  attention  calls 
Where  Charles'  high  actions  grace  the  story'd  walls. 
See  Lewis  now  (he  cries)  whose  calmer  thought         2'20 
Repents  that  Charles  he  to  Italia  brought; 
He  brought  him  there  to  gall  a  rival  foe, 
But  not  to  work  his  total  overthrow. 
Behold  him  now  a  league  with  Venice  make 
Against  the  king,  and  now  prepare  to  take  225 

The  monarch  captive,  who  with  dauntless  mind 
Impels  his  spear,  and  'scapes  the  fate  design'd. 
Far  other  chance  his  hapless  powers  sustain. 
That  to  defend  the  conqucr'd  realm  remain. 
Ferrantes  now  returns  with  mighty  aids  230 

From  Mantua's  lord,  and  there  the  foe  invades; 
But,  lo  !  by  fraud  one  hapless  leader  lost, 
With  deep  regret  the  victor's  joy  has  crost. 

So  spoke  the  host;  and  speaking  thus,  where  stood 
Alphonso,  marquis  of  Pescara,  show'd :  235 

Ver.  235.    Alphonso,  marquis  of  Pescara,--]    After  the  departure 
•f  Cliui'leb  VIH.  king  Ferranclo  was  received  into  Naples,  and  only 
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This  chief,  wliose  acts  in  many  a  dreadful  fight, 

Shall  shine  resplendent  as  Pyropus'  light, 

Behold  o'ertaken  in  the  double  snares 

The  treacherous  Ethiopian's  guile  prepares : 

Behold  where  sudden  slain  on  earth  he  lies,  240 

In  whom  the  age's  greatest  champion  dies. 

See !  the  twelfth  Lewis  from  the  hills  descend. 

And  with  Italian  scouts  his  army  bend 

T'  uproot  the  Mulberry,  and  the  lily  place 

In  fruitful  fields  where  rul'd  Visconti's  race.  245 

Thence  o'er  Garagliano's  stream  intent 

To  frame  a  passage,  he  his  people  sent, 

(As  Charles  had  done) — them  soon  the  foe  annoys, 

The  flood  o'erwhelms  them,  and  the  sword  destroys  : 

Not  less  of  slaughter  Puglia's  battle  stains,  250 

When  Gallia's  troops  forsake  the  dreadful  plains. 


one  castle  held  out  for  the  Franks,  when  a  Moorish  slave  devised  a 
scheme  to  introduce  the  Arragonese  into  the  church  of  St.  Cruz. 
The  treacherous  Moor  calling  the  marquis  one  night  to  a  parley  on 
the  walls,  shot  him  with  an  arrow  in  the  throat. 

Porcacchi. 

Ver.  242.  See!  the  twelfth  Lewis  ~-'\  Lewis  the  Xllth  king^  of 
France,  successor  to  Charles  Vlll.  and  a  constant  enemy  to  Ludo- 
vico  Sforza,  had  resolved  to  take  from  him  the  government,  for 
which  intent  he  made  a  league  with  jjope  Alexander  VI.  v.ith  the 
Venetians,  and  with  Ferrando  king  of  Spain.  He  drove  Ludovico 
from  his  government,  who  fled  to  the  emperor  in  Germany,  having 
left  the  defence  of  his  castle  of  Milan  to  Bernardiu  di  Coste,  who 
betrayed  it  into  the  hands  of  the  Turks. 

Porcacchi, 

Ver.  244.  T' uproot  the  mulberry, —1  Under  the  symbol  of  a 
mulberry-tree  the  poet  figures  Ludovico  Sforza,  who  was  called  il 
Moro  (a  mulberry -tree)  from  the  darkness  of  his  complexion. 

Zatta, 
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I'crrantcs  there,  ll\c  chief  of  Spanish  Idood 

(Coiis-.ilvo  luiinM)  has  twice  their  force  suImIuM  : 

While  I'orLune  Lewis  liere  willi  frowns  pursues, 

In  that  rich  country  liini  with  smiles  slic  views,         255 

W'iierc  fair  between  the  Alps  and  Appennines 

To  Adriatic  seas  the  Po  declines. 

Thus  he  ;  then  points  the  traitor  forth,  who  sold 
The  castle  given  him  by  his  lord  to  hold  : 
The  fraudful  Swiss  he  shows  who  prisoner  makes      260 
The  man  that  him  for  his  defender  takes. 
These  deeds,  without  a  single  sword  or  lance, 
Have  giv'n  the  conquest  to  the  powers  of  France. 
In  Italy  he  Casar  Borgia  shows 

Who  greater,  by  his  monarch's  favour,  grows;  205 

Kach  lord  of  Rome,  each  baron  of  renown, 
Rais'd  by  his  smile,  or  exil'd  by  his  frown. 
He  tells  the  king,  who  from  Bologna  fair 
Removes  the  saw  and  plants  the  acorns  there; 


Ver.  2fi0.  Tfie fraud ful  Swiss  —  ]  The  Switzers,  beinn;  corrupted 
by  the  bi  ibes  ot  the  I'lanks,  belraycd  him  to  them :  Ludovico  was 
carried  into  rraiice,  where  he  remained  hve  years  in  prison,  and 
then  died. 

Porcacchi. 

Ver.  264.  In  Italy  he  Ca-sar  Bor^a  shoivs]  Csesar  Borgia,  son  of 
Pope  Alexander  VI.  by  the  favour  of  Lewis  XII.  king  of  France, 
look  to  wife  Charlotte  d'Alabrette  of  the  blood  royal,  he  having 
renounced  the  cardinarb  hat. 

Porcacchi. 

Ver.  269.  Eemoves  the  saw  and  plants  fht  acorns  there  ;  ]  By  the 
saw,  he  means  the  Bentivogli,  their  arms  being  a  saw;  and  by  the 
acorns.  Pope  Juiius  II.;  for  the  pope,  by  the  aid  of  the  Franks, 
drove  the  Bentivogli  from  Bologna. 

Pv^caccfd. 
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Who  next  the  rebel  Genoese  pursues  270 

And  their  strong  city  to  his  rule  subdues. 

Behold  (he  cries)  what  ghastly  piles  of  slain 

Are  stretch'd  on  Ghiradada's  fatal  plain  ! 

Each  city  to  the  king  her  gate  unfolds, 

And  Venice  scarce  against  his  prowess  holds.  275 

111  brooks  the  pontiff  his  increasing  power  i 

For  passing  now  Romania's  confines  o'er, 

Modena  from  Ferrara's  duke  he  takes, 

And  every  old  possession  doubtful  makes. 

Behold  the  army  of  the  Franks  have  won  280 

And  given  to  sack  and  pillage  Brescia's  town : 

Lo  !  where  their  aid  they  to  Felsina  yield, 

And  rout  the  Church's  forces  in  the  field. 

Here  France  and  Spain  oppos'd,  at  once  unite 

Their  closing  ranks  and  dreadful  glows  the  fight :       285 

The  crimson  dykes  with  human  blood  o'erflow, 

Mars  doubtful  stands  where  conquest  to  bestow. 


Ver.  270.  —the  rebel  Genoese—]  The  Genoese  having,  in  opposition 
to  the  nobles,  created  Paulo  de  Nove  Doge,  a  man  taken  from  the 
dregs  of  the  people,  and  asserted  at  the  same  time  that  Genoa  was 
not  subject  to  any  prince,^  thereby  openly  declaring  themselves 
rebels  to  the  king  of  France,  Lewis  marched  against  them  with  a 
powerful  army,  and  the  city  surrendered  to  him  at  discretion. 

Porcacchi. 

Ver.  273.  —  Ghiradada's  fatal  plain !]  The  Venetians  sent  a 
numerous  army,  under  the  Count  di  Pigliano  and  Bartolomeo 
Alviano ;  they  engaged  the  army  of  the  French  at  Ghiradada,  though 
contrary  to  the  opinion  of  Pigliano,  the  Venetian  general.  After  an 
obstinate  battle,  the  Venetians  were  defeated  with  great  loss;  the 
gates  of  Bergamo,  Brescia,  and  Cremona  were  thrown  open  to 
Lewis;  many  other  places  surrendered  to  him,  and  he  prepared  to 
attack  Veuice  itself, 

PorcacchU 
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At  l('n':;lh  Alplionso's  virtue  wins  tlic  day, 

France  kee|)S  the  field  and  conqucr'd  Spain  gives  way: 

Ravenna's  sack  succcrds;  the  pope  witli  grief  290 

Such  ruin  views,  and  lo  the  land's  relief 

lie  bids  tiie  Belgians  from  the  ncighbourinj;  steep 

Against  the  Franks  like  driving  tempests  sweep; 

'Till  each,  before  furious  onset  fled, 

Behind  the  Alps  conceals  his  shameful  head;  295 

While  once  again  Italian  standards  rise, 

And  once  again  the  golden  lily  flies. 

Behold  the  Franks  return — behold  once  more 

Faithless  Helvetius  breaks  their  scatter'd  power: 

With  him  (unlook'd  for  aid)  yon  youth  behold,  iiOO 

Whose  sire  he  captive  made,  wliose  sire  he  sold. 

Behold  your  army  (lately  doom'd  to  feel 

The  sad  reverse  of  fickle  Fortune's  wheel) 

Another  king  succeeding,  bend  their  care 

T'  avenge  the  shame  inflicted  by  Navarre:  305 

With  better  omens  to  the  fight  they  turn  : 

King  Francis  see  with  generous  ardor  burn ; 

He  breaks  the  Switzer's  pride,  whose  barbarous  host 

Had  swell'd  their  titles  with  presuming  boast; 

And  stil'd  themselves  by  Heaven's  high  will  prepar'd  310 

The  scourge  of  princes  and  the  church's  guard. 

"Ver.  288.  —Alphonso's  virtue—]    Alphonso  duke  of  Ferrara. 

Ver.  298.  Behold  the  Franks  return—]  King  Lewis,  exa-.perated 
at  being  driven  out  of  Italy,  made  a  peace  anil  league  with  the 
Venetians,  and  sent  a  fresh  array  against  Maximilian  Sforza.  Maxi- 
milian, assisted  with  the  pope's  money,  called  in  the  Switzers  to  his 
side,  not  without  risk  (as  the  poet  observe-)  considering  the  fate  of 
his  father ;  however,  joined  with  these,  he  attacked  and  entirely 
defeated  the  French  army  ;  for  which  victory  the  pope  bestowed 
on  the  Switzers  the  title  of  Defenderb  of  tiie  Holy  Church. 

Porcacchi. 
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Spite  of  the  league,  hp  makes  proud  Milan  bend, 

And  there  in  young  Sforzesco  finds  a  friend. 

See !  Bourbon,  when  the  Belgian  troops  advance, 

Defends  tlie  city  for  the  king  of  France.  315 

Behold  where  now  on  other  thoughts  intent, 

King  Francis  ponders  many  a  great  event, 

Ilis  people's  cruelty  and  pride  unknown, 

That  lost  him  soon  fair  Milan's  conquer'd  town. 

Another  Francis  see,  alike  in  name  320 

And  virtue  to  his  great  forefather's  fame. 

The  Franks  expell'd,  he  wins  his  native  soil, 

And  holy  church  rewards  his  pious  toil. 

France  turns  again,  but  on  Ticino's  shores 

Brave  Mantua's  duke  repels  th*  advancing  powers :     325 

And  Frederic,  ere  his  cheek  unfledg'd  displays 

The  bloom  of  manhood,  merits  lasting  praise : 

He  with  his  sword  and  lance,  with  every  art 

Of  war,  that  makes  the  soldier's  noblest  part. 

Can  Pavia's  walls  defend  from  Gallic  rage,  330 

And  Leo's  fury  on  the  seas  engage. 


Ver,  314.  See!  Bourbon,.-}  Ferrando,  king  of  Spain,  being  dead, 
the  emperor  Maximilian  invaded  Lombardy  with  fourteen  thousand 
Switzers  and  seven  thousand  Belgians,  with  an  intention  of  laying 
siege  to  Milan,  defended  by  Trivulzio  and  Charles  of  Bourbon. 

Eugcnico. 

Ver.  320.  Another  Francis  5ee,-  ]  The  emperor  Charles  V.  made 
a  league  with  pope  Leo,  in  order  to  drive  the  French  out  of  Milan, 
and  restore  Francisco  Sforza,  nephew  of  the  first  Francis,  and  son 
of  Ludovico  il  Moro.  The  French  were  become  odious  to  the 
Milanese  from  the  pride  of  Lautr^c  and  his  brother.  Sforza  at 
length  engaging  L  uitric,  put  him  to  flight,  and  entering  the  city  by 
night,  was  made  duke. 

Eugcnico, 


2:16  ORLANDO  I'UHIOSO.        B.  XXXIU. 

'I'hcn  two,  tliat  hcur  tlic  nuik  ofmanjiiis,  stand, 

Our  dread,  and  {j;lory  ofth'  Italian  land. 

Botli  from  one  Mood,  holli  own  one  natal  earth  : 

The  first  from  that  Alphonso  drew  his  hirtli;  335 

The  marquis  taken  in  the  negro's  soil 

Whose  blood  ihou  sce'st  dislniii  the  mourning  toil. 

Behold  how  by  his  prudent  counsels  given, 

From  Italy  th'  invading  Franlvs  are  driven. 

The  second  chief,  whose  noble  mien  declares  310 

His  noble  soul,  the  rule  o'er  Vasto  bears, 

Alphonso  nam'd — lo  !  this  tlie  gallant  knight 

Whose  form  so  late  I  pointed  to  your  sight 

In  Ischia's  i^le,  of  whom  the  sage  of  old 

To  royal  Pharamond  so  much  foretold ;  315 

Whose  birth  high  Heaven  to  distant  time  delay 'd 

When  harass'd  Italy  requires  his  aid  ; 

What  time  the  holy  church  and  empire  most 

Such  valour  claim  against  a  barbarous  host; 

He  with  his  kinsman  of  Pescara  stands ;  350 

And  Prospero  Colonna  near  commands. 

Through  him  th'  Helvetian  makes  his  swift  return. 

Through  him  the  Franks  their  former  triumphs  mourn. 

Behold  again  her  armies  France  address 

With  belter  hope  to  heal  her  ill  success.  355 

One  camp  the  king  in  Lombardy  extends ; 

And  one,  prepar'd  for  Naple's  siege,  he  sends : 

Ver.  354.  Bihold  ag:ain  her  ai'mics—]  King  Francis  revolving  to 
recover  the  Duchy  of  Milan,  passed  into  Lombardy  with  a  great 
army,  when  all  submitted  to  him  except  Padua  ;  but  being  attiicked 
the  night  by  the  Marquisses  of  Pescara  and  Vasto,  lie  was  van- 
quished and  made  prisoner,  though  afterwards  set  at  liberty  upon 
giving  up  Lis  sous  for  hostages. 

Eugcnico. 
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But  she  *  (by  vvhom  the  hopes  of  human  kind 

Are  tost  Uke  chaff,  that  flits  before  the  wind ; 

Like  grains  of  sand,  that  whirling  round  and  round,  360 

The  tempest  hfts,  or  scatters  o'er  the  ground) 

Ilis  every  purpose  foils — while  at  his  call 

He  deems  that  thousands  wait  near  Pavia's  wall. 

The  monarch  little  heeds  the  war's  array, 

Nor  marks  how  ranks  increase,  or  ranks  decay,  365 

By  selfish  counsellors  himself  deceiv'd 

The  simple  dictates  of  his  heart  believ'd; 

Hence,  when  at  night  the  camp  was  rouz'd  to  arms, 

The  bands  but  thinly  answer'd  to  th'  alarms; 

The  wary  Spaniards  in  their  v^^orks  they  view,  370 

In  dread  assault,  who  bring  the  generous  two 

Of  Avolo's  high  blood,  with  them  to  dare 

The  fiercest  terrors  of  invasive  war. 

Behold  the  noblest  of  the  race  of  France 

Stretch'd  on  the  plain — behold  how  many  a  lance,     375 

IIow  many  a  sword  the  dauntless  king  defies : 

Behold  beneath  him  slain  his  courser  lies ! 

On  foot  he  combats,  bath'd  in  hostile  blood : 

But  virtue,  that  superior  force  has  stood, 

At  length  to  numbers  yield — behold  him  made  380 

A  prisoner  now,  and  now  to  Spain  convey'd. 

Pescara  thus  the  honours  shall  divide 

With  him  that  ever  battles  at  his  side: 

With  Vasto's  lord  such  wreaths  Pescara  gains, 

A  host  defeated  and  a  king  in  chains.  S8S 

One  camp  at  Pavia  broken ;  one  whose  course 

Is  bent  for  Pavia,  dwindles  in  its  force; 

*  Fortune. 
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Cut  from  supplies,  it  Iialts  in  middle  way, 

i.ikc  dying  flainrs  when  oil  and  wax  decay. 

Lo  !  where  the  king  in  Spanish  prison  leaves  390 

His  sons,  while  him  once  more  his  land  receives; 

And  while  in  Italy  the  war  he  bears, 

On  his  own  realm  an(Uhcr  war  prepares. 

What  devastation  and  what  slaw<^htcr  spread 

On  every  side,  have  Rome's  distraction  bred  !  395 

All  laws  are  trampled,  human  and  divine, 

Virgins  are  forc'd,  and  burnt  the  sacred  shrine  ! 

The  camp  beholds  the  league  in  ruin  fall. 

Each  tumult  hears,  yet,  deaf  to  honour's  call, 

Shrinks  from  the  field,  and  leaves  to  hostile  hands    400 

Great  Peter's  successor  in  shameful  bands. 

The  king  has,  by  Lotrecco  led,  combin'd 

His  force,  no  more  on  Lombardy  dehign'd  : 

But  from  profane  and  impious  power  to  free 

The  head  and  members  of  the  holy  see.  -405 

He  finds  the  pontiff  freed,  besieg'd  the  town 

Where  lies  the  Syren,  and  the  realm  o'erthrown. 

Behold  th'  imperial  ships  the  harbour  leave, 

Their  succour  for  the  town  besieg'd  to  give : 

Behold  where  Dorea  sails  their  force  to  meet,  410 

Who  sinks  and  burns  and  breaks  their  scatterVl  fleet. 

Ver.  394.     What  devastation— ]    In  this  passage  the  poet  describes 

the  miserable  sack  of  Rome,  and   tbe  taking  of  the  chief  ponlilf 

Clement  VII.    by   the    Belgian   soldiers,   under   the   command  of 

Bouibon. 

Purcacchi. 

Ver.  407.     irhere  lies  the  Syreyi—]    By  this  city  he  means  Naples, 

anciently  called  Parthenope,  from  a  name  of  one  of  the  Syren>.,  said 

to  ha\e  been  buried  there. 

Porcacchi. 

Ver.  410.     Behold  where  Dorea  —  ]    He  alludes  here  to  the   great 
naval  engagement   at  Cape  d'Oiso,  between   the  InjperialisUs  and 
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See  Fortune  shifts  at  length  her  changeful  face, 

Till  now  so  friendly  to  the  Gallic  race ; 

For  slain  by  fevers,  not  by  sword  or  lance, 

Of  thousands  scarce  a  man  revisits  France.  415 

Such  were  the  story'd  deeds  that  brightly  glow'd 
In  magic  tints  by  Merlin's  art  bestow'd : 
Here  long  to  tell — each  guest  with  new  delight 
Return'd  to  gaze,  unsated  with  the  sight. 
And  oft  beneath  they  read  each  subject  told  420 

In  characters  of  fair-recording  gold. 
The  beauteous  dames  and  all  the  social  crew 
Beguil'd  with  talk  the  hours  that  swifter  flew: 
At  length  the  castle's  lord  to  welcome  rest, 
With  honour  due,  conducted  every  guest.  425 

Now  all  the  house  to  balmy  sleep  resign'd, 
On  her  soft  couch  the  martial  fair  reclin'd, 
Oft  chang'd  from  right  to  left  her  weary  side> 
But  still  in  vain  to  soothe  her  cares  she  try'd  : 
Till  near  the  dawn  she  clos'd  awhile  her  eyes,  430 

When  to  her  sight  Rogero  seem'd  to  rise. 
And  thus  to  speak — Ah  !  wherefore  now  complain 
Of  lying  tales  and  waste  thy  youth  in  vain  ? 
First  shalt  thou  see  the  rivers  backward  flow, 
Ere  for  another  I  thy  love  forego.  435 

When  thee  I  scorn — no  longer  I  delight 
In  vital  air,  or  cheering  rays  of  sight ! 
Then  thus  he  seem'd  to  say — Behold  me  hers 
T'  embrace  that  faith  which  Christain  knights  revere. 


the  French,  while  Naples  was  besieged,  when  the  French  fleet  was 
commanded  by  Count  Philip  Porea,  who  held  the  pl.ice  of  Andrew 
'Dorca,  of  whom  so  much  is  said  in  the  xvlh  Book, 

Porcacchi, 
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My  promise  kecy) — chide  not  my  lon^  delay,  440 

Far  oilier  wouiui.s  than  love  iiave  raiisM  my  stay. 

At  this  her  shiinl»er  ilcd,  and  with  it  Hew 
Her  dear  llogcro  from  her  longing  view : 
The  damsel  then  her  heavy  grief  rcnew'd, 
And  tims  in  secret  her  complaint  pursii'd.  445 

What  gives  me  joy,  to  lyini;  dreams  I  owe, 
What  gives  me  pain,  from  waking  truths  I  know. 
.As  shadows  vain  my  fleeting  bliss  removes; 
liut,  ah  !  my  constant  woe  no  shadow  proves. 
Why  iHes,  alas!  from  waking  eye  or  ear,  450 

W^hat  late  I  seem'd  to  see,  what  late  to  hear? 
AVhat  are  ye,  wretched  eyes !   that  clos'd  can  show 
Each  wish'd-for  joy,  and  open  but  to  woe? 
Sleep  soothes  with  hope  of  peace  my  future  life. 
Bat  when  I  wake,  1  wake  to  pain  and  strife.  455 

Sweet  sleep,  alas !  such  fancy'd  peace  can  make, 
But  soon  to  truth  and  wretchedness  I  wake. 
If  sorrow  springs  from  truth,  from  falsehood  joy, 

0  ne'er  may  truth  these  eyes,  these  ears  employ ! 

To  pleasure  since  I  sleep,  and  wake  to  pain,  460 

O !  let  me  sleep,  and  never  wake  again. 
Thrice  happy  you,  among  the  bestial  kind, 
For  six  long  months  to  quiet  rest  consign'd  : 
Does  such  a  state  as  mine  death's  image  give? 

1  wake,  alas!  to  die,  but  sleep  to  live.  465 


V^er.  452.  JVhat  are  ye,  wretched  eyes  /— ]  This  speech  of  Bradamant 
abounds  with  those  puerile  conceits  in  ^vhic^l  the  wrilers  of  that 
age,  and  particularly  the  Italians,  so  much  delighted  In  this 
respect  evcnTasso,  in  other  pirts  so  truly  classical,  is  equally  faulty 
with  Ariuslu:  we  .>>ee  nuthiug  of  this  kind  in  Homer  or  Virgil. 
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If  death  indeed  resembles  such  repose, 

Come,  welcome  Death,  these  eyes  for  ever  close  ! 

Now  in  the  east  the  sun  his  beams  had  shed. 
And  ting'd  the  vapoury  clouds  with  blushing  red, 
Bright  and  more  bright  cifus'd  the  golden  ray,  470 

And  gave  the  promise  of  a  fairer  day ; 
When,  starting  from  her  short  and  troubled  rest, 
Soon  Bradamant  her  limbs  in  armour  dress'd ; 
And  grateful  thanks  return'd  the  courteous  lord 
For  every  honour  at  his  bed  and  board.  475 

Already  now  th'  ambassadress  she  found 
Who  with  her  squires  and  dames  attending  round. 
Had  left  the  lodge,  and  issu'd  at  the  gate. 
Where  stood  the  three  her  coming  thence  to  wait, 
Where  till  the  morn  their  irksome  hours  they  pass'd,  480 
Their  loose  teeth  chattering  to  the  chilly  blast; 
Drench'd  in  the  rain,  and  every  need  deny'd, 
No  food  to  knight,  nor  food  to  steed  supply'd, 
Batterin2;  the  slimy  soil — but  o'er  the  rest 
This  dire  reflection  pain'd  each  wretched  breast,        485 
That  she  the  witness  of  their  luckless  chance 
Would  bear  the  fatal  tidings  back  from  France ; 
And  to  their  queen  ador'd  the  story  tell, 
How,  the  first  spear  they  met  at  tilt,  they  fell. 
They  now  resolv'd  to  die  or  heal  their  shame,  490 

That  so  Ulania  (such  the  virgin's  name 
Till  now  untold)  might  banish  from  her  thought 
What  ill  effect  their  late  defeat  had  wrought. 
When  issuing  from  the  castle  they  descry'd 
Brave  Anion's  daughter,  each  again  def\'d  495 

The  generous  dame,  nor  deem'd  a  maid  to  find 
Where  every  act  proclaim'd  a  mauly  kind. 
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Of  stay  impaliont,  nradHniaiit  rcfiis'd 

T' accept  llicir  joust,  but  every  art  they  us'd 

To  fire  her  ardor,  till  tlie  martial  fair  600 

No  longer  could  unblamM  the  course  forbear. 

Her  spear  she  levels,  with  three  strokes  she  sends 

The  three  to  earth;  and  thus  the  contest  ends. 

No  more  she  turn'd,  hut  eager  to  pursue 

Her  purpos'd  journey,  vanish'd  from  their  view.         505 

The  hapless  three  who  came  so  far  to  gain 
The  golden  shield,  rose  slowly  from  the  plain, 
While  lost  in  shame,  and  speechless  with  surprise, 
Each  from  Ulania  turn'd  his  downcast  eyes. 
How  oft  with  her,  as  from  Islanda's  coast  510 

They  voyag'd,  each  had  made  his  haughty  boast. 
That  not  a  knight  or  Paladin  should  stand 
The  least  of  these  in  battle  hand  to  hand. 
And  now  the  virgin  further  to  depress 
Their  courage,  baffled  by  their  ill  success,  515 

And  quench  their  pride,  declar'd  that  not  the  force 
Of  knight  or  Paladin  had  won  the  course;* 
But  that  a  female  arm  (in  fight  renown'd) 
Had  hurl'd  each  mighty  champion  to  the  ground. 
What  think  ye,  since  a  virgin  could  suffice  '    520 

T' unhorse  three  knights  like  you  (Ulania  cries) 
Must  great  Orlando  or  Rinaldo  prove 
So  justly  held  all  martial  names  above? 
Did  one  of  these  possess  the  golden  shield, 
Say,  would  ye  better  then  maintain  the  field,  525 

Than  with  a  woman  here — but  well  I  guess 
That  each  will  now  th' ungrateful  truth  confess. 
Then  cease — nor  further  seek  t'  essay  your  might, 
For  he,  who  rashly  dares  through  France  invite 
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A  second  proof,  may  rush  on  greater  harms  530 

To  blot  with  new  disgrace  his  boasted  arms: 
Unless  perchance  he  blest  that  fate  may  call, 
Which  gives  him  by  such  valorous  hands  to  fall. 

When  thus  Ulania  show'd  a  woman's  power 
Had  stain'd  their  glory,  never  stain'd  before,  535 

When  many  a  squire,  and  many  a  damsel  near, 
Confirm'd  a  truth  each  warrior  blush'd  to  hear; 
Such  shame,  such  anguish,  every  knight  impressed, 
As  urii'd  at  first  a2:ainst  its  master's  breast 
To  turn  the  steel — and  now  with  frantic  haste  540 

Each  from  his  limbs  the  plate  and  mail  unbrac'd; 
Each  from  his  side  ungirt  the  falchion  drew, 
And  in  the  castle's  moat  the  weapon  threw, 
And  vow'd  one  year  despoil'd  of  arms,  to  lead 
A  life  of  penance  for  the  shameful  deed ;  545 

From  place  to  place  forlorn  on  foot  to  stray 
Through  rocky  paths,  rough  hills,  or  thorny  way; 
Nor  when  the  y(^ar  should  run  its  circling  race, 
To  mount  the  courser  or  the  cuirass  lace, 
Unless  his  valour  first  should  win  by  force  550 

The  shining  armour  and  the  warrior  horse. 
And  hence  on  foot,  at  fair  Ulania's  side 
They  wait  to  punish  their  o'erweening  pride: 
The  rest  in  meet  array  and  glittering  splendor  ride. 

Now  Bradamant  to  Paris  urgM  her  way,  555 

And  reach'd  a  castle  at  declining  day. 
Where  first  the  news  she  heard  that  Afric's  bands 
Where  quell'd  by  Charles  and  her  brave  brother's  hands. 


..] 


Ver.  554. and  glittering  splendor  7'erfe.]     Ulania  appears  again. 

Book  xxxvii.  ver.  185,  and  these  three  kings  are  mentioned  in  the 
same  book. 
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Here  treatment  fair  slic  met  at  bed  and  board, 

But  til  is  to  lier  tan  little  ease  alFoid  ;  5G0 

Lost  is  her  appetite  for  food  and  rest, 

And  gentle  peace  is  baiiish'd  liouj  her  breast. 

Yet  let  me  not  so  far  her  tale  pursue 
As  not  again  those  noble  knigljts  to  view, 
Wlio  each,  by  compact  meetnig,  fast  beside  305 

A  lonely  fount  his  beast  securely  ty'd. 
Their  battle,  which  the  muse  prepares  to  tell, 
Was  not  in  wealth  or  empire  to  excel, 
But  to  decide  who  victor  from  the  plain 
Should  Durindana  and  Bayardo  gain.  570 

Without  a  trumpet's  l)reath  to  give  the  sign, 
Or  herald's  voice  to  bid  the  champions  join; 
Without  a  master  to  direct,  or  raise 
In  either's  breast  the  thirst  of  noble  praise ; 
At  once,  as  by  accord,  their  swords  they  drew,  575 

And  each  on  each  with  generous  ardor  flew. 
Now  swift,  now  heavy  fell  the  sounding  blows, 
Deep  and  more  deep  the  kindling  combat  glows. 
No  swords  like  these  could  through  the  world  be  found, 
So  fram'd  at  all  essays  vvith  temper  sound,  580 

But  meeting  thus,  had  shiver'd  as  they  clos'd : 
While  these,  so  temper'd,  edge  to  €dge  oppos'd, 
A  thousand  times  in  horrid  crash  could  meet, 
And  still  with  blade  unhurt  each  stroke  repeat 
Kow  here,  now  there  his  steps  Ilinaldo  ply'd  585 

And  every  art  of  long  experience  try'd 

Ver.  563.     Let  ine  not  soj'ar  —  ]    lie  relurns  to  Bradamatit,  Buok 
XXXV.  ver.  £31. 

Ver.  564.  those  noble  knights—  ]    The  last  we  heard  of  thcs» 

twu  knights  wai)  m  Bouk  xxxi.  the  end. 


B.  XXXIII.        ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  20b 

To  shun  the  blows,  as  Durindana  fell, 

Whose  all-destroying  edge  he  knew  so  well : 

Or  where  they  reach'd,  they  reach'd  with  empty  sound, 

Where  fierce  the  stroke,  but  feeble  was  the  wound.    590 

With  greater  skill  the  gallant  Christian  foe 

lias  stunn'd  the  Pagan's  arm  with  many  a  blow ; 

Now  at  his  flank,  now  where  the  cuirass  ends 

And  helmet  joins,  the  whirling  sword  he  sends; 

But  finds  tlie  plates  and  rattling  mail  unbroke,  595 

With  adamantine  proof  resist  each  stroke 

His  weapon  aim'd ;  for  more  than  mortal  charms 

Secur'd  the  Pagan  knight's  impassive  arms. 

Thus  long,  with  like  success,  on  either  side 
These  eager  knights  the  doubtful  combat  ply'd;         600 
Nor  swerv'd  a  single  look,  while  each  intent, 
His  eye  upon  his  rival's  features  bent : 
When,  lo  !  a  different  conflict  chanc'd,  that  turn'd 
The  rage  of  strife  which  either  bosom  burn'd : 
Rouz'd  at  a  dreadful  noise,  each  turns  his  eyes,  605 

And  sore  beset  the  steed  Bayardo  'spies. 
They  see  Bayardo  with  a  monster  join'd 
In  dangerous  fight:  he  seem'd  of  feather'd  kind, 
A  bird  of  wondrous  size  and  dreadful  strength, 
And  full  three  yards  his  bill's  enormous  length  :        610 
His  other  parts  the  form  obscene  display'd 
Of  lonely  bats  that  haunt  the  gloomy  shade. 
His  plumes  were  inky  black,  of  vast  extent; 
His  hooky  claws  on  spoil  and  ravine  bent. 
His  eyes  were  fire,  and  cruel  was  his  look,  615 

And  like  two  sails  his  ample  wings  he  shook. 

Ver.  6l6.  "—-like  two  sails—]  Thus  Speuser,  speaking  of  a  dragon's 
wings,  says: 

VOL.    IV.  .  N 


} 
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Ne'er  have  I  seen,  nor  lieard  in  times  of  old 

Of  such  a  bird,  save  thi.s  by  Turpin  told  ; 

And  hence  I  deem  sonic  fiend  might  cheat  the  sight, 

Some  lying  ])emon  drawn  from  deepest  nigiit        040 

liy  Malagigi's  art,  to  stay  the  fight. 

So  dccm'd  Ilinaldo,  and  with  anger  mov'd, 

When  next  they  met  his  kinsman  he  repiov'd; 

But  Malagigi,  who  the  charge  deny'd, 

The  deed,  imputed  to  himself,  to  hide,  625 

Swore  by  that  light  from  which  the  morning  drew 

Her  beams,  that  hence  nor  blanie  nor  guilt  he  knew. 

Yet  whether  bird  or  demon — from  the  skies 

The  monster  falls,  and  on  Oayardo  Hies 

With  sharpen'd  claws,  but  soon  with  fierce  disdain  .630 

The  fiery  courser  snaps  the  brittle  rein: 

He  snorts,  he  foams,  he  plies  his  spurning  heels; 

Again  in  air  the  fcather'd  iiionsler  wheels 

lletiring  swift;  again  ih'  assault  renews 

With  pungent  nails,  and  circling  round  pursues         C35 

The  generous  steed,  who  worsted  in  the  fight, 

Forsakes  th' unequal  fray  and  speeds  his  flight: 

Swift  to  the  neighbouring  wood  Bayardo  flew, 

Where  thickest  trees  wkh  tangling  branches  grew, 

W^hile  with  quick  sight  impelling  from  above,  610 

The  winged  monster  good  Bayardo  drove 

From  shade  to  shade,  till  now  a  gloomy  cave 

To  the  tir'd  steed  a  welcome  shelter  gave. 

The  track  here  lost,  and  baffled  ot  his  aim. 

The  pest  ascends  to  seek  a  different  game.  CJ5 


His  flaggy  wings  when  forth  he  did  display. 

Were  like  two  sails. 

Fairy  Queen,  Book  i.  c.  xii.  st,  10. 

1 


i 
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When  king  Gradasso  and  Rinaldo  viewed 
Bayardo's  loss,  no  more  their  hands  pursu'd 
A  fruitless  strife ;  but  either  knight  agreed 
With  separate  course  to  seek  th'  affrighted  steed; 
When  he,  whom  Fortune  favour'd  first,  should  bring   65<> 
The  beast  recover'd  to  the  crystal  spring ; 
And  there,  in  single  trial,  man  to  man. 
Conclude  the  combat  they  so  late  began. 

The  fountain  left,  the  knights  prepar'd  to  trace 
Bayardo's  flight,  but  soon  his  rapid  pace  655 

Had  left  each  knight  behind  in  hopeless  chace. 
As  near  Gradasso's  side  Alfana  stood, 
Her  seat  he  gain'd,  and  spurring  through  the  wood 
Soon  left  the  Paladin  with  doubt  opprest 
The  chance  revolving  in  his  careful  breast.  660 

Bayardo's  track  full  soon  Rinaldo  lost, 
Bayaido,  that  in  devious  windings  crost 
The  thorny  maze,  and  sought  the  thickest  shade, 
And  hollow  rocks,  and  through  deep  torrents  made 
His  furious  way,  from  that  dire  fiend  to  fly,  665 

Whose  griping  talons  urg'd  him  from  the  sky. 

Now  here,  now  there,  Rinaldo  rov'd  in  vain, 
Till  to  the  fountain's  side  he  turn'd  again ; 
There  paus'd  awhile  in  hope  (as  each. agreed) 
To  see  Gradasso  thither  bring  the  steed :  670 

But  when  all  hope  was  vanish'd  from  his  thought, 
Alone,  on  foot,  the  Christian  camp  he  sought 
Pensive  and  sad — But  turn  we  now  to  tell 
What  better  chance  the  rival  knight  befel; 
Whom  fortune  led  with  favour'd  course  so  near,        675 
Bayardo's  neighing  reach'd  his  joyful  ear, 

K  2 
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Till  ill  a  ciivern  dcrp  immersM  from  sigiit, 

I[<;  ruiind  him  trcinl-lii);:;,  fearful  of  the  ii:^ht: 

He  durst  not  issue  fortli,  but  tlicrc  reiriain'd 

Till  hira  the  Pag^i'i's  eager  hand  dctaiu'd  ;  600 

Who  while  he  knew  his  promise  given,  to  lead 

The  courser  back,  yet  little  seems  to  heed 

His  plighted  faith,  but  to  himself  he  cries: 

Who  covets  strife^  with  strife  may  win  the  prize : 

Why  should  I  risk  the  chance  of  arms  to  gain  685 

What  fortune  bids  me  now  in  peace  retain  f 

From  furthest  cast  I  came  with  great  design 

To  make  this  generous  steed  Bayardo  mine ; 

And  much  he  errs  who  thinks  I  shall  forego 

What  chance  vouchsafes  so  aptly  to  bestow  ;  690 

If  e'er  Rinaldo  would  his  steed  regain. 

As  I  to  France,  let  him  with  equal  pain 

To  India  bend  his  course,  the  toil  no  more  "\ 

For  him  to  traverse  Scricaiia  o'er,  V 

Than  twice  for  me  to  tread  on  Gallia's  shore.  695  J 

He  said;  and  speaking,  by  the  readiest  way 
To  Arli  hasten'd,  where  his  vessels  lay, 
There  swift  embark'd  and  with  him  thence  convey'd 
The  far  fam'd  steed  and  death-bestowing  blade*. 
But  cease  we  herer— some  other  time  shall  tell        700 
What  fortune  to  the  Pagan  prince  befel ; 
We  bid  Rinaldo  now  and  France  farewel. 

•  Durindana. 


} 


Ver.  700.-.  some  other  time  shall  tell]  lie  returus  lo  Gradasso, 
Book  xl.  ver.  360. 

Ver.  702.  JVe  hid  Rinaldo--]  lie  returns  to  Rinaldo,  Book  xxxviii. 
ver.  55,  ver.  oOJ". 
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Astolpho's  voyage  let  us  next  pursue, 
Whose  steed  with  rapid  eagle-pinions  flew. 
When  now  the  knight  had  Galha's  land  survey'd       705 
Twixt  sea  and  sea,  from  where  far  winding  stray'd 
The  silver  Rhine,  to  where  the  suhject  plain 
Joins  high  Pyrene's  toot,  he  turns  his  rein 
To  where  the  western  mountains  sever  France  from 

Spain. 

Thence  proud  Navarre,  and  Arragon  he  views,  710 

While  every  eye  amaz'd  his  flight  pursues, 
Far  Teracona  to  the  left  remains, 
Biscaglia  to  the  right ;  and  now  he  gains 
Castilia's  realm,  then  Lisbon's  towers  descries. 
And  next  o'er  Seville  and  Cordova  flies ;  7  IS' 

Nor  leaves  a  Spanish  city  to  explore 
That  stood  remote  from  sea,  or  grac'd  the  shore. 
Gades  he  saw,  and  now  the  bounds  he  trac'd, 
Which  once  for  mariners  Alcides  plac'd. 
Now  from  tii'  Atlantic  wave  his  course  he  bore  720 

By  Afric's  coast  to  reach  th'  Egyptian  shore. 
The  Baleares  far  beneath  him  lay; 
Evisa  rose  conspicuous  in  his  way; 
Then  tow'rds  Arzilla,  o'er  the  sea  he  rides. 
The  sea  that  from  Arzilla  Spain  divides.  725 

Morocco,  Fez,  Ippona,  cities  nam'd 
Among  the  First;  Algiers  and  Bugia  fam'd 
For  wealth  and  honours,  next  his  eyes  behold, 
Not  crown'd  with  empty  wreaths,  but  crown'd  with  gold. 


Ver.  703.  Astolpho's  voyage—']  The  last  we  heard  of  Astolpho 
was  Book  xxiii.  ver.  1115.  where  he  left  his  horse  uud  arms  with 
Bradamant. 


If  3 
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Next  Tunis  and  liiscrta's  sun-lMiriif.  soil  730 

Uc  sees,  and  Capys,  and  Al/erbc's  isle; 

'J\i  Tripoli  and  To'omiUi  speeds,  "J 

Bcrnisca  views,  and  where  old  Ps'ilns  leads  y 

Mis  fattening  streams  to  water  distant  meads.  j 

r.ach  land  he  marks  from  Afrie's  billowy  shore  735 

The  rugged  Atlas  crowH'd  with  forests  hoar. 

Then  turning  from  Carena's  ridge  of  hills, 

Above  theCyrenean  spires  he  wheels; 

And  near  the  confines  of  her  burning  sands 

He  Abbajada  sees  in  Nubian  lands:  740 

He  leaves  the  tomb  of  Battus  far  behind, 

And  Anion's  fane,  which  we  no  more  can  find. 

Another  Tremizen  he  views,  whose  race 

Th'  unhallow'd  faith  of  Mahomet  embrace: 

Then  tow'rds  a  second  Ethiopia  turns,  745 

Beyond  where  Nilus  pours  his  fruitful  nrns: 

His  wings  he  then  to  Nubia's  city  plies. 

That  'twixt  Dabada  and  Coalles  lies; 

Here  Saracens,  and  Christians  there  prepar'd. 

With  readv  arms  their  country's  frontier  guard.  750 

In  Ethiopia  king  Senapus  reigns, 
Who,  for  a  sceptre,  in  his  hand  sustains 


Ver.  T^?,.—Cyrenean  npires—']  He  means  Uie  cities  of  the  Medi- 
terranean in  the  province  of  Cyrene. 

Ver.  7tl.— f/?t'  to/nb  of  Bnttus]  The  city  of  Cyrene  in  Asia  was 
■built  by  Battus:   Catulios  says, 

Et  Batti  veteris  sacrum  sepukhrnm. 

Ver.  T51.— king  Senapus  Tcigns,]  The  relation  which  the  poet 
makes  of  the  wealth  and  power  of  this  prince,  called  by  u<;  (as  he 
afterwards  says)  Prester  John,  though  blended  with  fiible,  is  partly 
historical.  Under  the  name  of  .Abysshua,  or  the  kingdom  of  Pres- 
ter John,  were  formerly  comprehended  all  the  countries  between 
the  lake  Niger  and  the  straits  of  Babelmandel  on  one  side,  and  ail 
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The  holy  cross ;  who  boasts  of  wealth  and  power, 

Of  towns  and  subjects  to  the  red-sea  shore. 

Our  faith  he  keeps,  that  faith  whose  heavenly  light  755 

Can  lead  him  from  the  realms  of  death  and  night : 

Here,  as  the  tenets  of  their  law  require, 

(If  fame  deceive  not)  they  baptize  with  fire: 

Astolpho  now  to  Nubia's  palace  flew, 

And  there  alighting  near  Senapus  drew.  760 

The  seat  where  Ethiopia's  sovereign  dwell'd, 
In  wealth  and  beauty  more  than  strength  excell'd; 
The  bars  and  bolts  that  every  gate  defend, 
The  massy  chains  that  from  the  bridge  depend, 
Whate'er  in  other  cities  we  behold  765 

Of  iron  wrought  here  flam'd  of  beaten  gold ; 
Though  mines  they  boasted  fruitful  to  produce 
Strong  metals  to  apply  for  every  use. 

On  columns  huge,  of  shining  crystal  rais'd, 
With  matchless  pomp  the  regal  palace  blaz'd:  770 

Each  spacious  room  thick  set  with  precious  stone. 
With  red  and  purple,  gold  and  azure  shone : 
Gems  of  all  hues  !  where  in  fair  order  beam'd 
The  fiery  ruby,  where  the  emerald  gleam'd 


between  the  mountains  of  the  moon  and  the  cataracts  of  the  Nile: 
the  last  was  the  length  from  north  to  south,  and  the  other  from  ea&t 
to  west:  Abj'ssiuia  had  to  the  south  Monomotapa ;  to  the  east  Zau- 
quebar  and  the  Red  Sea  :  to  the  south  Egypt  and  Nubia,  and  to  the 
west  the  country  of  Negroes  called  Congo.  Ariosto  calls  the  country 
of  Senapus  all  Nubia;  but  it  has  been  before  shewn  that  our  authoi' 
is  by  no  means  correct  in  his  geography. 

Mev.  758.— baptize  with  fire  :'\  The  Nubians  relate  that  their  an. 
cestors  received  the  faith  from  St.  Matthew,  and  that  they  were 
baptized  with  fire,  being  marked  with  a  burning  iron  in  the  face  or 
Some  part  of  the  body,  with  the  sign  of  the  cross,  in  allusion  to  that 
text  of  Scripture:  '*  I  baptize  you  with  tlie  Holy  Ghost  and  witb 
fire." 
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With  softer  light,  and  where  the  sapphire  sliow'd      775 

Its  a/.ure  tint,  or  yellow  topaz  glow'd. 

The  walls,  the  roofs,  the  pavement  struck  the  si^ht, 

Thi(k  sown  with  pearls,  with  da'/zlini:;  jewels  bright. 

This  climate  balsam  breeds  and  midst  her  store 

Jerusalem's  rich  land  can  boast  no  more.  780 

Hence  mnsk  is  brought,  hence  every  rich  perfume, 

Hence  amber,  hence  all  Ocean's  treasures  come. 

Whate'er  through  earth  of  ( ostly  name  we  prize, 

This  happy  region  for  mankind  supplies. 

The  Soldan  who  th'  Egyptian  sceptre  sways,  785 

As  fame  declares,  his  vassal  tribute  pays 

To  this  great  king  whose  hand  can  turn  aside, 

And  bid  the  Nile  in  other  channels  glide; 

Whence  Famine  must  her  scourge  on  Cairo  spread, 

And  desolation  round  the  country  shed  :  790 

His  name  Senapus,  by  his  subjects  known. 

By  us,  'tis  Prester  call'd,  or  Prcster-John. 

Of  all  that  Ethiopia's  kingdom  held. 

This  king  in  honours,  wealth,  and  might  excell'd: 

But  what  avail'd  his  honours,  wealth,  or  might,         795 

Wtien  wretched  blindness  veil'd  his  visual  light? 

Yet  this  his  least  of  ills — a  deeper  woe 

This  hapless  prince  was  doom'd  to  undergo, 

Who,  while  his  wealth  all  other  wealth  outshin'd. 

In  plenty's  lap  with  endless  famine  pin'd.  800 

When  hunger  urg'd  him  to  the  genial  board, 

With  nectar'd  draughts  and  various  viands  stor'd. 

Scarce  was  he  seated,  when  th'  avenging  crew 

Of  hell-bred  harpies,  horrible  to  view, 

With  ravenous  talons  seu'd  the  savoury  treat,  805 

O'erturn'd  the  vases  and  devour'd  the  meat ; 
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Their  glutton  maws  surcharg'd,  the  birds  unclean 
Defil'd  the  remnant  cates  with  filth  obscene. 

The  cause  was  this — In  early  life  so  rais'd 
Above  the  world,  o'er  every  monarch  prais'd,  810 

Like  Lucifer  with  pride  his  bosom  burn'd, 
Against  his  Maker  impious  arms  he  turn'd, 
And  to  the  mountain  led  his  numerous  force, 
Whence  Egypt's  mighty  stream  derives  its  source. 
'Twas  fam'd,  that  where  the  hoary  mountain  rear'd   815 
Its  head  to  Heaven,  and  o'er  the  clouds  appear'd, 
Was  Paradise  of  old,  those  happy  bowers 
Where  Adam  pass'd  with  Eve  the  blissful  hours. 
With  elephants  and  camels,  with  a  train 
Of  countless  foot  that  'cumber'd  all  the  plain,  820 

He  march'd,  resolv'd  whatever  race  unknown 
Might  there  reside,  to  bend  them  to  his  throne. 
But  Heaven's  high  will  oppos'd  his  rash  intent, 
And  midst  his  host  a  vengeful  angel  sent. 
Whose  dreadful  power  a  hundred  thousand  slew,       825 
And  o'er  his  eyes  eternal  darkness  drew ; 
Then  to  his  festive  board  dispatch'd  the  band 
Of  horrid  monsters  from  th'  infernal  strand. 
The  wretched  king  of  all  relief  despair'd. 
From  what  a  seer,  of  foresight  deep,  declar'd,  830 

That  rapine  should  no  more  his  table  waste, 
Nor  ordure  mingle  with  each  day's  repast. 
When  on  a  winged  steed  a  stranger-knight 
Was  seen  through  air  to  guide  his  rapid  flight. 
This,  passing  all  belief,  had  long  supprest  835 

Each  little  hope  that  linger'd  in  his  breast. 

Soon  as  the  crowds  beheld,  with  wondering  eye, 
Above  the  walls,  above  the  turrets  high, 
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Th'  jipproarhing  knight,  one  Hew  will)  eager  zeal 

To  iSiiljia'i)  King,  ihc^c  lidin^s  to  reveal ;  840 

The  |)roj)liecy  rccKllin<^  lo  his  niinri, 

For  joy  he  leaves  hift  tailiifui  staff  heiiind, 

And  with  extended  arms  and  guidelcss  feet, 

Impatient  comes  the  flying  guest  to  meet. 

Astolpho,  wlieeiing  many  a  round  in  air,  845 

At  length  alig'its  within  the  castle  square  : 
The  sightless  monarch,  to  his  presence  led, 
With  lifted  hands  hcfore  him  kneel'd,  and  said. 

Angel  from  God  !   thou  new  Messiah,  hear 
A  wretch,  alas  !  unworthy  to  prefer  850 

His  guilty  suit — yet  think  'tis  man's  to  fall 
In  error  still,  hut  thine  to  pardon  all ! 
My  crime  I  know,  nor  dare  I  sinful  pray 
To  view,  with  sight  restored,  the  beams  of  day : 
Though  sure  to  thee  such  sovereign  power  is  given,  855 
God's  favour'd  nunciate  from  the  blest  in  Heaven  ! 
Suffice,  I  live  in  never-ending  gloom  : 
But  let  not  famine  still  my  age  consume  : 
Ah  !  stretch  thy  hand — thy  saving  help  afford. 
And  chase  the  harpies  from  my  -wretched  board.        8G0 
Then  midst  my  palace  walls  I  vow  to  raise 
A  marble  temple  sacred  to  thy  praise. 
On  every  part  resplendent  to  behold 
With  dazzling  gems,  the  roof  and  gates  of  gold  ! 
Thy  name  shall  to  the  fane  a  title  give,  865 

And  there  thy  miracle  in  sculpture  live. 

Ver.  8J5.  Astolpho,  wheeling  many  a  round  in  air,]  See  the  whole 
passage— Con  spaziote  rote.-  -So  in  the  ivth  book— la.rghe  lole 

Milton  adopts  a  similar  expression  intlie  flight  of  Satan,  Book  iii* 
ver.  741. 

Throws  his  steep  flight  iu  many  an  airy  wheel 
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So  speaks  the  king,  who  rolls  his  sightless  eyes, 
While  oft  to  kiss  the  warrior's  feet  he  tries. 

Astolpho  then — Froiu  God  no  angel  I, 
Nor  new  Messiah  lighted  from  the  sky;  870 

But  mortal  man,  like  thee  to  error  prone. 
Unworthy  of  the  grace  that  Heaven  has  shown  : 
Yet  all  I  can — this  arm  its  force  shall  prove, 
By  death  or  flight  the  monsters  to  remove : 
If  I  succeed — to  God  thy  thanks  repay,  875 

Who  for  thy  succour  hither  wing'd  my  way. 
For  him  alone  be  all  thy  vows  fulfiU'd, 
To  him  thy  altars  raise,  thy  temples  build. 

As  thus  they  commun'd,  with  th'  attendant  state 
Of  circling  peers  that  reach'd  the  palace  gate ;  880 

The  monarch  bade  his  train  the  table  spread  ; 
W'ith  wine  and  cates,  and  life- sustaining  bread  ; 
lie  hop'd  at  length,  long  shrunk  with  pining  fast, 
To  satiate  now  with  undisturb'd  repast. 

Within  a  sumptuous  hall,  beside  him  plac'd,  885 

Aione  Astolpho  with  Senapus  grac'd 
The  rega.1  feast ;  and  now  the  feast  appear'd. 
When  soon  in  air  a  dreadful  noise  was  heard 
Of  rushing  wings ;  and,  lo  !  the  Harpy-crew 
Lur'd  by  the  viands  round  the  table  flew.  890 

Sev'n  in  a  band  they  came,  of  dreadful  mien, 
W'ith  woman's  face,  with  feat^ires  pale  and  lean 


Vei\  iU)C'.   Ji'ith  woman's  face, —'I    luiitated  closely  from  Virgil. 
Virginei  volucnim  viiltu>,  fccdissima  ventris 
Proluvies,  uncseque  mtuins,  pallida  semper 
Ora  fame  ^i.in:id  iii.  ver.  21)3. 

With  virgin  faces,  but  with  wombs  obscene. 
Foul  puucu  lies,  and  with  ordure  still  unclean, 
Wilh  claw,-!  iSM  hands,  and  looks  for  ever  lean. 

Dri,dcn,  ver.  Ca£ 


} 
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Through  seeming  fust;  from  every  withering  look 
Fe:ir,  worse  than  death,  tlic  holdcst  hosom  shook  : 
Large  were  their  wings  deforinM,  their  hnitai  paws,  QOr* 
Of  ravenous  force,  were  arm'd  with  liooky  claws  : 
Vast  was  each  fotid  paunch,  with  nuiiiy  a  r<;ld 
Of  scrpcnt-tail  hcliind  in  volumes  roll'd. 
They  seize  the  meats,  o'crlurn  the  golden  vase, 
And  leave  their  loathsome  ordure  in  the  place,  900 

While  their  foul  wombs  a  horrid  stench  exhale, 
That  choaks  the  sense  and  loads  the  tainted  gale. 

Astoipho  now  his  shining  falchion  bares. 
And  swift  t'  assault  the  dreadful  crew  prepares; 
Now  on  their  neck,  or  tail,  his  weapon  tries ;  905 

Now  on  the  breast,  or  wing,  his  force  applies : 
As  from  soft  wool  returns  the  bloodless  sword ; 
The  fated  plumes  and  skin  no  pass  afford. 
Meanwhile  of  every  dish  and  vase  they  make 
Their  greedy  havock,  nor  the  hall  forsake,  910 

Till  each,  with  rapine  has  tlie  viands  shar'd 
Or  filth  pollutrd  what  their  hunger  spar'd. 

Senapus  in  the  duke  his  hope  had  plac'd 
To  see  the  harpies  from  his  table  chas'd, 
And,  now  his  hope  deceiv'd,  again  he  mourn'd,  915 

Again  he  sigh'd,  again  despair  return'd. 

At  length,  his  magic  horn  recall'd  to  mind. 
From  which  such  aid  he  oft  was  wont  to  find 
At  all  assays,  the  duke  resolv'd  to  prove 
Its  virtue  now  the  monsters  to  remove :  920 

But  first  he  bade  the  kino;  and  nobles  near 
With  ductile  wax  to  bar  the  listening  ear 
From  all  access — else  each,  with  fear  aghast. 
Would  fly  the  palace  at  the  dreadful  blast. 
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He  mounts  the  griffiri-stced,  one  hand  sustains       925 
The  polish'd  liorn,  one  holds  the  straiten'd  reins : 
He  bids,  by  signs,  the  seneshal  replace 
The  savoury  viands,  and  the  plenteous  vase. 
Then,  in  a  new  saloon,  the  train  prepare 
The  festive  table  spread  with  costly  fare,  930 

When  swift  the  harpies  to  their  prey  return. 
As  swift  Astolpho  to  the  rattling  horn 
His  lips  applies;  when,  with  unguarded  ear 
The  fiends  receive  the  sound,  and  struck  with  fear 
Each  backward  shrinks,  and  stretching  to  the  wind   935 
Her  pinions,  leaves  the  feast  untouched  behind. 
To  chase  their  flight,  the  champion  spurs  his  steed, 
That  spreads  his  strong-plum'd  wing  with  ready  speed. 
He  quits  the  hall,  from  court  and  city  flies, 
And  soaring  drives  the  monsters  through  the  skies.  940 
Astolpho  swells  each  note  with  double  force. 
While  towards  the  burning  zone  with  headlong  course 
The  harpies  speed,  till  now  the  hill  they  gain, 
Whose  towering  head  o'erlooks  the  subject  plain. 
Whence,  (fame  relates)  the  Nile's  first  fountain  glides, 
And  gladdens  Egypt  with  its  fattening  tides.  946 

Beneath  the  mountain,  opening  deep  and  wide, 
A  cave  descended  in  its  rugged  side, 
Through  which  ('twas  said)  a  dreadful  passage  led 
To  reach  th'  infernal  mansions  of  the  dead.  960 

The  band  of  spoilers  hither  flew  to  m-eet 
From  every  new  research  a  safe  retreat ; 
And  sinking  pierc'd  to  black  Cocytus'  shore. 
Where  that  dread-dealing  blast  could  sound  no  more. 
At  this  dire  mouth  that  op'd  the  secret  way  955 

To  those  who  lost  the  cheering  beams  of  day, 
irOL.  IV,  © 
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The  glorious  duke  his  horn's  deep  clangor  ccas'd, 
And  clos'd  the  pinions  of  his  winged  beast. 

Rut  ere  I  further  shall  his  steps  pursue, 
To  keep  the  custom  of  my  talc  in  view,  9C0 

Since  every  leaf  is  fill'd,  the  l)ook  I  close, 
And  here  concluding  seek  awhile  repose. 


END  OF  VOL.  IV. 
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